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Now  powers  from  home,  and  diacontenta  «t  home, 

Meet  In  one  line;  and  rant  condition  waits 

(As  doth  a  raren  on  a  sick-lUIen  beast), 

lUe  imminent  decay  of  wrested  pomp. 

>'ow  bappy  he  whose  cloak  and  cincture  can 

Bold  oat  this  tempest. 

A  tlkousand  businesses  are  brief  in  band. 

And  hearen  Itself  doth  frown  upon  the  land. 

KIKO  JOHW. 


IN   THREE  VOLUMES. 
VOL.  L 


LONDON: 
RICHARD  BENTLEY,  NEW  BURLINGTON  STREET. 

1846. 


7 


^^. 


I.  n  N  I)  0  N' : 
Pi  lilted  by  Schiilze  and  Co..  1.1,  Poland  Slre«t. 


JOHN  OF  ENGLAND. 

CHAPTER  L 

THANET  IN  THE   REIGN   OF  JOHN. 

The  posts  come  tiring  oi^. 
And  not  a  man  of  them  brings  other  news 
Than  they  have  learned  of  me. 

8HAK8PKRB. 

Every  minnte  now 
.  Should  be  the  father  of  some  stratagem. 
The  times  are  wild,— -contention^  like  a  horse 
Full  of  high  feeding,  madly  hath  bro%e  loose. 
And  bears  down  all  before  him.  \ 

IBID. 

It  is  our  purpose  to  commence  the  present 
tale  in  and  around  a  portion  of  merrie  England, 
which  we  conceive  lo  be  a  familiar  spot  to  the 

VOL.    I.  B 
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istorv,  or  to  the  antiquarian,  possesses 
terest  than  this  spot.     Here  Saxon  ar 
riton   and   Roman,    have    alike    encc 
face  to  face,  and  bloody  point  to  poin 
3t  a  foot  of  its  verdant  surface,  but  mu 
id  again  have  been  bruised  with  the 
)stile  paces,  from  the  Roman  invasion 
e  times  of  the  York  and  Lancastriai 
3ns  and  civil  butcheries. 
Gazing  from  the  yellow  sands  upon  tl 
at  white-faced  shore, 

"  Whose  foot  spurns  back  the  ocean's  roaring] 
And  coops  from  other  lands  her  islanders/* 

le  spectator  becomes  peQjuliarly  imprest 
le  deeds  of  other  days — ^he  feels,  inde 
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sweeps  o'er  the  dizzy  height ;  such  must  have 
been  the  exact  scene,  when  the  watch-fires  of  the 
Britons  burned  upon  the  wold,  and  the  galleys 
of  Caesar  first  appeared  in  sight. 

No  remembrance  of  young  England  here 
interferes  with  the  reverie  of  the  wanderer; 
but  lost  in  dreams  of  early  and  shadowy  recol- 
lection, as  the  eye  traverses  the  beachy  margin 
of  the  ocean,  and  rests  upon  the  sea-built  towers 
of  the  monastic  Reculvers  in  the  distance,  he 
becomes  lost  in  dreams. 

For  our  own  part,  we  must  indeed  confess  to  a 
considerable  share  of  affection  towards  a  portion 
of  our  island,  which  in  the  stirring  periods  of 
the  early  history  of  Britain  has  played  so  impor- 
tant a  part,  and  we  shall  therefore  make  no 
s^logy  for  bringing  our  actors  upon  the  scene, 
in  the  dose  vidnity  of  the  well-known,  lively 
town  of  Margate. 

In  the  good  old  times — 

*'  All  times  when  old  are  good/' 

— and  we  purpose  to  go  so  far  back  as  the  reign 
of  "English  John" — ^this  town  (at  present  so 
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large  and  flourishing)  exhibited  a  very  different 
appearance  to  that  which  it  now  displays. 

During  the  turbulent  and  troublous  reign  of 
John,  Margate,  together  with  many  other  towns 
upon  the  shores  of  Thanet,  was  indeed  but  a 
"  mere  gate  :"  a  miserable  looking  sea-built 
hamlet  or  fishing  village,  having  a  watch-tower 
erected  upon  the  part  now  designated  as  the. 
fort — a  sort  of  beacon  contiining  a  barrel  of 
pitch  in  readiness  to  blaze  intelligence  of  the 
hostile  sail,  or  peradventure  serve  as  a  land- 
mark during  rough  w^eather.  The  veritable 
sea-gate  situate  in  a  gap  of  the  cliff,  from 
which  the  place  derives  its  name,  and  which 
frowning  portcullis-like  in  the  chalky  height, 
was  a  sort  of  coast-guard  substitute  to  hinder 
rogues  and  pirates  from  coming  up  into  the 
countr}%  on  this  side  the  island,  to  rob  and 
plunder  its  inhabitants. 

In  place,  indeed,  of  the  handsome  dweUings 
of  the  present  day,  in  which  so  many  visitors 
spend  their  summer  vacation,  the  reader  must 
imagine  a  squallid  collection  of  huts. 


JOHN    OF  EN6LANIK  5 

It  ^was  in  the  immediate  vidnity  of  this  town 
that,  on  the  opening  of  our  story,  a  spectade 
might  be  seen,  that  for  some  reason  or  the 
other  which  has  never  yet  been  satisfactorily 
urged,  is  never  again  to  be  witnessed  in 
England.  It  was  a  hawking  party.  They 
came  on  attended  by  all  those  *'  appliances 
and  means "  of  which  the  good  Lady  Bemers 
has  so  amply  and  learnedly  discoursed — ^whose 
book,  by  the  way,  we  commend  to  the  best 
attention  of  our  readers.  The  principal  per- 
sonage of  this  gallant  cavalcade,  who  rode 
in  front,  was  a  man  of  some  fifty  years  of 
age.  A  moment's  glance  would  have  sufficed 
to  convince  the  spectatcnr  that  he  was  no 
oonunon  person.  His  frame  was  large  and 
powerful,  his  bearing  majestic,  and  his  coun* 
tenanoe  noble;  and  he  sate  his  horse  as  one 
who  had  been  more  accustomed  to  the 
thunder  of  the  captains  and  the  shouting,  than 
to  the  idle  sports  of  the  field  or  the  chase. 
Sir  Gilbert  Daundelyonne,  for  such  ^  was  his 
name,  was    accompanied    on    either  hand  by 


rrmi : — 


'ny/ 


tv%  and  mi 
;;  horse,  he 
^ht'a  haruk, 
nti   m^n>;vhlk 
tig  a  few  words 
mth   of   about 
imnptuoualy  capa* 
rilumed  capt  ocscu- 
i:^  familiar  scat. 
i  uorseman  cffcctuidly 
kmwking  party  ;  and 
iittnts  of  the  packet,  the 
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a  youth  and  a  youog  lady,  his  son  and 
daughter.  There  was  nothing  that  may  be 
termed  noticeable  in  the  person  of  the  youth ; 
but  his  eye  must  indeed  have  been  dim,  or 
his  heart  unimpressible,  who  could  have 
looked  unmoved  upon  the  face  of  Bertha 
Daundelyonne. 

It  was  not  long  afler  they  had  commenced 
the  sport,  when  a  tumult  was  heard  from 
the  adjacent  town.  Scenes  of  violence  and 
uproar  were  not  uncommon  in  that  age,  when 
municipal  authorities,  although  they  were  strict 
to  punish,  were  lax  to  restrain  ;  but  the  times 
were  critical,  and  the  present  hubbub  seemed 
to  engage  the  attention  of  the  knight,  but 
not  sufficiently  so  to  divert  him  from  his  pas* 
time. 

Dashing  past  the  monastic  building  of 
Salmstone,  the  party  presented  a  noble  and 
stirring  picture  to  the  gazer's  view.  Suddenly, 
however,  as  Sir  Gilbert  Daimddyonne  drew  up  his 
party  anfi  reclaimed  his  hawk,  after  a  suooessful 
flight,  a  heavily'^umed  horaeman,  clad  in  com- 
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pletested,  appeared  in  the  distance,  upon  the 
Cantorbury  road.  The  furious  pace  at  which 
he  rode  procLaimed  the  import  of  his  errand : — 

**  He  seemed  in  coming,  to  deronr  the  way/' 

and  as  he  drew  bridle  before  the  party,  and  sat 
like  a  pillar  of  iron  upon  his  reetdog  horse,  he 
presented  a  sealed  packet  to  the  knight's  hands. 
The  radiant  Bertha  Daundelyonne  meanwhile 
took  the  opportunity  of  exchanging  a  few  words 
with  the  young  esquire,  a  youth  of  about 
eighteen  years  of  age,  who  sumptuously  capa- 
risoned in  furred  tunic  and  plumed  cap,  oocu* 
(»ed  his  saddle  as  if  it  were  his  familiar  seat. 

Hie  arrival  of  the  armed  horseman  effectually 
spoiled  the  sport  of  the  hawking  party ;  and 
after  perusal  of  the  contents  of  the  packet,  the 
Knight  of  Daundelyonne  hastily  dismissed  his 
attendants,  and  commending  the  stranger  to 
the  care  and  liospitality  of  his  son  and  daugh- 
ter, desired  them  instantly  to  return  to  his 
castle. 
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As  the  lady  and  her  brother,  accompanied 
by  the  messenger,  moved  oflF  with  their  train, 
the  knight  beckoned  his  esquire  to  his  side,  and 
held  brief  converse  with  him  on  the  subject  of 
the  letter  he  had  received. 

"  Clinton,"  said  he,  "  I  find  here  that  war  is 
proclaimed,  somewhat  on  the  sudden,  with  France ; 
nay,  so  tardy  hath  been  the  coming  of  all  news 
to  our  island,  that  the  King,  with  his  power,  has 
already  set  forth,  and  is  advancing  towards  this 
part  of  the  coast.  My  instructions  meantime 
take  me  towards  Dover  with  all  the  speed  I  can 
make,  as  the  Cinque  Ports  must  be  looked  to 
immediately,  though  we  ourselves  should  lack 
men  for  our  own  towers.  Make,  therefore, 
good  Clinton,  for  the  town  yonder  without  delay ; 
draw  together  what  retainers  of  our  own  you 
can  readily  collect,  put  them  under  chaxge  of 
the  good  knight,  Geoffrey  de  Lacy,  and  de- 
spatch them  to  Sandwich  with  all  speed." 

The  young  esquire,  who  cap  in  hand  had 
listened  to  the  instnidious  of  the  stately  knight 
bending  forward  in  his  saddle,  was  about  to 
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dash  tiie  spur   in  his  horse's  flankSi  when  the 
litter  agaiu  addressed  him. 

"Yet  stay,  good  Clinton,"  he  continued,  "I 
have  here  further  powers  from  Hubert  de  Burgh, 
who  comes  on  with  the  King.  He  bids  me 
fcHthwith  bring  round  from  Dover  to  the  Sand* 
widi  haven  certain  vessels  now  lying  in  the 
former  port,  in  order  to  embark  the  war  engines 
expected  fit)m  the  tower.  To  you  I  intrust  this 
latter  service.  You  will,  therefore,  join  me  at 
Dover  after  executing  your  present  commission. 
Away,  good  youth,  the  spirit  of  the  times  must 
teach  us  haste." 

The  Daundelyonnes  were  a  fierce  and  martial 
race.  The  present  knight  was  a  fine  specimen 
of  his  orda*.  The  news  of  the  coming  strife 
had  aroused  all  his  ardour;  he  raised  himself 
in  his  saddle — stretched  forth  his  gauntleted 
hand,  and  reining  in  Ins  steed,  struck  him 
fiercely  with  the  spur,  till  he  bounded  into  the 
air,  then  tumidg  his  horse's  head  towards  the 
Sandwich  flats,  he  was  quickly  out  of  sight, 
whilst  his  esquire  with  equal  haste  made  for 
Mai^gate. 
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Arrived  there  the  thoughts  of  the  youth  were 
for  the  moment  distracted  from  his  mission  by 
the  revolting  scene  he  beheld. 

A  belief  in  witchcraft  was  in  that  ignorant  age 
so  prevalent,  that  neither  station  nor  sex  was 
any  bar  to  persecution,  if  once  suspicion  fastened 
itself  upon  the  victim.  In  the  present  instance, 
a  crooked  hag,  with  age  and  poverty  grown  into 
a  hoop,  was  being  hurried  along  by  the  rude 
hands  of  an  excited  mob,  together  with  a  young 
girl,  whose  lovely  features  and  form  ought  to 
have  procured  her  at  least  some  show  of  mercy. 
As  the  rider  spurred  amongst  the  throng,  his  eye 
caught  this  brigiit  form  in  the  clutch  of  ruffians. 
He  reined  in  his  horse,  leaped  from  the  saddle, 
and  as  a  sort  of  constable,  bearing  upon  his 
doublet  the  emblazoned  badge  of  the  Cinque 
Ports,  and  armed  with  a  halbert,  was  dragging 
the  girl  along,  he  confronted  him  and  bade  him 
desist. 

^'  How  now,  surah,''  he  said,  *'  wherefore 
this  brutal  conduct  towards  one  so  young  and 
innocent ;  wouldst  thou  murder  the  poor 
child  ?    Unhand  her,  caitiff  I'^  he  continued,  as 
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the  man  dutched  his  prisons  more  firmly,  and 
seemed  inclined  to  question  the  right  of  his 
interference,  '*  loosen  your  grasp  upon  her  arm, 
or,  by  St  Paul,  IH  drive  my  dagger  in  your 
teeth." 

"  She's  a  witch,  my  Lord,''  returned  the  man- 
at-arms  ;  '*  trust  not  h^  cunning  beauty.  She 
has  been  condemned  and  tried ;  we've  our  orders 
from  the  head-borough  to  bum  her,  together  with 
that  limb  of  the  devil  coming  on  behind* 
There's  a  bonfire  i'  the  Dane,  but  we're  going 
first  to  put  them  to  their  purgation,  and  fling 
them  into  the  Guestling ;  if  they  swim,  good : 
they  may  get  out  an  they  can ;  if  they  sink, 
they're  guilty,  and  we  shall  hook  'em  out  and 
bum  'em  in  yonder  fire." 

*'  Stand  back,  hounds,"  cried  the  young  es- 
quire, as  the  mob  pressed  upon  him, ''  and  do 
you,  sirrah,  release  the  girl,  as  I  direct." 

**  Truly,  your  honour,"  said  the  constable, 
"  if  you  say  so,  it  must  be  done ;  but  body  o' 
me,  she's  a  witch,  I  tell  you,  and  if  I  release 
her  now  fi:om  custody,  shell  be  torn  in  pieces 
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by  the  mob.  See,  even  now  they  grow  impa* 
tient,  and  if  we  get  not  on  with  the  work  in 
hand,  we  shall  all  suflFer/* 

The  mob,  indeed,  then  ever  eager  for  scenes 
of  blood,  but  who  had  been  stayed  by  respect 
for  the  esquire  of  a  Daundelyonne,  now  showed 
symptoms  of  executing  summary  vengeance 
upon  their  victim.  The  old  hag,  who  had, 
in  fact,  been  quite  at  their  mercy  during  the 
foregoing  discussion,  was  almost  post  praying 
for,  and  had  atoned  for  all  the  cattle  she  had 
murrained,  and  the  people  she  had  cramped. 
The  youth  saw  he  should  scarcely  be  able  to  save 
the  girl,  whose  beauty  had  made  an  impression 
upon  him,  unless  he  bestirred  himself  in  earnest. 

Drawing  his  hunting-blade  from  its  sheath^ 
in  an  instant  he  cleared  a  space  around  him,  and 
as  the  burly  constable  also  stepped  back  before 
his  glittering  steel  and  fierce  eye,  he  caught  the 
girl  up  in  his  arms,  and  pladng  her  upon  the 
pommel  of  the  saddle,  sprang  lightly  upon  hb 
steed;  then  upsetting  the  constable  with  the 
shoulder  of  the  animal,  he  dashed  like  a  thunder-* 
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bolt  through  the  press,  making  for  the  spot 
where  we  have  before  seen  his  party  engaged  in 
die  sport  of  hawking. 

As  the  youth  rapidly  quitted  the  town  with- 
his  lovdy  burthen,  who  from  ill  usage  and 
fear  was  almost  in  a  fainting  state,  he  gazed 
with  wonder  upon  her  matchless  beauty,  and 
drawing  hridle  beside  the  monastic  towers  of 
Salmstone,  the  circling  walls  of  which  building 
are  stOl  to  be  seen  in  this  part  of  the  island,  he 
alighted  and  gently  set  her  upon  her  feet. 

For  the  first  time  since  he  had  obeyed  the 
impulse  of  humanity,  and  rescued  her  from 
death — as  he  still  continued  to  gaze  upon  a  form^ 
wfaidi  for  grace  and  loveliness  seemed  unp 
equalled  by  any  thing  he  had  ever  before  seen«— * 
he  b^an  to  recollect  the  mission  he  had  been 
eotnisted  with  by  the  good  knight  he  served — ' 
the  coming  of  the  King's  power,  and  the  con- 
sequent haste  he  was  ordered  to  make  towards 
Dover — and  as  these  thoughts  press^  upon 
him,  omfiideration  for  the  helpless  state  of  one 
so  lovely,  and  what  he  was  himself  to  do  with 
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the  new  charge  with  which  he  had  thus  encum- 
bered himself,  also  began  to  trouble  his  mind. 

The  young  esquire,  although  brave  as  the 
steel  he  wore,  was  a  youth  of  a  gentle  disposi* 
tion,  somewhat  different  from  the  haughty, 
overbearing,  and  turbulent  spirits  of  the  young 
nobles  of  his  day ;  and  as  the  maiden  gazed  upon 
his  handsome  features  and  answered  his  queries, 
he  felt  more  and  more  interested  in  her  help- 
Jess  condition. 

"  I  have  neither  friend  nor  protector,"  she 
said,  "  but  the  woman  they  have  just  killed — 
no  home,  but  the  hut  I  dare  no  more  return  to. 
Oh  !  do  not  desert  me,  or  you  will  have  re- 
leased me  from  the  present  danger  only  to  aban- 
don me  to  a  worse  fate.*' 

The  youth  hesitated;  he  was  perplexed  in 
the  extreme ;  he  knew  not  what  to  do.  A  devil 
seemed  to  whisper  strange  thoughts  into  his  ear, 
when  suddenly  the  sweD  of  the  choir  in  Salm- 
stone  chapel  sounded  from  the  buildings  It 
seemed  a  holy  monitor  to  warn  him  fit>m  eviL 

"  Ha  !"   he  said,  **  I  will  give  you  shelter 
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here;  you  shall  take  sanctuary  till  I  return. 
Yonder  &t  monk,  whom  I  see  approaching,  will 
summon  hither  the  harbinger  of  the  grange ;  in 
her  charge  I  can  safely  leave  you/' 

'*  And  your  name  ?"  said  the  maiden,  looking 
tearfully  in  his  face,  "  I  have  never  before  ex- 
perienced so  much  kindness  ;  let  me  hear  the 
name  of  one  so  noble-looking  and  good,  that  I 
may  set  it  in  my  prayers." 

As  the  youth  gazed  upon  the  lovely  girl,  he 
resigned  her  to  the  female  harbinger  of  Salm- 
stone,  with  strict  charge  to  tend  her  weU  till 
his  return,  and  applying  the  spur  to  his  steed, 
once  more  galloped  into  the  town. 

"^  I  pray  you,"  said  the  maiden,  as  she  Im- 
gered  at  the  gate,  "  who  is  yonder  good  youth  ?" 

"  Trouble  not  yourself  about  him,"  said  the 
withal  nun,  as  she  drew  her  in  and  closed 
the  portal,  '^  such  rencontres  are  dangerous  and 
require  aves  and  credos  to  obliterate  them.  The 
Lord  of  Folkstone  and  Goulstone  is  nevertheless 
a  good  youth  :  he  is  esquire  to  Sir  Gilbert  Daun- 
ddyonne,  one  who  hath  kissed  the  blessed  tomb, 
and   fought  the  holy  war  in   Palestine  \mder 
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Richard  of  England.  But  soldiers  are  not  for 
such  maidens  as  we  to  think  of;  they  are  mighty 
pretty  to  look  at,  but  like  their  own  weapons, 
unsafe  to  meddle  with.  I  have  learnt  to  forget 
soldiers  for  many  long  years ;  so  must  you." 
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CHAPTER  11. 


THE     COMING    WAR. 


Hi !  majesty !  how  high  thy  glory  towers^ 
When  the  rich  blood  of  kings  is  set  on  fire. 
0 !  now  doth  death  line  his  dead  chaps  with  st^e), 
The  swords  of  soldiers  are  his  teeth,  hit  fangs* 
And  now  he  feasts,  mouthing  the  flesh  of  men. 
In  nndetermined  difference  of  kings. 

8HAK8PBBB. 

God  shall  mend  my  soul, 
YouHl  make  a  mutiny  among  my  guests. 

IBID. 

The  period  in  which  we  have  introduced 
some  of  the  dramatis  personae  of  our  story 
upon  the  scene,  was  that  portion  of  John's 
leign,  in  which  Philip  the  Fair,  of  France, 
eqxKising  the  cause  of  the  nephew  of  the 
Ec^lish  monarch,  laid  claim  in  his  behalf  to 
die  crown    of   England,    together    with    the 
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territories  of  Ireland,  Poictiers,  Anjou,  Tou- 
raine,  and  Maine,  bidding  the  haughty,  vindio- 
tive^  and  unscrupulous  John  to  lay  aside  the 
sword : — 

**  That  swayed  asurpingly  these  several  titles. 
And  put  the  same  into  young  Arthur's  hand." 

It  was  this  somewhat  inconsiderate  and  un- 
weighing  demand  of  the  French  King,  which 
had  caused  the  sudden  rumour  of  war  we  have 
already  seen  to  have  reached,  by  an  armed  post, 
the  interior  of  the  Isle  of  Thanet. 

The  English  power  was,  indeed,  on  this  occsr 
sion,  "  Uke  lightning  in  the  eyes  of  France ;" 
for  almost  ere  the  defiance  of  John  had  reached 
the  French  court,  the  interruption  of  his  churl- 
ish drums,  sounding  in  the  vasty  fields  of  France, 
awoke  endeavour  for  defence.  The  haughty 
embassy  of  Philip  had  chafed  the  fierce  Nor- 
man's blood ;  and  to  the  threat  of  war  held  out, 
in  case  John  refused  to  allow  the  title  of  Arthur 
of  Bretagne,  he  carried  his  own  answer,  backed 
by  thrice  fifteen  thousand  hearts  of  England's 
breed. 


lOUl^    OF    ENGLAND.  19 

It  was  upon  ibis  occasion  that  John  first  gave 
evidence  of  a  spirit  and  a  resolution — a  boldness 
ud  a  odeiity  v^bich  at  intervals  he  displayed  in 
after-life ;  and  which,  by  reminding  the  English 
peo[Je  of  his  brother  Richard,  attached  them 
to  his  rule.  Unfortimately  for  the  man,  his 
passions  were  stronger  than  his  judgment,  and 
his  pleasures  were  held  in  greater  immediate 
aooount  than  his  present  reputation  or  future 
£une ;  otherwise  there  was  stuff  in  him  out  of 
which  a  greater  man  even  than  the  hero  of  the 
lion-heart  might  have  been  formed.  It  is 
impossible  to  doubt  or  to  deny  that,  in  addition 
to  his  own  sins,  the  sins  of  his  kindred, — as 
was  afterwards  the  case  with  Charles  i. — were 
visited  upon  him.  Direct  lineal  descent  was  not 
•0  much  insisted  upon  in  that  age,  but  the 
people  could  not  forget  that  the  son  of  his 
elder  tmother  Geoffrey  existed,  and  that  the 
mooarcii  to  whom  they  paid  homage  was  an 
warper.  They  now  remembered  the  inhuman 
mtDoer  in  which  the  three  brothers,  Geoffirey, 
Richard,  and  their  present  King,  had  rebelled 
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againdt  their  father,  the  great  Henry  II.,  a 
remembrance  which  had  Iain  dormant  whilst 
Richard  occupied  the  throne,  whose  social 
qualities,  whose  courtesy,  and  above  all,  whose 
bravery,  which  was  indeed  heroic,  endeared 
him  to  his  countrymen. 

During  the  reign  of  Richard,  the  land  had 
slept  with  a  sense  of  comparative  security. 
Although  he  had  reigned  ten  years,  hardly 
twelve  months  of  which  were  passed  in  his 
native  country,  such  was  the  prestige  of  his 
name,  that,  spite  of  the  tyranny  of  Longchamp 
and  the  regency  of  John,  England  was,  to  use 
a  common  phrase,  "  well  to  do."  There  was 
that  feeling  in  the  breast  of  every  Englishman, 
which  Shakspere  has  so  well  expressed  6rom 
the  mouth  of  one  of  our  characters,  the  heroic 
Faulconbridge : 

"  -^^  nonght  shall  nuke  ns  me. 
If  England  to  itself  do  rest  but  true." 

Now,  however,  in  the  reign  of  John,  a  dif* 
ferent  epoch  had  arrived.    All  was  gloomy  ibre- 
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bodii^  and  threatened  insecurity  throughout 
tbe  land.  Access  even  to  the  stronghold  of  the 
barons  was  not  easy,  except  for  occasional  tour- 
naments and  short  revels.  Ladies,  even  of  the 
higher  ranks,  in  that  unsafe  time,  were  almost 
as  much  confined  by  the  care  of  fathers,  as  in 
the  East  by  the  jealousy  of  husbands.  The 
young  knight  could  but  rarely  steal  a  glance  at 
the  damsel  of  his  own  age,  .and  hence  women 
were  regarded  with  a  devotional  admiration  un- 
known in  modem  times. 

The  news  of  the  coming  war,  meanwhile, 
spread  like  wildfire  through  the  Isle  of  Thanet. 
Although  communication  between  town  and 
town  was  both  difficult  and  dangerous,  such  was 
its  import  to  the  shores  of  Thanet,  that  it  flew 
from  mouth  to  mouth  like  the  fiery  cross  of 
later  days.  The  palmer,  with  his  cockled  hat 
and  staff,  carried  it  to  the  monastery  and  hamlet 
as  he  wended  his  painful  way — the  minstrel 
sang  it  in  the  baronial  hall — the  mendicant 
coupled  it  with  his  petition  for  alms,  and,  as 
post  afier  post  came  tiring  on,  furnished  with 
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fresh  tidings  to  the  diflferent  families  of  import- 
ance in  the  island,  men  gaped  and  rubbed  their 
elbows  with  the  excitement  of  the  expected 
commotion. 

In  Margate,  indeed,  and  the  adjacent  sea-port 
towns,  the  news  produced  a  quick  sensation,  and 
occupying  the  minds  of  the  inhabitants,  drove 
from  their  thoughts  the  popular  excitement 
directed  against  thiB  two  persecuted  individuals, 
when  the  Lord  of  Folkstone,  so  opportunely  for 
the  safety  of  one  of  them,  appeared  upon  the 
scene. 

The  inhabitants  of  the  different  sea^-built 
towns  upon  the  shores  of  Thanet,  had,  indeedi 
reason  to  apprehend  the  breaking  out  of  hostili- 
ties. It  was  no  uncommon  thing  for  the  walled, 
ramparted,  and  well-manned  Cinque  Ports  to  be 
ever  and  anon  pounced  upon  by  the  falcon  swoop 
of  a  hostile  power^  which,  afler  a  desperate  en- 
counter, left  a  hot  and  bleeding  sacrifice  to  the 
fire-eyed  maid  of  smoky  war.  But  when  the 
foe,  under  cover  of  night  and  negligence,  caught 
an  insecure  town  in  their  foray,  the  inhabitants 
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failing  to  escape,  became  the  instant  victims  of 
brutality  and  wholesale  murder. 

The  Isle  of  Thanet,  in  particular,  had  been  a 
continual  battle-field  for  many  previous  cen- 
turies :  war  swept  over  its  surface  like  the  fiery 
breath  of  a  smoky  furnace,  and  left  behind  a 
Uackened  and  charred  memento  of  its  fury. 
Hiose  fiiir  fields  on  which  the  crops  of  the  care- 
ful husbandman  had  at  simset  waved  upon  the 
ridi  soil,  in  a  few  short  hours,  perhaps,  reeked 
beneath  the  moon ;  and  as  the  sea-breeze  moaned 
o'er  the  umbered  furrow,  it  was  impregnated 
with  the  pungent  effluvium  of  burnt  stacks, 
huts,  and  scorched  trees,  whilst  the  bodies  of 
tiie  numerous  inhabitants,  who,  dying  in  strife, 
had  been  hurled  into  the  flames  of  their  dwell- 
ings, smdt  unwholesome  in  the  fitful  breeze. 

Salmstone  Grange,  situate  a  little  more  than 
a  stone's  throw  firom  the  town  of  Margate, 
aqtique  in  appearance  as  it  is  in  the  present 
day,  displayed  in  the  reign  of  King  John  a  very 
different  aspect.  The  busy  and  reforming  hands 
of  the  Cromwellians  have  destroyed  its  dark 
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adapted  to  the  purposes  of  a  modern 
have  a  decided  semblance  to  the  stare 
of  the  prick-eared  Round-heads  of  C 
day. 

At  the  period  in  which  we  resume  t 
of  our  tale,  Salmstone,  although  situ 
charming  spot,  and  surrounded  by  em( 
lure  and  smiling  down,  had  a  dark, 
and  melancholy  look.     Its  walls  were 
and  frowning,  speaking  of  monkish  sup 
intolerance,  and  priestcraft.     The  solem 
of  the  shaven  monks  might  be  heard  fr> 
chaunting  the  midnight  mass,  or  siilj 
requiem  for  the  dead.     But,  although 
outward  austerity  and  professed  sanctity 
fanaticism  and  dirty  habiliments,  the  sa 


JOHN    OF    ENGLAND.  25 

frod  of  the  lazy   monks  as  may  be  found  in 
these  more  enlightened  times. 

Salmstone  was  part  of  the  ancient  posses- 
90DS  of  the  abbot  and  convent  of  St.  Augustine, 
at  Canterbury,  to  the  samsty  of  which  monas- 
tery it  was  appropriated,  and  in  the  days  of  the 
orly  Kings  of  England,  the  privilege  had  been 
granted  to  the  Abbot  of  St.  Augustine's  of  hold- 
mg  a  fair  within  the  mimor. 

The  lands  of  Salmstone  (as  pertaining  to  this 
establishment)  amounted  to  eighty-nine  acres 
of  arable  land,  so  that  the  fat  Abbot  of  St.  Au- 
gustine had  a  valuable  piece  of  chiuxh  pro- 
perty in  this  rectory  or  grange.  Many  usefid 
charities  were,  however,  performed  by  the  reli- 
gious conmiunity  of  Salmstone.  Each  poor 
vayfiuiep  could  claim  at  least  one  dish  of 
dressed  pease,  whilst  the  abbot  was  under 
oUigation  to  deliver  to  the  hamlets  of  St 
Lawrence,  St.  Peter's,  and  Minster  ten  marks 
yeariy,  and  sufficient  man's  meat  and  horse 
meat,  on  the  feast  of  St.  Mildred,  St.  Bartholo- 
mew, and  half  a  dozen  other  saints'  days  beside. 
VOL.  I.  c 
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When  the  fair  girl,  rescued  by  the  young 
Lord  of  Folkstone  from  the  fangs  of  an  infu- 
riated and  savage  mob,  was  admitted  within 
tlie  gates  of  Salmstone,  the  shrewd  old  nun 
turned  upon  her  a  scrutinizing  and  inquisito- 
i-ial  glance,  and  ere  she  led  her  into  the  bar- 
binge  of  the  building,  proceeded  to  gratify  a 
little  harmless  curiosity.  The  ancient  dame, 
although  now  the  bride  of  heaven,  devoted 
to  charitable  deeds,  and  dad  in  coarse  weeds  and 
pinched  wimple,  had  doubtless  in  early  life 
])layed  her  part  in  the  world  as  great  a  sinner 
as  she  now  professed  herself  a  saint.  She  was 
as  much  struck  with  the  extraordinary  beauty, 
both  in  face  and  form,  of  the  young  female 
thus  suddenly  left  in  her  charge,  as  the  intro- 
ducer himself  had  been. 

The  girl  was  neither  unbecomingly  nor  ill- 
clothed;  on  the  contrary,  she  wore  a  short 
tunic  over  a  gown  of  rather  fantastic  fashion, 
and  scarlet  hose  and  russet  sandals  were  upon 
her  1^  and  feet.  Her  hair,  which  was  of  the 
richest  brown,  now  hanging  in  some  disorder 
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over  her  shoulders,  half  covered  her  Juno-like 
form,  whilst  the  lips — that  never  opened  but  to 
show  the  pearly  teeth  within — the  faultless 
nose,  dark  eyes,  cheek  of  cream,  and  almost 
regal  forehead,  altogether  presented  a  picture  of 
female  excellence,  which  seen,  '^  became  a  part 
ofsi^t" 

The  dd  nun,  whose  cloistered  life  had  not 
altogether  divested  her  of  that  envy  which  the 
2^  and  ugly  fed  towards  the  young  and 
handsome,  gazed  with  some  little  ill  humour, 
mixed  with  surprise :  "  Hum,"  she  said,  as  she 
tamed  sharply  upon  the  girl,  after  closing  the 
gate,  "  the  garb  of  a  timbrel  player  and  the 
brow  of  a  Queen.  Fm  not  sure  I  was  right  in 
admitting  you  here,  young  woman.  Say,  whence 
came  ye,  and  why  thus  scampering  over  the 
islaDd  vdth  the  Esquire  of  a  Daundelyonne,  like 
some  knight-errant  with  his  leman  tacked  to 
his  horse's  crupper?  Twere  best,  I  trow,  to 
thrust  ye  from  the  door,  in  place  of  giving  y^ 
aaoctuaiy  at  yonder  youth's  request.  This  is  a 
nfiige  for  the  destitute,  a  harbour  of  comfort 
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and  repose  for  the  sick  and  sorry,  not  a  trysting 
place  for  the  youthful  and  vain.  There  abide 
none  here  but  the  miserable,  the  world-sick,  and 
the  hopeless." 

"  The  miserable  have  no  medicine  but  hope," 
returned  the  girl,  "I  am  destitute,  friendless, 
and  unhappy.  All  I  crave  is  shelter  from 
persecution  for  a  brief  space ;  deny  it  me,  and  I 
perish." 

"  Enough,"  said  the  nun.  "  A  brief  shelter  I 
can  grant  ye.     Follow,  and  you  shall  find  it." 

The  harbingc  of  Salmstone  consisted  of  a 
long  range  of  single  cells,  and  one  large  hall,  for 
the  accommodation  and  lodgment  of  pilgrims 
and  wayfarers.  This  portion  of  the  monastery 
stood  somewhat  behind  the  main  building. 
When  the  young  girl  was  introduced  into  the 
interior,  she  found  herself  in  a  gloomy  stone- 
built,  low-roofed,  and  arched  apartment.  A 
sort  of  dresser  was  in  the  midst.  An  ample  fire 
blazed  upon  the  hearth,  and  several  mendicants, 
one  or  two  wandering  minstrels  of  the  commoner 
sort,  and  a  gaunt-looking  pilgrim,  were  its  tenants. 
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"Here,"  said  the  nun,  "you  will  find  food 
and  shelter.  I  am  not  permitted  to  grant  a 
long  stay  to  any  except  the  sick.  If,  however, 
you  choose  to  assist  me  in  my  duties,  your  task, 
like  mine,  will  be  to  tend  the  traveller  and 
administer  to  the  wants  of  the  feeble.  In  that 
case,  I  can  afford  you  a  few  days'  shelter  under 
this  roof.". 

As  the  young  female,  after  thanking  the  old 
nun,  seated  herself  upon  a  sort  of  settle  beside 
the  fire,  and  refi'eshed  herself  fi^m  the  food 
placed  before  her,  she  became,  unconsciously, 
the  subject  of  considerable  observation  in  the 
harbinge.  "  What  is  she  ?"  passed  fix)m  mouth 
to  mouth  in  a  whisper,  and  as  several  of  the 
monks  of  the  grange  passed  through  the  apart* 
ment,  they  stopped  with  surprise  to  gaze  upon 
her  form  and  features.  Beauty  provoketh  thieves 
sooner  than  gold,  it  is  said,  and  even  beneath 
the  dark  roof  of  a  convent,  innocence,  unpro- 
tected, may  be  endangered. 

Fat  old  Father  Eustace  compared  notes  with 
brother  John,  whilst  the  meagre  and  hungry- 
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looking  brother  Gregory  uttered  an  exclamation 
of  surprise  to  portly  Paul.  "  Holy  Mother!" 
said  little  Peter,  "  but  here's  a  vision  of  para- 
dise come  amongst  our  ugly  brotherhood. 
Oh !  for  a  painter,  to  make  a  drawing  of  the 
Virgin  for  our  chapel.  Who,  and  what  can  she 
be?" 

"  I'll  tell  you,"  said  the  jester  of  Daunde- 
lyonne  Castle,  who  had  been  with  the  hawking 
party,  and  just  at  that  moment  entered  the 
harbinge,  "  what  she  is  in  a  trice,  most  reverend 
fathers  and  sanctimonious  brothers — she's  nei- 
ther more  nor  less  than  the  attendant  of  Old 
Mother  Midnight,  the  conjurer,  who  has  been 
over  in  Margate  spelling  fortunes  till  she  got 
herself  apprehended  for  witchcraft.  The  lass  is 
some  poor  creature  she  stole  in  early  youth  from 
her  parents.  Best  leave  this  place,"  he  con- 
tinued  in  a  whisper,  gliding  dose  to  her,  "  or 
you  may  chance  to  find  yourself  in  durance  vile. 
There's  as  much  danger  for  one  of  your  profes- 
sion and  beauty  here,  as  amongst  the  rabble. 
A  word  to  the  wise.     Salmstone  hath  strong 
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walls  and  deep  dungeons  The  night-shriek 
hath  been  heard  before  now  in  the  breeze 
around.  You  understand  me?  I  say  nothing; 
but  if  ever  the  fiend  laughs  at  all,  it  must 
be  at  hypocrites.  They  are  his  faithful  dupes ; 
they  s^^e  him  without  wages,  and  submit 
to  greater  mortifications  for  his  sake  than  the 
sinoerest  christian  to  get  to  heaven.'  Now,  my 
masters/'  he  continued  aloud,  '^  I  want  a  cup 
of  your  liquor  to  wet  my  cock's-comb,  and  then 
m  tell  you  the  news  abroad  this  morning,  ere  I 
foot  it  towards  Daundelyonne  " 

The  monks  looked  at  each  other  at  the  intel- 
ligence of  the  jester,  and  shook  their  pale  bald 
beads. 

"  Witchcraft !  quotha,"  said  Father  Peter, 
"  body  o'  me,  I  feel  quite  queer.  What  a  grace 
there  is  about  her.  She  steps  like  a  fawn  upon 
the  hill-side.  Witchcraft  !"  said  little  Peter, 
telling  his  beads  with  amazing  rapidity,  "  by'r 
lady,  I  think  I  shall  be  bewitched  myself,  ere 
long.  I  never  saw  such  luxuriant  locks  even  in 
ft  picture.     St.  Bride,  St.  Benedict,    St.  Rada- 
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gund,  and  St.  Christopher  be  amongst  us  all  ! 
I  vow  to  our  chapel  six  tapers,  weighing  three- 
f  )urths  of  a  pound  of  wax  each,  to  keep  us  clear 
of  utter  confusion  in  the  convent. 

"  I  knew  how  it  would  be,"  said  the  jester, 
finishing  off  his  draught,  "  the  convent's  in  a 
state  of  mutiny  already,  and  the  monks  de- 
mented. There's  the  great  bell  been  tolling  for 
mass  for  the  last  half-hoiu*  in  the  chapel,  and 
not  one  of  these  bullet-headed  staring  idiots 
can  hoar  it.  A  rope's  end,  ye  sinners,  a  rope's 
en  1  !"  he  shouted  as  he  left  the  apartment, 
**  your  backs  will  suffer  for  this,  my  masters 
all.      Here  comes  the  superior." 
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CHAPTER  III. 

DAUNDELYONNE   CASTLE   IN   THE  HEIGN    OF 
JOHN. 

O  worthy  fool  1    Motley's  the  only  wear. 
What  fool  is  this? 
One  that  hath  heen  a  courtier 
And  says,  if  ladies  be  but  y^ung  and  fur 
They  have  the  gift  to  know  it :  and,  in  his  brain. 
Which  is  as  dry  as  the  remainder  biscuit 
After  a  voyage, — he  hath  strange  places  cramm'd 
With  observation,  the  which  he  vents 
In  mangled  forms. — 

BHAKSPBRB. 

The  ancient  seat  of  Daundelyonne  stood,  in 
the  year  1 200,  about  half  a  mile  from  the  sea- 
shore, and  consisted  of  a  strong  keep  with 
several  flanking  towers,  a  court-yard  and  a 
moat,  the  whole  being  encompassed  by  a  massive 
waa. 

c   3 
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The  green  mounds,  however,  which  served  to 
mark  its  very  ruins  are  now  hidden  from  view. 
A  modem  rick-yard  pens  the  steer  and  sheep, 
where  the  court-yard  often  rang  to  the  war- 
riors' clanking  stride,  and  on  the  site  of  the 
donjon-keep  of  the  once  proud  family  of  Daun- 
delyonne,  stands  a  modem  farm-house.  Nay, 
many  a  race  since  theirs  has  died  out  and  been 
forgotten  upon  the  spot  which  once  owned  them 
as  Lords ;  which  witnessed  all  the  pomp  and  cir- 
cumstance of  their  feudal  pride — saw  the  mus- 
terings  and  gatherings  of  their  men-at-arms — and 
heard  the  war-cry  upon  the  battlements  of  their 
own  towers. 

The  ancestor  of  Sir  Gilbert  Daundelyonne,  we 
have  mentioned  in  this  veritable  story,  had 
helped  Duke  William  with  his  good  sword  at 
Hastings,  and  received  a  grant  of  the  estate  for 
his  services  on  that  memorable  day. 

The  family  of  Sir  Gilbert  oonsisted  at  this  pe- 
riod of  a  son  and  a  daughter,  his  wife  having 
died  some  yean  before.  During  the  pre- 
luding reign,  the  two  children  had  been  left 
{iretty  much  to  th&r  own  guidance.     Sir  Gilbert, 
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himself,  then  absent  in  the  Holy  Land  with 
Richard  the  First,  had  entrusted  his  family 
and  domains  to  the  care  of  his  younger  brother, 
Marcellus  Daundelyonne,  who  was  Abbot  of  St. 
Augustine's,  at  Canterbury.  The  churchman, 
howeyer,  had  rather  neglected  this  sacred 
charge,  insomuch  that,  saving  and  excepting  his 
having  despatched  a  portly  priest  to  superintend 
the  education  of  his  nephew  and  niece,  and 
psud  periodical  visits  to  them  himself  when  he 
visited  the  different  chapels,  hermitages,  and 
monasteries  in  Thanet,  he  never  troubled  him- 
self about  Daundelyonne.  The  children,  there- 
fore, had  been  early  taught  to  consider  them- 
selves as  beyond  all  control  They  had  been 
cradled  in  the  luxury  and  splendour  of  a  feudal 
chieftain's  halls,  and  had  learned  to  consider 
themselves  as  a  sort  of  petty  princes  in  the 
knd. 

The  superintendanoe  of  the  Abbot  of  St. 
Augustine  over  the  ^tablishment  was  just 
sufficient  to  keep  the  inferior  officers  in  a  state 
of  discipline,  and  the  oflbpring  of  his  brother 
from  being  perchance  dapped  in  their  own  dun«- 


I  nun  leri  tnom  pretty  much  to  their 
nations  as  to  the  prosecution  of  their 
Bertha  Daundelyonne  could  embroic 
and  even  work  the  tapestry  and  han^ 
room  ;  she  could  also  dance  a  comD 
her  missal,  and  was  weU  versed  in  the 
lore  and  minstrelsy  of  the  time.     She 
a  hawk,  too,  and  back  a  courser  with 
lier  in  Kent ;  whilst  Hugo,  the  son,  w 
in  all  the  exercises   of  chivalry,   had 
something  from  the  tuition  of  the  cl 
whom  Marcellus   Daundelyonne  had 
and  was,  indeed,  for  that  age,  quite 
youth.    When  Sir  Gilbert,  therefore,  at 
mencement  of  John's  reign,  wandered  ho 
seat  in  Thanet — after  having  left  all  his 
upon  the  plains  of  Asia,  and  huno"  nn  1 
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be  dissatisfied,  at  the  first  glance,  with  the 
adrmoistration  of  those  he  had  left  in  charge  of 
his  estate  and  family  during  his  absence. 

llie  knight  of  Daundelyonne  was,  indeed,  a 
mao  of  a  somewhat  different  disposition  from 
many  of  the  Norman  nobles  then  exercising  sway 
throughout  the  kingdom.  He  was,  it  is  true, 
haughty  and  oyerbearing  in  style  and  manner 
with  his  equals,  and  even  unbending  and  stern 
towards  his  superiors  in  rank,  but  to  his  depen- 
dents and  inferiors  his  disposition  was  sweet  as 
summer.  His  family  pride  was  enormous. 
He  considered  a  Daundelyonne  as  fit  company 
for  an  emperor ;  and,  although  in  comparison  to 
the  possessions  of  the  Salisburys,  the  Warwicks, 
the  Norfolks,  and  the  Pembrokes  of  that  reign, 
his  domain  and  tower  in  Kent  were  but  a  frank- 
fin's  farm,  he  imagined  that  his  name  alone  was 
in  infinite  thing  in  the  balance,  and  outweighed 
the  broad  acres  and  battlements  of  many  a  par- 
t^»  baron,  whose  title  had  never  been  heard  of 
hefore  Hastings  was  won. 
Bertha    Daundelyonne    partook    of  all   hw 
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father's  pride.  She  was  the  haughtiest  damsel 
not  only  in  Kent,  but  in  all  England  to  boot. 
Unmatched  in  beauty,  scarcely  nineteen  years  of 
age,  her  name  was  already  celebrated  by  the 
deeds  of  the  bravest  of  every  Coiui;  in  Christen- 
dom. Knights  wore  her  colours  in  the  tourna- 
ment, the  revel  and  the  ball,  wherever  balls, 
revels  and  tournaments  were  held,  and  this  too 
without  her  ever  having  been  a  hundred  miles 
from  her  father's  towers.  Nay,  such  was  the 
fame  of  her  excelling  beauty,  that  many  a  cham- 
pion who  had  never  beheld  her,  recoDecting  that 
a  knight  without  a  mistress  is  as  incomplete  as  a 
tree  without  leaves  or  fruit,  from  her  reputation 
alone,  had  sworn  himself  her  devoted  slave,  and 
had  died  transfixed  in  the  lists,  obstinately  main- 
taining Bertha  Daundelyonne,  with  his  expiring 
breath,  peerless  throughout  the  world. 

Daimdelyonne  Castle  was  principally  built  of 
bricks  and  flints  in  rows.  Its  walls  massive  and 
strong,  were  battlemented  and  loop-holed. 
Over  the  main  entrance,  which  has  been  con- 
sideiiUy  altered  sinoe  John's  reign,  may  yet 
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be  (^Berred  the  family  arms,  id  which  the  lion's 
head  with  teeth  displayed,  bears  a  conspicaous 
[dsoe. 

On  the  r^t  side  of  the  first  gate  is  a  smaller 
entrance  for  common  purposes,  and  at  its  right 
oorner  is  carved  a  blank  escutcheon,  whilst  on 
the  left  hand  is  a  demi-licm  rampant,  with  a 
scroll  issuing  from  his  mouth,  whereon  is  carved 
the  fiunily  name  of  which  the  bearers  were  so 
proud,  ^  SantdielSOIttU ;"  a  name,  which 
shouted  in  the  raging  field,  had  oftimes  carried 
as  much  terror  to  the  foeman's  heart,  as  if  the 
TeritaUe  beast  of  prey,  firom  which  it  was 
derived,  had  shown  his  fimgs  in  the  mA^e. 

On  the  evening  of  the  day  foUowing  the 
evrats  we  have  before  narrated;  the  banner  of 
the  Daunddyonnes  fluttered  from  tower  and 
turret  in  the  furious  blast.  The  gates  were  care- 
fully dosed  in  the  absence  of  Sir  Gilbert,  and  a 
jealous  watch  was  kept  both  sea  and  landward  ; 
each  stranger  and  wayfarer  was  put  to  his 
answer,  and  although  messengers  and  chance- 
visitors   were   constantly  arriving  and   craving 


nung     around    with     tlags, 
armour,    and   trophies  of  the 
cipal  inhabitants  of  the  cast 
at  the  evening  meal.     A  lar{ 
forth    a    ruddy   glow   from 
curling    smoke    from    the    1 
huge  cavernous    chimney,   in 
maw  the  blast   piped   loud   i 
aching   ear,   whilst    several   1: 
dreaming  of  the  chase  upon  i 
over  the  pavement  before  the  b. 
During  the  temporary  absenc 
who  was  now  hourly  cxpectec 
presided  at  a  table  which  was  se 
common  board,  and  stood  upo: 
the  upper  end  of  the  hall:    I 
occupied  a  seat  behind  him 
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London — one  Walter  Mauluc  an  esquire  of 
Poitou,  VFho  afterwards  obtained  a  dreadfU  no- 
toriety from  his  participation  in  the  murder  of 
the  young  Duke  of  Brittany,  and  who  was  at 
that  time  (although  a  mere  adventurer  in 
England,  with  nothing  but  his  sword  and  un- 
scrupulous conscience  to  recommend  him), 
making  rapid  strides  in  the  good  graces  of 
John.  Like  most  foreigners,  the  manners  of 
Walter  Mauluc  were  somewhat  forward,  and  at 
the  present  moment  he  was  doing  his  endeavour 
to  make  himself  agreeable  by  his  attentions 
(carefully  tendered  towards  one  so  proud,)  to 
the  peerless  and  haughty  Bertha ;  an  attention 
he  was  the  more  able  to  insinuate,  as  the  young 
Hugo  was  rather  in  a  distrait  and  angry  mood, 
and  the  huge  churchman  was  so  much  engaged 
in  the  constant  exercise  of  his  jaws  upon  the 
laige  masses  of  meat  he  put  between  them,  to- 
gether with  the  capacious  draughts  he  swallowed, 
that  although  he  was  all  eyes  and  teeth,  nearly 
choking  in  his  efforts  every  five  minutes  of  the 
repast,  he  could  bestow  no  attention  upon  any- 
thing but  the  viands  before  him. 


sinicing  at  the  hounds,  w 
sjivoury  morsels,  and  every  i 
the  jester,  who  had  been  ab 
night  from  the  castle. 

"  Now,  by  the  sky  that 
Hugo,  "  that  scurvy  banteri 
the  whip  for  this.     1  marv< 
you  cram  yoxu^elf  so  fast,— 
man,  there,  and  hand  him 
Sir  Mauluc,  I  pledge  you  in  z 
the  hours  be  short  till  we  bi 
in  the  flowery  fields  of  Britta 

"  The  royal  preparation  o 
makes  some  stir,"  retume 
"  Already,  I  should  think,  ( 
power  must  have  reached  Ro< 

"  Good,*'   returned   Hue^ 
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one  seen  the  vailet  Gondtbert?  None.  I 
thoo^t  so.  Let  a  man-at-arms  mount  and 
scour  the  island  for  him.  By  my  balidom, 
he's  always  now  either  sotting  amongst  the  lazy 
brotherhood  of  Salmstone,  or  gossiping  with 
the  landlord  of  the  'Chequers/  at  Monkton. 
Away  !  I  say,  scour  the  county,  and  bring  him 
in,  dead  or  alive." 

"  He  saves  your  labour,"  said  the  jester,  en- 
tering  at  that  moment  in  company  with  a  youth- 
fid  page,  whose  features  were  half  hidden  in  the 
hood  of  his  doublet. — "  We  are  bounden  to  you, 
Sir,"  he  added ;  "  but  the  thong  and  our  hide 
are  divorced.  Your  father  ne'er  applied  it; 
neither  dare  his  son." 

The  jester  of  Daundelyonne  was  indeed  a  pri- 
vileged person ;  he  was  a  great  favourite  with 
the  old  knight,  and  using  his  folly  like  a  stalk- 
ing-horse, generally  spoke  harsh  truths  to  the 
household,  for  which  none  cared  to  reprove  him. 

"  Thou  hast  been  regaling  thyself  with  thy 
gossips  at  Monkton,  Sir  knave,*'  said  Hugo, 
"whilst  we  have  been  shut  up  here  according 


nion,  as  he  invited  him  to  a 
bench  beneath  the  cavernou 
be  stirring  times ;  and  stirrin 
men.  I'll  get  me  a  sword  c 
these  wars.  ThereTl  soon  be 
heads,  I  trow.  Ahem  !  I  fin 
here.'' 

"  What  say  those  men  wit 
talked,  sirrah  ?"  inquired  Huj 

"  Your  worship  is  to  kno 
classes  of  men  in  the  wor 
whom  evejy  one  would  wish 
whom  every  body  does  talk  o 
small  minority  that  constitute 

'*  And  what,''  inquired  Mi 
dass  say,  most  material.  Sir?' 
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tinued,  **  consists  of  those  whom  no  one  wishes 
to  talk  to,  and  whom  no  one  does  talk  of;  these 
are  that  vast  majority  constituting  the  little. 
Laugh  at  yourself,  Sir  priest,  youTl  find  the 
subject  inexhaustible.  The  third  dass  is  made 
up  of  those  whom  every  body  talks  of  but 
nobody  talks  to  ;  these  constitute  the  knaves. 
More  grace  to  ye,  Sir  Mauluc.  I  drink  to  your 
worship." 

"  I  return  your  pledge,"  said  the  esquire. 

"  The  fourth  class  is  composed,"  continued 
the  jester,  "  of  those  whom  every  body  talks  fo, 
but  whom  nobody  talks  of  and  these  constitute 
tkefools:' 

"  But  I  marvel  at  our  all  sitting  here  so  long 
over  our  flagons,"  he  said,  rising  from  his  seat, 
"when  from  the  battlements  may  be  viewed 
the  royal  vessels  now  passing  these  shores  for  the 
Sandwich  haven,  laden,  as  report  says,  with 
the  war-engines  from  the  Tower  of  London.  I 
saw  them  myself  as  I  came  hitherward,  a  glorious 
convoy,  tossing  like  huge  floating  castles  on  the 
deep ;  their  bellying  sails  gaudy  with  the  arms 
of  England,    and  their    decks  bristling  with 


I'liere's  the  Queen  Mother  a 
Lady  Blanche  of  Spain,  anc 
humours  of  the  land.  Ther 
than  heads  soon,  as  I  sai 
lady,"  he  continued,  approac 
except  the  majordomo,  the 
some  men-at-arms,  were  all  t 
hall).  "  I  crave  your  Ladysh 
tection  for  this  youthful  page, 
mede,  and  kiss  the  lady's  han 

The  page  then  threw  back 
whilst  the  Lady  Bertha  lookt 
surprise  at  a  coimtenance  w 
and  beauty  surpassed   even 
face. 

"  Who,   and  what  is  he, 
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vowed  to  secrecy ;  but  you  will  find  him  both 
useful  and  faithful,  and  as  we  are  all  bound  for 
France,  such  an  attendant  is  necessary." 

"  Rise,"  said  the  Lady  Bertha,  extending  her 
hand  for  the  page  to  kiss,  "  I  entertain  you  for 
my  follower.  Hark!"  she  continued,  as  the 
faint  blast  of  a  horn  was  heard  without,  "  My 
fether — I  know  his  trumpet." 

The  next  minute,  the  massive  door  at  the 
lower  end  of  the  hall  swung  open.  ''  Daunde- 
lyonne !"  was  shouted  by  the  sentinel  on  duty, 
and  Sir  Gilbert,  accompanied  by  the  Lord  of 
Folkstone  and  half  a  dozen  knights,  armed  in 
complete  steel,  clattered  into  the  apartment. 


48  JOHN   OF   ENGLAND. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

THE    PAGE   OF   DAUNDELYONNE. 

ITiey  shall  yet  belie  thy  happy  years 

That  say  thou  art  a  man.  Diana's  lip 

Is  not  more  smooth  and  rubrous :  thy  small  pipe 

Is  as  the  maiden's  organ,  shrill  and  sound, 

And  all  is  semblative  a  woman's  part. 

8H\K8PBaB. 

Are  you  a  comedian  ? 

No,  my  profound  heart :  and  yet  by  the  very  fangs  of 
malice,  I  swear,  I  am  not  that  I  play. 

IBID. 

The  young  Lord  of  Folkstone  and  Goulstone, 
and  Bertha  Daundclyonne  had  been  long 
engaged  to  wed.  They  had  been  contracted  in 
farly  youth.  The  father  of  the  young  esquire, 
whose  domains  were  ample,  had  died  at  the 
si^  of  Acre.  He  was,  indeed,  one  of  the  first 
to  mount  the  breach,  where  he  was  seen  in  the 
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dear  light  of  the  Greek  fire,  hemmed  in  and 
almost  alone  among  the  Infidels,  numbers  of 
whom  he  slew  ere  he  himself  was  overthrown. 
Sir  Gilbert  Daundelyonne  had  sprung  to  his 
aid,  brought  him  off  in  his  arms,  and  received 
his  dving  request  that  the  youth,  his  son,  might 
hare  the  benefit  of  his  care  and  education  in 
arms.  Hence  it  was  that  the  young  Lord  of 
Folkstone  and  Goulstone,  at  this  time  only 
ei^teen  years  of  age,  rode  as  the  esquire  of  a 
Daundelyonne. 

Although,  however,  the  Lady  Bertha  and 
Lord  Folkstone,  both  of  whom  as  we  have  seen 
wa^  favoured  by  nature  and  fortune,  were  thus 
early  contracted,  strange  to  say,  love  came  not 
between  them.  They  were  both  eminently 
handsome,  well-bom,  and  rich.  The  very  lands 
of  the  Daundelyonnes  and  Folkstones  joined. 

The  mother  of  the  yoimg  esquire — who  was 
as  anxious  for  the  match  as  Sir  Gilbert  himself 
^-lesided  in  her  son's  castle  of  Goulstone,  near 
Ashe.  She  had  taken  great  pains  to  paint  her 
son's  virtues  to  Bertha  in  the  most  favourable 
Egfat,  and  had  also  recommended  the  beautiful 

VOL   I.  D 
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arose  from  a  diftercncu  of  di 
was  that  their  love  "  clioser] 
seemed  not  to  grow  to  any  he 

The  night  on  which  Sir  Gi 
castle  was  one  of  great  prep 
lyonne.  Orders  were  issued 
march  at  early  dawn  towa 
embark  for  Calais;  the  wh< 
and  men-at-arms,  except  such 
sufficient  for  the  garrison  of 
ordered  on  the  expedition, 
tended  for  France  was  entireh 
and  bill-men  remaining  at  hom 

On  the  evening  of  Sir  Gilbc 
all  was  preparation  for  the  mt 
lady  Bertha  sat  in  her  chamb< 
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The  youth  whose  beauty  and  elegance  seemed 

to  make  a  greater  impression  on  her  the  more 

she  r^arded   him,   appeared  as   accomplished 

as  he  was  handsome.     He  played   and  sang 

like  a  troubadour:    his   conversation  was  the 

most  amusing  and  edifying  she  had  ever  listened 

to ;  and  having  in  his  chequered  life  wandered 

in  many  foreign    lands,    he    not   only   spoke 

!ie\'eral  languages,   but   described  the  manners 

and  customs  of  the  countries  he  had  visited  with 

peculiar  fsunlity.     At  one  moment  he   danced 

like  the  Spaniard ;  at  the  next,  he  touched  the 

cittern  to  a  lay  of  the  Italian.     The  lady  Bertha, 

enraptured  with  what   she  saw,   coidd   indeed 

have  said  with  Florizel,  whilst  she  listened  to 

his  eloquent  talk : — 

"  VV^hen  you  speak, 
I'd  have  you  do  so  ever ;  when  you  sing, 
I'd  have  you  buy  and  sell  so ;  so  give  alms. 
Pray  so  ;  and  for  the  ordering  your  affairs. 
To  sing  them  too :  when  you  do  dance,  I  wish  you 
A  wave  o*  the  sea,  that  you  might  ever  do 
Nothing  but  that. 

"  Such  your  doings 
So  singular  in  each  particular. 
Crown  what  you  are  doing  in  the  present  deed. 
That  all  your  acts  are  princes." 

D   2 


H^\^  KJX 


l..>prl('h.sly  and  iiTCCovcrably  ir 
a  young  varlet  whom  her  ft 
picked  up  in  his  wanderings, 
notwithstanding  the  elegance 
his  noble  carriage,  nothing  bi 
some  gipsy  timbrel  camp,  whoi 
bly  stolen   from  a   hovel   in 
through  the  world. 

"  O  love  !  how  perfect  is  thy 

The  sun  had  sunk  to  rest, 
winds  of  a  gusty  day  had  hard] 
Bertha,  her  maidens  having 
her  chair,  sat  beside  the  wind 
over  the  pleasaunce  of  the  a 
sea,  listening  to  the  minstrelsy 
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making  ready    trunk-mails   and    other    furni- 
ture.   Meanwhile,  the  subsiding  wind  sounded 
amongst  the  tall  yew  tre^  of  the  pleasaunce  in 
a  sort  of  dreary  whisper,  as  the  last  tones  of  the 
page's  cittern  echoed  through  the  apartments 
which  Bertha  inhabited.     The  page  had  just 
fiiiished  an  English  ditty  which  had  especially 
diarmed  the  lady;  scarcely  daring  to  breathe 
whilst  the  song  lasted,  lest  she  should  lose  a 
word,  B^lha  desired  the  page  to  recommence  it. 
As  he  prepared  to  do  so,  there  was  a  mischie- 
vous smile  upon  his  features,  whilst  he  gazed 
on  the  large  blue  eyes  and  half  open  mouths  of 
the  listening  and   admiring    maidens.     Some 
inward  thought  seemed  to  amuse  his  fancy,  and 
be  bent  down  his  head  and  let  the  rich  brown 
curls  half  hide  his  features,  in  order  to  conceal 
his  growing  merriment 

Presently,  however,  he  raised  his  bright  face, 
shook  back  his  long  curls,  preluded  upon  his 
cittern,  and  once  more  lifting  his  voice,  sang 
the  foDowing  song  with  exquisite  taste  and 
feeling : — 


•:e:iu:v  zim 


H-j-e  :ei:  rVoa  I 
Wlien  from  his 
Man  first  was  di 

Until  his  hoar  shoi 

'^^'   can  Hope 
1*^  to  OS  cfings 
For  ever  cope 
^*^  all  the  stini 
Tliat  fife  aroond  as 

Or  kui]^  repel 
Tbebosf  fears 
Tkal  paint  too  wi 
IVe  cixnin^  Tears 
Alieadr  diauaed  vi: 

Tea,  foodix  stiQ. 
^HfE^tn- than  eT« 
)iiiirtew]rin 
Xothiaiccan  sevei 
TVe  a^  that  leares 
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The  page  ceased,  and  the  listeners  entranced 
by  the  melody  continued  to  gaze  with  silence 
upon  the  performer.  He  himself  appeared 
lost  to  the  present  moment,  and  as  he 
stood  with  the  instrument  in  his  hand  gaz- 
ing vacantly  upon  the  arras  of  the  apart- 
ment, winters  of  memory  appeared  to  pass  over 
his  soul. 
The  lady  Bertha  at  length  broke  the  silence. 
"  Your  song/'  she  said,  "  is  simple,  fair 
youth ;  but  you  have  the  trick  of  giving  it  exqui- 
site effect  by  the  manner  in  which  you  intonate 
the  words.  You  spoke  in  it  of  loss  of  fHends, 
of  all  you  have  loved.  Can  one  so  young  have 
experienced  misfortune  so  heavy  ?  What  is 
your  history  ?" 

"  I  know  but  little  of  it,  lady,"  said  the 
page,  "  more  than  pertains  to  servitude  and 
sorrow." 

"  And  yoiu-  parents,"  said  the  lady  Bertha, 
"  where  dwelt  they,  and  what  was  their  calling  ? 
Methinks,"  she  added  aside  to  her  fiivourite 
maiden,  as  she  bent  forward  to  catch  tTie  answer, 
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SO  gallant  a  figure  can  scarcely  be  of  aught  but 
noble  birth." 

"  Of  my  parentage,  lady,"  said  the  page,  "  I 
have  no  knowledge ;  and  amongst  those  with 
whom  I  have  dwelt,  I  have  not  even  dared  to 
own  my  recollections  of  in&nc^.  It  has  been 
industriously  impressed  upon  my  mind  that  all 
my  relatives  lie  in  the  cold  grave ;  but  in  truth 
I  have  seldom  ventured  to  make  inquiry,  as 
blows  have  been  my  only  answer  on  such  occa- 
sions. I  yet  retain,  however,  early  and  shadowy 
recollections  of  a  life  far  different  from  that 
in  which  the  greater  part  of  my  youth  has  been 


"  I  remember  well  the  luxury  and  grandeur  in 
which  my  childhood  was  cradled.  And  the 
tenderness  of  a  mother's  care,  suddenly  super- 
seded by  the  fiightfiil  harshness  of  the  rude  and 
common  barbarism,  of  vulgar  manners,  and 
treatment,  has  been  branded  into  my  memory. 
The  blows  which  answered  the  terrified  shrieks  of 
an  indulged  child,  upon  finding  itself  transferred 
firom  tender  care  to  rough  usage,  firom  heavenly 
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bcts  to  demoniac  and  savage  regard,  can  never 
be  effaced." 

''  Poor  lad  i  thou  hast  been  stolen  in  early 
youth,"  said  Bertha. 

"  I  doubt  it  not,"  said  the  page,  sadly ;  "  and 
no  sort  of  due  now  remains,  I  fear,  whereby  to 
trace  my  parentage." 

"What  were  those  with  whom  you  last 
dwelt,"  said  Bertha,  "  and  whom  you  suspect  of 
so  foul  an  act  ?" 

"  A  sort  of  Bohemian  vagrants,"  said  the 
page,  "  who  traversed  the  country  to  attend  on 
wakes  and  fairs,  and  play  in  the  masques  and 
revels  of  the  castle  courts  of  England  and  Nor- 
mandy. By  them  from  infancy  I  have  been 
educated  in  the  mysteries  of  their  crafk. 

"  Forbear,  sirrah,"  said  the  jester,  at  that 
moment  entering  the  apartment.  "  How  now, 
mistress  mine?"  he  continued,  stepping  up  to 
Bertha.  "  Upon  your  promise  of  not  sifting 
the  history  of  this  varlet,  I  gave  him  to  your 
care.  And  you,  Sir,"  he  said,  turning  and 
again  addressmg  the  youth  aside,   '^  did  I  not 
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warn  you  that  you  were  to  be  naught  here  ?  I 
snatched  you  from  perdition  but  a  couple  of 
hours  since;  your  own  indiscretion  was  now 
about  to  lead  both  of  us  into  a  fearful  scrape. 
An'  the  churchmen  of  Salmstone  find  they  have 
been  juggled  out  of  a  victim,  ere  we  set  the  seas 
between  us  and  Britain,  youll  scarce  escape  their 
dungeons  a  second  time,  I  promise  ye.  But  I 
expected  to  have  found  the  Lord  of  Folkstone 
here,  lady,"  he  continued,  looking  round  the 
apartment ;  "  hath  he  not  been  with  you  since 
his  return  ?  Sir  Gilbert  bade  me  seek  liim 
here." 

"  The  Lord  of  Folkstone,"  said  Bertha, 
haughtily,  '*  hath  not  thought  fit  to  turn  his  steps 
towards  this  wing  of  the  castle,  or  even  to  ex- 
change greeting  with  me  since  his  return. 
Doubtless  he  conceives  it  unnecessary  to  pay 
even  common  attention  to  one  towards  whom  he 
feels  a  sort  of  duty.  The  hoof-tread  of  his  de- 
parting steed  clattered  in  the  court  a&  Ileft  the 
hall.  Seek  for  him  at  Manstone  Court,  whisper- 
ing a  soft  tale  in  Julia  de  Manstone's  ear,  ere  he 
depart  for  France,  and  you  will  perchance  find 
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him.    I  have  little  of  his  thoughts  or  company, 
I  trow,  at  Daundelyonne." 

The  jester  r^arded  her  with  a  steady  gaze 
for  a  brief  space ;  he  then  turned  his  keen  eye 
upon  the  youthful  page  who  stood  behind  her, 
and  smiled. 

"  Pride  was  the  devil's  fault,"  he  muttered  to 
himself;  "  but,  methinks,  of  all  the  marvellous 
works  of  the  Deity,  there  can  be  nothing  more 
astonishing  to  the  angels  than  a  proud  woman. 
Aheni — ^lady,"  he  continued  aloud,  "  I  bear  a 
message  from  your  father.  We  start  to- 
morrow ere  the  rising  sun  gild  the  sky.  He 
desires,  therefore,  that  you  would  seek  early  the 
refreshment  of  a  few  hours'  repose." 

'*  He  shall  be  obeyed,"  said  Bertha,  preparing 
to  dismiss  her  maidens.  "  Order  a  cup  of  wine 
to  be  served  for  this  youth  in  my  apartment. 
Ere  1  dismiss  him,  methinks  I  should  like  to 
hear  another  specimen  of  his  skill." 

The  jester  smiled,  and  took  his  leave,  after 
bidding  the  lady  good  repose  and  pleasant 
dreams.     But  the  lute  of  the  page  was  heard  to 
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reverberate  through  the  apartments  of  the  wes- 
tern wing  of  the  castle  long  after  the  bustle  of 
preparation  had  subsided  in  the  hall  below,  and 
the  iron-dad  occupants  who  dozed  over  the 
embers  on  its  hearth,  had  dropped  oflf  to 
slumber. 

The  Lord  of  Folkstone,  meanwhile,  although 
his  presence  had  been  much  required  at  Daun- 
dtJyonnc,  on  remounting  his  steed  galloped  like 
the  wind  towards  Salmstone  Grange. 

The  adventure  he  was  engaged  in  ere  his 
departure  for  Dover,  and  the  extraordinary 
beauty  of  the  girl  he  had  rescued,  had  made 
50  startling  an  impression  upon  his  imagina- 
tion that,  as  if  there  had  in  reality  been 
some  sort  of  glamoury  or  witchcraft  in  the 
matter,  his  mind  was  distraught  until  he  could 
see  lier  again.  Stem  duty  had  sent  him  post 
haste,  as  we  have  seen,  towards  Dover,  but  each 
bound  of  his  horse  as  he  crossed  the  flats  on  his 
road,  appeared  to  remove  him  further  from  all 
he  held  dear.  At  length  he  drew  bridle,  turned 
his  steed,  and  gazed  back  towards  Salmstone. 
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''  Strange/'  he  said,  ''  that  the  form  and 
features  of  that  poor  girl  should  thus  haunt  me  ! 
A  presentiment  of  some  evil  destiny  seems 
wrought  up  with  my  thoughts.  I  would  I  had 
not  committed  her  to  the  charge  of  yonder 
convent !  Pshaw !"  he  continued,  as  he  again 
stnick  his  horse  with  the  spur,  "  it  can  scarce 
be  love  I  feel  towards  one  so  lowly :  that  were 
indeed  a  simple  folly.'* 

Thus  thinking,  the  young  esquire  endeavoured 
to  banish  remembrance  of  the  circumstance  from 
his  mind.  He  quickly  gained  the  town  of 
Stonar,  and  passing  the  ferry,  crossed  over  to 
Sandwich,  where  he  remained  to  bait  his  horse 
for  a  few  minutes,  and  then  pushed  on  towards 
Dover.  It  was,  however,  all  in  vain  that  he 
endeavoured  to  banish  from  his  mind  the  fea- 
tures and  form  of  the  lovely  girl ;  and  the  mo- 
ment he  found  himself  released  from  the  duty  of 
attendance  upon  Sir  Gilbert,  he  remoimted  his 
steed,  and  made  for  Salmstone  Grange  like  the 
wind. 

A  short  and  rapid  gallop  brought  the  young 
esquire  to  the  gate  of  Salmstone.     The  shades 
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of  night  had  now  descended,  and  the  struggling 
light  of  the  moon,  as  the  fleeting  clouds  passed 
rapidly  over  her  bright  face,  showed  ever  and 
anon  in  varied  hue  upon  the  flinty  walls  of  the 
old  monastic  grange.  At  one  moment,  the 
dark  building  presented  a  sombre  and  melan- 
choly look ;  its  Grothic  windows  and  low-arched 
entrances  having  a  black  and  portentous  ap- 
pearance ;  at  the  next,  as  the  bright  moon  sud- 
denly broke  forth,  and  silvered  buttress  and  shafted 
oriel,  tipping  the  fruit-tree  tops  which  encroached 
over  the  orchard  wall,  and  shedding  a  flood  of 
light  across  the  surrounding  pastures,  it  looked 
a  scene  such  as  an  artist  loves  to  portray. 

The  youth  leapt  lightly  from  his  steed,  and 
seizing  the  porter's  beU,  rang  it  lustily,  when  an 
angry-looking  and  Barddphic  visage,  full  of 
knobs  and  tubercles  consequent  upon  savoury 
pasties  and  deep  potations,  was  quickly  pre^ 
sented  at  the  sifiall  opening  flanking  the  gate, 
whilst  at  the  same  moment,  several  doth-yard 
shafts  appeared  bristling  from  one  or  two  arrow- 
slits  conveniently  plaoed  on  eiUier  side  the 
gate-house. 
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**  Hallo,  there,"  said  the  sulky  porter  of  the 
grange,  his  voice  sounding  more  harshly  than 
was  natural  to  it  through  the  thickly  walled 
and  narrow  embrasure.  "  Hallo,  there,  I  say. 
Who  disturbs  the  gate-house  after  hours  ? 
We  admit  none  within  the  walls  of  Salmstone 
after  curfew,  unless  by  order  of  the  superior, 
and  he  is  absent  at  Canterbury ; — God  forgive 
roe  for  telling  such  a  lie." 

"  Nevertheless,  you  will  unbar  yoiu*  gates  to 
me,"  said  the  young  esquire,  "  since  1  have 
matters  of  business  to  treat  of,  which  must  be 
instantly  attended  to." 

"  Oh,  oh!"  said  the  wily  porter;  ** think  of 
that,  my  masters;  here  is  a  peremptory  cus- 
tomer come  to  confession.  Nevertheless  gossip, 
you  will  name  your  business,  and  whence  from, 
or  you  get  no  entrance  at  Salmstone  ;  by  the 
same  token  we  have  been  molested  and  threat- 
ened with  the  grange  being  forced  by  a  rascal 
mob  from  the  town  for  the  last  day.  Draw  me 
your  arrows  to  the  ear,  men,"  he  continued, 
taking  his  red  face  within  the  tower,  and  speak- 
ing to  those  above,  "  I  see  him  now  by  the  light 
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of  the  moon ;  it's  an  armed  horseman ;  and  un- 
less he  is   prepared  to  give  some  account  of 
himself,  be  ready  to  try  the  soundness  of  his 
chain-mail." 

"  Either  admit  me,"  returned  the  youth,  "  or 
give  me  speech  of  the  harbinger  of  the  granga 
I  come  to  make  inquiry  after  one  I  left  in 
charge  here;  and  woe  to  your  own  shaven 
crov\Ti,  monk,  if  one  hair  of  the  head  of  her  I 
seek  be  injured.  Take  my  name  and  errand  at 
once  to  your  superior,  and  tell  him  the  Lord  of 
Folkstone  craves  admittance." 

The  porter  upon  this  immediately  withdrew 
to  do  the  message,  and  quickly  returning,  in- 
stantly unbarred  the  iron-studded  door  and.  ad- 
mitted the  young  esquire. 


JOHN   OF   ENGLAND. 


65 


CHAPTER  V. 


THE  SEARCH   THROUGH   THE   GRANGE. 


I  teU  thee,  churlish  priest, 
A  ministering  angel  shall  my  sister  be 
\Vhen  thou  liest  howling. 

8HAK8PBRB. 

"Father  Eustace  is  at  present  in  the 
dapel,  my  Lord,"  said  the  porter  somewhat 
more  civiDy,  when  he  heard  the  youth's  name  ; 
"  the  monks  are  at  prayers ;  but  the  superior 
bids  me  guide  you  to  the  parlour  of  the  con- 
^^t,  where  he  will  attend  you  in  a  few 
mmutes." 

"  Not  so/'  said  the  young  noble ;  "  show  me 
into  the  harbinge  of  the  grange.'* 
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"  Seek  ye  fir  a  ycuiig  girl  who  was  com- 
rrJuj^d  to  the  chars)?  of  the  harbinger  some 
thr^  divs  back  ?"  inquired  ihe  porter. 

'•  I  do,"  rtnimed  the  other,  "  I  seek  for  the 
young  woman  I  saved  from  the  fiin"  of  a  mob  in 
the  town.*' 

"  And  who  was  condemned  to  die  for  witch- 
r.Taft  ?"  inquired  the  porter. 

''  Possibly  so,"  returned  the  esquire  ;  "  where 
IS  she  -r 

"  Certainly  not  at  Salmstone,"  returned  the 
fx>rtcr  doggedly.  "  Heaven  forbid  she  should  be, 
since  in  the  few  hours  she  did  us  the  &vour  of 
a  sojourn  within  these  walls,  she  weD  nigh  be- 
witched the  whole  fraternity.  Stripes,  penance, 
and  prayer  have  been  the  portion  of  the  bru* 
therhood  ever  since." 

"  Hound !"  said  the  Lord  of  Folkstone, 
seizing  the  porter  by  the  throat,  '*  thou  hast  not 
dared  tp  offer  further  persecution  to  that  fair 
affliction  whom  I  left  in  sanctuary  in  this  evil 
place?  Confess,  villain;  what  has  become  of 
the  maiden,  or  by  St.  Radagund  of  Dover,  111 
pluck  the  intelligence  from  your  throat." 
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"Loosen  your  gripe,  my  Lord,"  said  the 
porter ;  "  choking  a  poor  devil  is  hardly  the 
best  means  of  coming  at  his  secret.  But,  in 
sooth,  I  am  unable  altogether  to  satisfy  your 
Lordship's  mind  upon  this  subject.  All  I  can 
teD  you  simply  is,  that  whilst  the  maiden  re- 
mained in  our  convent,  the  brotherhood  could 
do  little  else  but  throw  sheep's  eyes  at  her  all 
day  long  whilst  at  mass,  and  praise  her  beauty 
whikt  at  meals.  Father  Philip  and  Father 
Paul  got  flustered  whilst  toasting  her  dark 
eyes,  and  Eustace  and  little  Peter  fell  out  and 
fought  during  matins.  The  superior,  there- 
fore, had  her  into  his  private  apartment,  in 
order  to  see  with  his  own  eyes  whether  she 
^as  the  offspring  of  the  evil  one,  or  what 
Ae  really  was.  Between  ourselves,  how- 
ever," whispered  the  porter,  in  a  tremulous 
whisper,  "  there  was,  I  know,  a  grave  dug 
tbat  night  in  the  vault  beneath  the  south 
«de.  TTie  fnars  have  been  whipping  and 
prayiiig  ever  since,  and  there  has  been  no 
more    word    of    witch    or    warlock     in     the 


68  JOHN   OF   ENGLAND. 

convent.       Besides,    the    harbinge    has    1 
scmped,    and    cleaned,    and     sprinkled, 
purified,    as    if   a    herd   of  swine   had  1 
styed  there." 

The  young  esquire  waited  to  hear  no  m 
he  threw  the  porter  from  him,  and  threa 
his  way  along  the  stone  passages,  entered 
chapel  of  the  monastery. 

The  chapel  of  Salmstone  may  yet  be  vi< 
l)y  the  curious  in  antiquarian  research,  the 
its  \\indows  arc  now  bricked  up,  and  its  vai 
roof  half  hidden  by  the  piles  of  hay  and  s 
with  which  it  is  filled.  In  fact,  the  t 
honoured  and  venerable  edifice  now  serves 
purposes  of  a  modem  bam.  Could  the  su 
stitious  slaves  and  devotees  of  the  palmy  < 
uf  Rome  have  looked  into  the  seeds  of  ti 
and  behdd  their  shafted  orieb  thus  dun 
filled  up,  their  chapel  desecrated,  their  S€ 
dungeons  laid  bare,  and  the  flanking  v 
ploughed  over — nay,  even  the  vaulted  pass 
and  apartments  through  which  the  solemn  s 
of   their    hallelujahs   and    hymns    so  swc 
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sounded,  now  made  the  dusty  receptacle  of  the 
labouring  implements  of  husbandry,  the  Saxon 
pillars  and  groined  arches,  half  hidden  with  pea 
haums,  and  the  grated  windows  stuffed  up  with 
dieaves  of  straw,  perchance  they  might  have 
b^n  to  consider  the  efficacy  of  a  cloistered 
life,  shut  out  from  all  the  pleasures  of  the  world, 
when  dust  and  "  damned  oblivion"  thus  hides 
their  verj*  tombs  from  the  eye  of  man. 

As  the  Lord  of  Folkstone  entered  the  chapel, 
the  monks  were  prostrated  upon  the  cold  flags, 
engaged  in  prayer;  they  had  just  received  a 
severe  homily  from  the  superior. 

For  one  moment  the  young  esquire  stooped 
his  plumed  head,  crossed  himself,  and  bent  his 
bee  to  the  crucifix  at  the  extremity  of  the 
chapeL  He  then  strode  up  to  the  superior,  who 
was  standing  before  the  altar,  and  imcere- 
moniously  interrupted  the  mass. 

Father  Eustatius,  the  superior  of  Salmstone, 
was  no  common  personage.  He  was  a  true 
monk,  and  suited  to  the  times  in  which  he  lived. 
Proud,    vindictive,    crafty,    and   Jesuitical,    he 
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stopped  at  nothing  for  the  advancement  of  a 
religion  he  secretly  laughed  at,  and  no  deed, 
however  horrible,  would  have  made  him  hesi- 
tate, had  its  perpetration  stood  between  himself 
and  the  preferment  he  sought. 

The  Lord  of  Folkstone  had  some  slight 
knowledge  of  his  disposition  and  character,  and 
therefore  trembled  for  the  fate  of  her  he  came 
to  seek ;  and  as  the  monk  turned  in  surprise, 
on  hearing  the  clatter  of  an  armed  man  in  his 
cliaptJ  at  that  hour,  he  remarked  the  angry  spot 
upon  the  youth's  brow. 

"  Sir  priest,"  said  the  young  esquire,  placing 
his  gauntlet  upon  the  monk's  shoulder,  '^  I  come 
hither  to  demand  restitution  of  one  I  gave  to 
sanctuary  in  yom*  chapel." 

**  Of  whom  is  it  your  pleasure  to  speak,  my 
Lord  ?"  said  the  priest,  affecting  surprise.  '*  I 
know  of  no  such  person." 

''  I  demand  restitution  of  a  youthful  damsel, 
whom  I  myself  brought  hither,  and  deliyered  to 
your  harbinger  two  days  back ;  and  woe  to  you, 
monk,  if  by  your  villanous  devices  you   have 
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harmed  her  but  in  the  estimation  of  a 
hair." 

"From  whom,  my  Lord,"  said  the  church- 
man, drawing  himself  up,  '*  have  you  commis- 
sion thus  to  take  from  the  protection  of  the 
diurch,  those  who  have  sought  its  shelter  ?" 

"  Heed  not  thou  that,"  said  the  youth,  grow- 
ing more  angry,  as  he  saw  the  disposition  of 
the  monk  to  prevaricate  ;  "  I  come  myself  my 
own  deputy,  3nd  here  demand  an  account  of 
one  whose  guardian  I  have  constituted  myself. 
Rumours  of  foul  butcher-work  here  in  your  cells 
of  iniquity,  have  reached  me;  and  by  yon 
heaven  you  do  not  serve,  I  swear,  that  unless 
dead  or  alive  you  account  to  me  for  the  maiden 
I  seek,  I  will  search  for  her  amongst  the  ruins 
rf  your  infernal  grange.  Nay,  attempt  not  to 
patter  with  me,  priest,  I  know  ye  of  old ;  neither 
shall  it  avail  ye  aught  to  bring  your  gate-house 
guard  hither  to  oppose  me.  I  will  smite  ye 
dead  here  upon  your  altar-stone,  ere  man  can  aid 
ye,  unless  you  divulge  to  me  the  fate  of  her  you 
wot  of." 

So  saying,  the  bold  noble  grasped,  the  monk 
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by  the  collar  of  his  loose  frock  with  a  firm  hand, 
as  who  should  say,  "  you  escape  not  from  me, 
priest,  without  a  frill  confession." 

'*  How  now,  my  Lord !"  said  the  surprised 
ecclesiastic ;  ''  is  this  to  be  tolerated  in  the  house 
of  God,  and  are  the  ministers  of  heaven  to  be 
assaulted  by  violent  hands  at  the  very  altar? 
Unhand  me,  Lord  Folkstone;  thou  shalt  rue 
this  hour,  wert  thou  backed — which  I  almost 
suspect — by  John  of  Ejigland  himself.  Father 
Ambrose,  call  hither  the  convent  guard ;  we  are 
assailed  by  murderous  hands,  even  in  our  veiy 
chapel  here." 

Upon  this,  the  staring  monks,  who  perhaps 
would  not  altogether  have  regretted  seeing  their 
stem  superior  get  suffering  penance  and  complete 
absolution  on  the  spot,  rushed  from  the  chapel, 
whilst  the  enraged  superior,  thundering  out  the 
anathemas  of  the  church  against  his  persecutor, 
seized  upon  one  of  the  candles  frY)m  the  altar, 
wherewith  to  perform  the  ceremony. 

"Cease  your  mummery/'  said  the  young 
esquire,  "  and  at  once  answer  my  queries.  For 
your  oonvrat  bow-men,**  he  continued,  unsheath« 
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ing  his  ponderous  sword,  as  they  entered  the 
chapel,  "  they  know  better  than  to  assail  me.  If 
they  do  so,  I  will  unseam  them  from  crown  to 
waist-belt." 

The  young  Lord  of  Folkstone  was  a  danger- 
ous spirit  when  once  aroused.  His  blood  was 
faiily  up,  and  his  handsome  features,  usually  so 
placid  and  gentle-looking  in  repose,  were  now 
black  and  swollen  with  ire,  a  sure  sign  that 
blood  would  be  likely  to  flow  ere  his  anger  was 


'The  monk,  whose  iron  heart  knew  no  touch 
of  fear,  endeavoured  to  shake  himself  dear  of 
his  gripe,  at  the  same  time  calling  to  the  men- 
at-arms  to  seize  upon  the  youth,  or  send  a  shaft 
through  his  brain,  and  a  couple  of  stout  fellows 
instantly  rushed  to  the  attack* 

A  Norman  noble,  however,  dad  in  complete 
loail,  was  at  that  period  no  safe  person  to  assail. 
Thdr  blows  fdl  upon  his  armour  of  proof  with 
about  as  much  effect  as  if  they  had  been  rained 
upon  the  hide  of  a  rhinoceros ;  whilst  he  him- 
self, forgetting  the  priest  for  a  moment,  dashed 
^n  them,  and  cutting  right  and  left  with  his 

VOL.  I.  E 


^j»a 


74  JOHN   OF   ENGLAND. 

ponderous  weapon,  brought  them  down  upon 
the  pavement  in  an  instant. 

The  monk  was  now  convinced  he  could  no 
longer  prevaricate. 

"  Hold,  Sir  knight  1"  he  said,  as  he  looked 
upon  his  men-at-arms,  ^'  the  days  of  Thomas  k 
Becket  have  returned,  I  see.  This  deed  of  thine 
will  demand  a  heavy  retribution.  Follow  me  to 
the  vaults  beneath  the  chapel,  and  I  will  con- 
duct you  myself  in  your  search." 

While  saying  this,  the  superior  took  one  of 
the  lamps  in  his  hand,  and  bidding  Father  Am- 
brose and  the  trembling  porter  follow,  he  led  the 
way  through  the  chapel,  and  entering  a  long 
narrow  passage,  descended  to  the  apartments 
beneath  the  building. 

The  young  Lord  now  found  himself  in  a 
large  vault  arched  in  the  Gothic  style,  and  sup- 
ported by  massive  pillars,  down  whose  sides  the 
damp  moisture  ran  in  cold  and  heavy  drops, 
the  moonbeams  but  just  appearing  through  the 
small  openings,  which  were  grated  at  its  ex- 
tremity. 

**  I  warn  you,"  said  the  monk ;    ^*  you  are 
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about  to  hold  communion  with  one  who  hath 
dealings  with  the  evil  one.  Enter  the  cell,  and 
you  win  find  her." 

Had  the  young  esquire  done  so,  it  is  probable 
he  would  have  seen  the  last  glimpse  of  the 
moon  on  this  side  of  the  grave  in  the  vault  he 
was  invited  to  enter,  but  he  paused  upon  the 
threshold,  as  the  monk  threw  open  a  massive 
door  which,  by  a  descent  of  some  half  dozen 
8tq)s,  led  into  a  gloomy  dungeon. 

"Enter  first,  yourself.  Sir  priest,"  he  said; 
"1  am  not  to  be  trapped  like  a  beaver  in  a 
hole.  Proceed  yoiu-self  into  this  pleasant  refuge 
from  the  world's  troubles.  I  follow  dose  upon 
Jfour  heels." 

The  monk  paused,  and  as  the  perspiration 
stood  upon  his  brow,  he  seemed  to  shrink  fi*om 
the  task. 

"Take  the  porter  with  you,  and  go  down," 
he  said.     "  I  cannot  enter." 

"Not  so,"  returned  the  young  esquire;  "  por- 
ters are  plentiful  as  the  monks  they  serve,  and 
they  are  becoming  so  numerous,  that  they  drive 
the  very  fidries  firom  their  moonlight  revels." 

B  2 


living  tenant  was   to    be  s( 

smell  of  a  charnel-house  pe; 

as   the   blue   and   faint   lig 

lightning  of  a  summer's  eve 

of  the  vaults  above  througl 

rested  upon  the  shrivelled 

fibres  of  a  skeleton  form  stre 

at  the  extremity  of  the  dui 

seized  the  lamp,  and  directec 

object   before   him.      It  wai 

mains  of  a  monk  who  had 

this  cell  and  starved  to  dej 

pitcher  stood  by  its   side,  a 

firmly  fixed  upon  the  witheri 

arm. 

The  youth,  after  gazing  f 
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of  this  noisome  tomb.  The  maiden  I  seek 
can  never  have  shared  so  fearful  a  prison- 
house." 

The  monk,  who  had  turned  his  gaze  from 
the  comer  of  the  dungeon  where  the  body 
ky,  m  affected  or  real  surprise,  looked  around 
as  if  he  expected  to  find  that  another  had 
tenanted  it. 

"  I  swear  to  thee,  Sir  knight,"  he  said,  "  I 
myself  caused  the  female  you  seek  to  be  con- 
signed to  this  dungeon,  after  she  had  been  fully 
convicted  of  sorcery  in  the  convent  and  con- 
demned by  a  secret  conclave,  which  assembled 
in  the  vault  adjoining,  at  midnight.  We  can- 
not, however,  hold  dominion  over  those  whom 
the  devil  aids ;  she  hath  doubtless  passed  from 
our  oistody  in  company  with  the  enemy  of 
mankind." 

"Liar!"  said  the  youth;  "to  serve  thine 
own  sinful  and  evil  purposes,  thou  hast  put  this 
poor  creature  to  silence.  This  juggling  porter, 
bere,  but  now  divulged  your  secret.  The  grave, 
viDam !"  he  said,  turning  upon  the  serving-man ; 
"get  spade   and   mattock,   and  show  me  the 


**Holy  Father,"    said    th 
Ambrose,  "  I  know  not  real 
aU   this.      This   cunning    j 
handicraft  must  have  been 
could  she   have  removed   h 
dungeon  ?     This   noble,  tO( 
sessed  by  her.     I  am  not  a 
much  belief;  but  this  passe 
of.'' 

So  saying,  he  followed  int 
vaults  situate  beneath  the  sou 
young  Lord  was  already  b 
to  raise  a  newly-buried  coffin 
vince  himself  that  it  either  di 
tain  the  body  of  the  female  o 
search.     When,  however,  the 
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buried  with  dreadful  haste  the  night  be- 
fore. 

It  was  in  vain,  indeed,  that  the  young 
Esquire  ransacked  the  entire  grange,  from  vault 
to  oeiliDg,  and  endeavoured  by  threats  and  pro- 
mised bribes  to  elicit  fix)m  the  brotherhood  and 
the  retainers  of  the  establishment  some  due 
towards  the  fate  of  her  he  sought.  Those 
whom  the  church  claimed,  either  for  good  or 
evO,  in  the  dark  days  of  monkish  intolerance 
and  superstition,  were  seldom  redeemed  from 
her  dose  grasp ;  and  like  the  secret  dimgeons  of 
the  Inquisition,  the  stone  walls,  and  deep  vaults 
of  the  monasteries,"^  have  oftimes  revealed  to 
after-times  the  unsuspected  fate  of  many 
mourned  for  in  their  fathers'  halls. 

"You  shall  answer  this  insult  to  holy  Mother 
Church,  to  the  Abbot  of  St.  Augustine,"  said 
the  superior,  as  the  youth  prepared  to  mount  his 

*  In  Sahnstone  Grange,  not  long  dnce,  a  niche  was 
^^scorered  in  the  thickness  of  the  wall,  containing  the 
^^oaes  of  some  erring  monk  or  nun  who  had  been  bricked 
'Jpilivs. 


even  to  the  hearts  of  Kmgs.' 
"  And  look  you  well  to  y 
returned  the  youth,  vaulting 
shaking   his  gauntleted   fist 
monks  who   stood  in  the   j 
this   night's   story   to  John 
but    that    French    wars    tal 
the    instant,    I    would    retu 
den   of  iniquity  ere   momin 
I,    myself,     were    condemn( 
for   the    act.      King    John 
corrupted   lives  of  the   derg 
land,    and    hath   thrown    do 
to    the    pardon-monger    of 
halidom,  I  expect  on  our  re 
black  gownsmen  like  rooks,  ii 
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Umer,  at  the  same  time  dosing  the  gate^ 
""  drive  a  doth-yard  dmft  through  his  hauberk 
to  his  heart/' 

The  youdi  laughed  in  scorn,  as  he  turned  his 
steed,  and  drove  the  spurs  into  his  flanks — and 
as  a  couple  of  arrows  rapped  his  armour,  he 
dashed  round  the  building,  and  vanished. 


£  3 


CHAPTER 

THE   MUSTER   OF  THE   1 

My  ears  have  not  yet  drunk  a 
Of  that  tongue's  utterance,  ye 

Fearful  musters  and  pre] 

It  wanted,  at  least,  two  h< 
Lord  of  Folkstone  approacl 
Daundclyonne.  The  pale  n 
light  over  the  surroimding  i 
rcnzo  describes,  when  he  says 

"  This  night  is  but  the  ds 

whilst  the  grassy  carpet  of  tb 
diatdy  around  the  castle  was 


JOHN   OP  ENGLAND.  83 

aod  OberoD,  and  all  their  elfin  court.  The  flag 
flapped  heavily  upon  the  keep  of  the  castle,  and 
to  the  bustle  of  preparation  had  succeeded  the 
deep  sOcDce  of  repose. 

"  The  cricket  sang,  and  man's  o'erlabour'd  sense 
Repaired  itself  to  rest." 

The  superstitions  of  the  old  age  were  at  this 

period  in  full  force.     Men  believed  in  witches 

sod  warlocks,  fairies,  and  sheeted  ghosts,  as 

finnly  as  if  such  fantasies  had  been  a  portion  of 

their  religion.      Such   superstitions   had   their 

evik    The  belief  in  witchcraft  alone  sent  thou- 

ttnds  of  innocent  females  to  the  faggot;  but 

the  more  innocent  superstitions  of  the  day  had 

their  charms.    They  hallowed  the  very  turf,  and 

gave  each  bosky  boiun,  shadowy  grove,   and 

unfrequented  wood,  an  interest  which  the  artificial 

conventionalities  of  duller  and  more  matter-of- 

hti  times  &il  to  identify  with  all  that  remains 

of  the  sylvan  retreats  of  our  once  park-like 


The  once  popular  belief  in  the  existence  of 
fme^  has  long  departed  firom  the  minds  of 
the  peasantry  of  England,  and  it  would  doubt* 


used  to  be  skimmed,  and  th 
who  were  oftimes  tormentcc 
hold    sprite,    are   now    safe 
The  shining  piece  of  money 
found  at  early  dawn,  which  ha 
by  the  good-will  of  the  pigm 
shelter  on  the  warm  hearthsto 
Times  are  indeed  changec 
the  elfins  sip  from  the  cowslij 
moss-trees  of  the  wood,  or  d£ 
to   the   whistling    wind    upo 
wold.     Nay,  the  elfin  rings  w 
in  childhood,  are  now  subject 
theses  of  science,  and  the  fairy 
mortal  Shakspere  hath  depart 
island,  and  left  us  for  ever. 
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kitdien,  or  dairy ;  no  city,  castle,  or  tower,  no 
stable,  or  bam,  but  had  its  familiar  elf,  pixie,  or 
hobgoblin. 

"  More  swift  than  lightning  did  they  fly 
About  their  airy  welkin  soon. 
And  in  a  minute's  space  descry 
What  things  were  done  beneath  the  moon. ' 
By  wells  and  rills*  in  meadows  green. 
They  nightly  danced  their  hey-dey  guise. 
And  with  their  fairy  king  and  queen 
Chaunted  their  moonlight  minstrelsies. 

When  larks  'gin  sing. 

Away  they  fling. 
And  babes  new-bom  steal  as  they  go ; 

An  elf  instead 

They  leave  in  bed, 
"  And  wind  out  laugMng,  ho,  ho,  ho  !" 

As  the  youth  reined  in  his  steed  beneath  the 
tan  trees  which  at  that  period,  grew  in  a  sort  of 
dump,  about  a  couple  of  bow-shots  to  the  east- 
^'^  of  the  castle,  and  gazed  around,  he  felt 
the  soft  influence  of  the  hour  steal  over  him. 

The  night-lH'eeze  gently  recommending  itself 
to  his  senses,  cooled  his  somewhat  fevered  blood  ; 
^d  giving  way  to  the  melancholy  which  per- 
ked him,  consequent  upon  his  recent  disap- 
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zr.iccrusxE.  m  i^ssissxi  ^jil  is  sfioed.  aid  dscv 
z:rz£^  iL«v:i  iziier  "it  scaoiw  ;tc  the  orer- 
•:?r.^ir  b-Knii-L  rfrriirs  i  =ay  seem  stmige 
V.  sidi^  :r  :iz:  r^Dss.  ^zoc  ii*  jcoip  Lovd  of 
F:Ci:ir^:ci=  •iiinilii  rris  fz^^z^ksice  i  extent  {nasni 
::r  :cii  Tnp.ci  br  iac  rcZr  sttaa  fcr  a  fc«"  short 
zmi^s-  Liii  :r;T-':  :.:•:  zzibs  rb^sssances  so  p©- 
::-lir.  C-^TiLZ.  h  25.  iui  fTiffl  t:>  hfaoseiC  the  me- 
ii:jx*:*T  zr:  ^isrr^-r^fii  ;c  ie  occasaoQ  appeuned 
vj^Zir-r^z^'.  -rxiTiiriziiirT.  Tbere  wis,  howw,  in 
tils  Ti'^tL  &  :i'.<:sY^a:^2C'J:s  i^irfi  *jt  the  g^eoeroaSy  dis- 
inti&rest'rd  ciivalry  c-c  ;be  oid  berac  dmes^  entiRhr 
difezvLt  ir-^zn  the  sc-rdid.  cakuIidDg,  and  sdfish 
f:\iSin/r^tr  of  our  own  meranary  age  and  system. 
It  niust  be  taken  into  OMisidenticHi  dso,  that 
at  this  eariv  period  of  John's  reigny  the  minds 
of  men  were  yet  imbued  with  all  those  cfaivil- 
rous  feelings  and  ideas,  it  had  been  the  pecoliar 
delight  of  Richard  Coeur  de  Lion  to  inculcate- 
The  few  writers  of  his  day,  and  who  were 
the  deh'ght  of  Europe,  loved  to  rqvesent  in 
their  romances  a  pcture  of  duvahy,  in  which 
knights  turned  their  qiears  iqxm  prBtematural 
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beings,  or  tremendous  monsters,  and  these  ima- 
ginaiy  heroes  of  a  past  age,  and  perfect  system 
of  diiyaby  were  believed  to  have  really  lived  and 
had  their  being  in  olden  times.  Fiction  then  was 
confounded  with  truth,  and  at  length  it  came  to 
be  thought  that  in  the  wilds  and  woods,  and 
trackless  forests  of  Europe  were  to  be  found  the 
wandering  redresser  of  wrong,  the  real  errant, 
whose  life  was  sworn  to  the  cause  of  the  oppress- 
ed. Some  such  feelings,  indeed,  were  sought 
to  be  introduced  by  the  old  warriors  of  the  time, 
towards  the  youth  reared  and  educated  in  their 


Amongst  the  iron-dad  warriors  who  were 
so  constantly  engaged  in  public  and  private 
warfare,  valoiu-  was  the  virtue  which  most  com- 
numded  esteem  and  applause.  Women  also 
were  taught  to  value  the  knight  according  to  his 
skill  and  prowess  in  the  listed  or  battle-field. 
The  virtue  of  veracity,  too,  they  professed  to 
hold  in  like  estimation :  to  lie  was  looked  upon 
88  a  part  of  fear — the  fear  of  speaking  truth. 
Uyalty  also  was  another  point  of  honour,  and 


^w 
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:t  grew  the  str?arer  in  those  times,  from  the 
habhi  of  ob&dieDct  in  mifitaxy  serrioe. 

In  the  rjrbulent  nnies  which  bad  succeeded 
Rich'ird'5  reign,  and  during  the  insecure  state 
of  >>riet}-,  ojnsequent  upon  the  unscrupulous 
frjndurt  of  many  of  the  more  unprindpled  of  the 
Nonnan  nobles,  whose  numerous  fortresses  were 
so  plennfuDy  scatt^^red  orer  the  different  coun- 
ties of  England,  a  few  of  the  more  generous  and 
knightly  of  the  land  were  led  by  inclination  to 
taste  the  delight  of  employing  valour  for  the 
protection  of  the  feeble,  against  the  spoiler. 
With  them,  young  and  beautiful  damsels  were 
admired  for  their  attractions,  and  pitied  and 
defended  for  their  weakness. 

A.S  the  young  Lord  of  Folkstone  looked  around 
him  upon  the  bladed  grass,  decked  with  liquid 
pearl,  and  silvered  with  the  mom's  rays,  the 
fairy  superstition  of  the  age  crept  over  him. 

"  Can  it  be  possible/'  he  said,  "that  the  g^ 
mouiy  of  an  evil  spirit  is  upon  me,  and  that  I 
am  under  the  spell  of  some  pixie  ?  The  beauty 
of  the  girl  has  taken  a  strange  hold  upon  mj 
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fancy,  and  her  probable  fate  has  cast  a  gloom 
upon  my  spirits  which  it  will  take  some  time 
to  dispel.  I  will  combat  the  feeling,"  he  con- 
tbued,  rising  and  mounting  his  steed.  "In 
the  solitude  of  my  own  chamber,  1  will  examine 
into  my  own  heart.'*  So  saying,  the  youth 
took  his  way  to  the  Gate  House,  and  sounding 
his  bugle  was  admitted  to  the  court-yard,  where 
resigning  his  steed  to  one  of.  the  night-guard, 
he  ascended  the  winding  stairs  of  the  flanking 
tower,  which  was  his  quarter. 

Nothing,  so  powerfully  calls  home  the  mind 
as  distress,  real  or  imaginary.  The  soul  retires 
within  itself,  sits  pensive,  and  is  susceptible  of 
right  impressions.  If  we  have  a  friend,  it  is 
then  we  think  of  him — ^if  a  benefactor,  at  that 
moment  all  his  kindnesses  press  upon  oiu-  mind. 
Merdfiil  Heaven !  is  it  not  for  this  that  they 
^ho  in  their  prosperity  forget  thee,  do  yet 
remember  and  return  to  thee  in  their  hour  of 
sorrow?  When  the  heart  is  in  heaviness,  upon 
vhom  can  we  think  but  thee,  who  knowest 
every  sigh  and  melancholy  groan  we  utter ! 

The  young  Elsquire   knelt  down  before  the 


:r.i'!f:i.    yzixiii    vi^    -r^rcr-.i  icinisc  the  stiirT^^ ' 

Yrs-  v;  jui~-?  '=f?^2.  'sum  1-i  held  no  opinioc^ 
:f  "lir  jr:a  ':ur:cs  :f  nccaacic  3:.:Ierince,  an^i? 
:>^:  -  i  r:«:'i  :uiis?.  ie    rcul  i  even  brave  th^ 
•^■iz.-:rr?    :c   "jie   Vj^clz.  :     :u:  he  was  yet  a 
r-ii^y.-'ji   izd  T-mcLi  7  :c::i,  ?:r  the  times  ia 
"^inc;!  he  Ir^i'i .    izd  zh'tszjz  rwtrived  comfort 
rr-~    h::?   ie'r:i:i.:c5.    h»r  irrse.    and    throwing' 
:-•:::  z:.r  rritei  's-jid«:'y.  r^red  upon  the  bhie 
ind  rr.xcli:  i'irp  in  she  dfscance. 

Ai  h-i  'iii  >:.  he  heard  the  strings  of  an 
icu^tr.L'nrnt  w'nioh  rive  tbrth  a  short  prehide, 
and  then  a  voice  s<?rt  and  sweet  as  Apollo's  lute, 
strung  with  his  hair,  warbled  a  verse  or  two  of 
an  old  ditty.  The  song  seemed  to  speak  words 
of  hope  to  his  disappointed  feelings ;  its  tones 
also  appeared  to  bear  some  invisible  and  incom- 
prehensible identity  with  her  he  sought. 

k  hope  a  God 

That  never  dies ; 

Hu  blest  abode 

In  trusting  eyes. 

Whose  beauty  time  defies  ? 
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Yes,  fondly  still. 

Brighter  than  ever. 

Midst  every  ill. 

Nothing  can  sever 

The  light  that  leaves  us  never. 

The  youth  was  surprised.  The  ditty  sung  by 
that  voice  seemed  to  bid  him  hope  of  discover- 
ing hot  he  sought ;  such  a  voice  had  never  before 
been  heard  within  those  walls.  It  must  be  some 
fiiy,  he  thought. 

"  What,  ho,  there !"  he  said,  leaning  from  the 
narrow  window  of  the  tower.  "  Who  sings 
bdow  at  this  hour  ?" 

"  A  poor  page,"  returned  the  voice. 

"  In  whose  service  ?"  said  the  Esquire. 

"  In  the  service  of  the  Lady  Bertha,"  returned 
the  other.  "  We  awake  her  in  order  to  pre- 
pare for  departure  at  dawn ;"  so  saying,  the 
pJayer  again  struck  his  instrument. 

All  thou  hast  loved. 

Lies  in  the  grave. 

Still  may  you  prove. 

How  hope  can  save, 

Tho'  Heaven  take  all  it  gave. 
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As  the  first  faint  streaks  of  dawn  began  to 
lace  the  severing  clouds  in  the  east,  the  warder's 
horn  sounded  from  one  of  the  four  square 
towers  of  the  Gate  House,  and  a  wild  flourish 
of  martial  music  striking  up  in  the  court-yard, 
announced  that  the  hour  of  preparation  for 
departure  had  arrived.  Accordingly,  the  hurry 
and  bustle  of  the  aroused  inhabitants  of  the 
castle  were  quickly  heard,  and  the  exciting  scene 
of  a  military  party,  preparing  for  the  march, 
might  have  been  viewed,  together  with  all  the 
circumstances  of  the  gathering  of  a  knightly 
train  in  those  stirring  times.  Pages  and  horse- 
boys hurried  hither  and  thither  on  their  several 
quests  and  messages.  Men-at-arms,  demi-lances, 
custrels  and  grooms  were  to  be  seen  in  their 
buff  jerkins,  fitting  on  their  arms  and  armour, 
leading  out  steeds,  examining  steel  saddles,  and 
other  accoutrements  and  appointments,  amidst 
the  noise  of  direction,  the  going  out,  and  the 
coming  in  of  message  and  inquiry,  incident  to  all 
the  bustle  of  a  military  party,  upon  the  move  for 
foreign  service.  In  the  midst  of  which,  imme- 
diately around  the  keep  and  offices  of  the  main 
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5,  might  be  observed  serving-men,  with 
the  demi-lion  upon  their  coats,  hmrying  along 
upon  tbe  no  less  important  business  of  preparing 
for  the  morning  meal.  This  was  served  in  the 
great  hall  of  the  keep,  where  banner  and  pennon, 
andhehnet,  and  blazoned  shield, battered  and  torn, 
and  speaking  of  other  days,  and  similar  ^ther-? 
ings  from  Palestine,  hung  aloft.  Then  loudly 
rang  the  trumpet  call,  and  mustered  the  whole 
tram  in  array  for  the  march. 


.  ] 


CHAPTER 

LONDON   IN   THE   REK 

To  the  spital  go. 
And  from  the  powdering  tut 
Fetch  forth  the  lazar  kite  of 

Think,  when  we  talk  of  horses. 
Printing  their  proud  hoofs  i'  tl 

Attest  in  little  space,  a  mil 

The  Knight  of  Daundel} 
the  great  hall,  whilst  the  La 
Hugo  and  Walter  Mauluc,  si 
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He  then  beckoned  to  Walter  Mauluc,  who 
baying  placed  himself  beside  the  Lady  Bertha, 
as  his  dark  eye  glanced  over  her  matchless  form, 
was  pouring  his  high-flown  compliments  into  her 
not  ifflwiQing  ear. 

"Our  roads,"  said   the  knight,    addressing 
the  esquire  of  Poiteau,  **  separate  some  half  a 
mile  hence:  you  will  bear  this  sealed  brief  to 
the  King,  whose  power  you  will  be  likely  to  fall 
m  with  between  Sittingboume  and  Canterbury. 
C(»mnend  me  to  him  with  all  true  duty : — mean- 
while your  packet  informs  him,  that  all  things 
requisite  have  been  arranged  for  a  speedy  em- 
harcation.     The  Cinque  Ports  are  on  the  alert, 
and  all  {nieparations  for  wafting  his  power  across 
the  sea  goes  on  apace.     Lord  Folkstone,"  he 
contiDued,  taking  his  esquire  apart,  '^you  will 
accompany  filauluc,  and  join  the  King's  party. 
This  packet  is  for  Hubert  de  Biu^h ;  it  treats 
(rf*  matter  of  importance,  and  requires  some  tact 
m  judging  of  its  best  time  of  delivery  into  his 
hands.     Enough:    we  meet  next  on   French 
ground:  fiffewell." 
Hie  knight,  as  Lord  Folkstone  and  Mauhic 


The  cavalcade  then  filing  fro 
passed  the  principal  entrance. 
of  morning  were  just  exhalin 
files  of  the  cavalcade  emerged  fi 
four  square-built  towers,  iron 
men  of  the  castle,  who  were  pa 
left  behind,  looked  down.  'J 
guard  too,  drawn  up  just  \ 
lowered  their  partisans,  and  tl 
out  a  martial  flourish,  whilst 
and  servitors,  who  formed  the  i 
of  the  reserved  garrison,  as  the 
left  the  gateway,  crowded  aft 
uttering  their  rude  jests  and 
bade  them  farewell. 

"  Adieu,  comrade,"  said  the 
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Iwut  too,   but  we  must  stay  here,  whilst   the 
brave  game  is  playing,  I  trow." 

"Grieve  not  thou,  Diccon,"  returned  the 
rider,  "I  lay  my  lance  to  thy  bow-string, 
therell  be  work  enough  anon  for  all  hands, 
even  here  at  home  soon.  There's  a  storm 
brewing,  as  the  sailor  says  ;  I  hear  it  sing  i'  the 
wind  ahready." 

"  Adieu,  Lawrence,"  shouted  another ;  "  com- 
mend me  to  dark-eyed  Jacqueline  of  Calais,  if 
fihestin  lives." 

"A  most  important  commission,"  said  the 
jester,  at  that  moment  riding  up  ;  "  here  I  pray 
thee,  good  Lawrence,  take  up  this  stirrup  for  me, 
good  youth.  Yonder  knave  of  a  groom  is  fidl 
of  his  ropery,  and  hath  altered  every  particle  of 
my  horse-furniture  in  the  hope  I  shall  break 
my  neck.  Revenge  is  a  debt,  in  the  paying 
of  which  the  greatest  knave  is  honest  and  sincere, 
and  80  far  as  he's  able,  punctual.  The  villain 
i^embers  I  had  him  punished  for  the  last 
*ridc  he  played  me." 

"There's  no  pleasing  a  fool,"  said  the 
gfoom  sauntering  up   "  I've  had  more  trouble 

VOL.  I.  F 


mat  nobody  can  please.     Gc 
art  but  a  sour  crab  at  best." 

"  Adieu,  Gondibert,"  said 
cannot  afford  to  lose  thee, 
cocksoomby  and  bring  it  ba 
Keep  thy  bauble  too  unscathe 
knight  might  have  left  thee 
our  dull  hours  here  in  Kent, 
wars." 

''  I  must  serve  as  a  sort  o 
jester,  "  to  keep  up  the  coura 
adversity.  The  affair  could 
I  proceeded  also.  God  prosj 
and  keep  you  all  in  this  blei; 
home,  say  I." 

^^  Is  that  thy  son,  there,  Goi 
Maud,  the  warder's  wife,  as 
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"Whose  son  is  that  you  have  put  into  old 
Hobeifs  hands  this  moment/'  replied  the 
jester,  "can'st  tell  me?  For  'tis  more  than 
he  can.'* 

We  must  now  retrograde  somewhat  in  our 
history,  that  we  may  look  upon  London  at  this 
period,  and  glance  upon  the  royal  army  which 
the  King  had  collected  together  with  a  celerity 
perfiBcdy  astonishing,  and  putting  himself  at 
its  bead,  by  rapid  marches  was  now  con- 
ducting through  the  pleasant  county  of  Kent 
Umvds  the  coast,  in  order  to  embark  and 
strike  a  blow  in  France,  almost  ere  the  news 
of  his  intent  should  have  reached  the  court  of 


On  the  early  dawn  oi  the  morning  of  the 
departure  of  the  King  and  his  power,  the  curious 
oM  streets  of  Lud's  Town  presented  the  ap- 
pearance of  one  vast  garrison.  Knights  of 
h^  birth  and  military  renown,  who  had 
Ued  in  the  Crusades,  quitted  their  castles 
on  the  royal  summons,  bringing  with  them 
tteir   men-at-arms    of   all    descriptions,   their 

f2 


field,   had    either    arrived,    oi 
coming   in   with    all   their   t 
bowmen  from  the  ^^llages,  hs 
of  Yorkshire,  Warwickshire, 
and  other  parts  of  England,  cl 
doublets  and  hoods,  had  comi 
ranks  of  the  infantry — those  f 
England,  who   were  trained 
at  the  butts   erected   in   eve 
ancestors   of  that   peasant   ii 
afterwards  renowned  in  every 
and   Agincourt,  and  a  hundr 
up  to  Flodden. 

All  day  long  the  army  of  Jc 
times  there  was  by  no  means 
larity  in  the  march  as  in  oui 
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futy  after  party  ;  some  even  arriving  from 
(fistant  ports  at  one  gate,  and  after  a  short  halt 
marching  out  again  at  another.  For  many 
iiours  the  bridge  over  which  they  passed  to  the 
Kentish  side,  a  thoroughfare  of  dark,  castellated 
houses  and  towers,  was  almost  choked  up  with 
the  iron  forms  of  the  stately  horsemm,  and  the 
masses  of  infantry,  which,  moving  under  the 
nunxa^us  dark  portals,  seemed  an  endless 
train. 

The  streets  of  the  city  presented  a  curious 

contrast  to  what  is  now  to  be  observed.     War, 

at  this  pmod,  was  the  business  of  life^  and  little 

show  of  other  business  was  then  to  be  observed 

in  its  :ax)wded  streets.     The  low-roofed  houses 

of  the  citizens,  and  the  narrow  streets,  here  and 

there  rdieved  by  some  dark   monastic  edifice, 

or  strong  built  castellated  mansion,  spoke   of 

Ettle  dse  but  what  pertained  to  deeds  of  broil 

and  battle.     The  armoury  of  the  inhabitants, 

when  not  on  the  back  of  the  owner,  was  to  be 

found  hanging  ready   to   the   hand    in    each 

citizen's  home ;  whilst  the  low-roofed  and  dark 

apartnaents  were  secured  from  invasion  by  the 


and   poverty,  and  which    wen 
of  the  principal  streets,  their 
infected    by  pestilence,   murdt 
rife  even  in  open  daylight,  a  cm 
have  been  viewed,  as  there  the 
the  cankers  of  the  army,  we 
fc^ow,  like  slot-hounds,  upon  tl 
There  might  be  seen  a  goodlj 
swell  mob  of  early  days;   yout 
the  juvenile  depraved,  dad  in 
and  tattered  garb,  bringing  out  l 
preparing  for  the  march;    the 
bully,    whose   hands   were   red 
but  who  feared  the  sun  ;   the 
beard  was  like  that  of  Hercules, 
was  white,  left  his  skulking  hoi 
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lod  tdbd  aDeys,  all  the  bustle  and  excitement 
wliich  had  before  been  observable  in  the  more 
mportant  streets  and  thoroughfares.  The  army 
bd  inarched,  and  like  birds  of  ill-omen,  as 
tbe  shadows  descended,  the  followers  of  the 
^mp  were  pressing  to  follow  on  its  track. 
Thqr  wound  out  of  the  styes.and  hovels — that 
degraded  crowd — and  bundling  up  their  things, 
and  stripping  on  their  wallets,  drunk  with 
excitement  and  strong  drink,  they  hurried  out 
of  the  dty  in  groups  ere  the  gates  were 
cksed. 

As  the  night  settled  down  upon  the  city, 
mi^t  sdn  have  been  heard  the  loud  laugh,  the 
Ariek,  and  the  deep-mouthed  curse  amidst  the 
bw  vaults  and  cellars  which,  at  that  period,  ran 
laukr  the  mferior  streets  like  a  honeycomb; 
liidiDg  from  the  eye  of  daylight  the  refuse  of 
fte  peculation ;  and  holdmg  in  their  cavernous 
womb  the  oudaw,  the  starving  mencUcant,  and 
dl  whom  the  fangs  of  the  law  would  have 
&flteoed  upon.  AH  night  long,  the  brawl,  the 
insane  shout,  and  the  drunken  riot,  consequent 
Vfoa  the  excitement  of  the  time,  were  heard 
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at    intervals     in    this    sink    of    misery    and 
sin. 

In  a  low  vault,  whose  grated  entrance  was  in 
a  by-strcet,  and  under  the  dark  walls  of  a 
monastic  building,  whose  subtenranean  depths 
had  been  long  unused,  even  as  a  place  of  sepul- 
ture, were  assembled  a  motley  company  of 
outcasts,  outlaws,  thieves,  and  beggars,  com- 
posing the  scum  of  the  crowded  town.  There 
might  have  been  seen  the  gaunt  and  sun-burnt 
form  of  the  common  soldier,  who  had  gone 
the  Crusade  in  the  former  reign ;  and  who  in. 
the  Crusader's  camp,  upon  the  arid  plains  of 
Palestine,  had  been  taught  the  vices  which 
brought  him  low,  disqualified  him  for  the  forest- 
home  he  had  left,  and  made  him  what  he  was, 
a  gambling,  drunken  villain,  the  associate  of  the 
ruffian  and  the  cut-purse  of  the  highway.  There 
also  were  to  be  seen  the  swarthy  Egyptian  wan- 
derer, the  common  robber,  the  lurker  behind  the 
buttress,  whose  trade  was  to  smite  the  passenger 
from  behind  and  in  the  dark ;  and  every  dass 
and  grade  of  villain  whom  the  peculiar  spirit  of 
the  time  found  in  his  calling. 
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Herding  in  the  very  vicinity  of  mouldering 
coffins,  and  in  the  centre  of  damp  decay,  hiding 
almost  unsuspected  beneath  the  cloisters  of  re- 
ligious edifices,  the  forfeited  life  was  partially 
^t  amidst  dicing,  drinking,  brawl,  and  sin. 
Gn)?dling  deeper  each  hour,  they  sought  the 
hefl  for  which  they  seemed  to  have  been  created. 

"  If  man  can't  mount 
He  will  descend ;  he  starves  on  the  posses't.^' 

"The  pestilence  catch  thee,"  said  a  swarthy- 
looldng  female,  dad  in  the  cast  doublet  of  a 
num,  which  she  wore  over  her  filthy  weeds,  like 
some  modem  Jezebel  of  the  camp  in  the  present 
day.  *•  The  fiend  curse  thee !"  she  said  to  a 
sottish,  melancholy-looking  man,  who  sprawled 
hb  length  upon  a  broken  bench  opposite  her ; 
"thy  craven  heart  then  fails*  thee — thou  wilt 
not  follow  the  war  this  bout  ?" 

"  I  will  not,"  returned  the  ruflSan,  "  or,  at  all 
events,  1  follow  no  lay  which  thou  art  upon. 
I've  seen  enough,  and  had  enough  of  thee ;  seek 
another  companion.  When  I  walk  next,  it  will 
be  m  other  company." 

*'May  the  fiend  curse  me,  then,  if  I  drive  not 

F  3 


-:::.  :i.-r  vrh.   :.i>:   >:  l.Lg   t. 
miserable  fortunes.  111  have 
tioner's  thong  with  three  w 
though  I  myself  hang  with 
tree.     You  foiget  yourself ! 
good  knight's  goblet  at  the  fea 
Who  shed  desolation  over  the 
the  infant  heiress  of  the  noble 

"Enough — enough!"  said 
me  not     Tis  of  that  I  thinl 
will  no  longer  herd  with  a  fool 
weary  with  my  journey,  and  w 

"What  means  the  brute?" 
"  and  what  temper  is  this  tl 
with  thee  from  Kent?" 

"  I  mean  that  thou  hast  i 
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pu  and  I  stole,  and  whom  we  have  so  narrowly 
watched  for  our  own  advantage,  hath  escaped 
our  dutches,  together  with  the  proofs  which 
would  have  made  us  rich  for  ever." 

"  What  mean  ye  ?"  said  the  female,  "  is  she 
deadr 

"  She  is,  for  aught  I  can  learn,"  returned  the 
other,  "  The  woman  of  Brabant,  with  whom 
she  lived,  hath  suffered  death,  and  her  dwelling 
is  burned  to  the  ground.  You  would  always 
persuade  me  to  entrust  that  child  to  her  entire 
care  in  our  late  wanderings ;  and  now,  during 
our  absence  after  that  business  in  Warwickshire, 
Mabel  hath  been  at  her  oM  employment  of  for- 
tune-teHing.  She  has  been  burnt  for  a  witch,  I 
find,  and  the  child  is  either  dead  or  beyond  our 
J^.  Some  Lord  rescued  her  from  the  faggot, 
wid  she  was  delivered  to  the  custody  of  a  con- 
vent, within  whose  walls  she  has  doubtless  come 
to  a  bad  end." 

"All  our  scheme,  then,  is  so  far  blown  to  air," 
said  the  female ;  "  but  I  think  not  so  badly.  At 
^  events,  had  I  taken  charge  of  the  child,  and 
'"^Vght  it  up  under  our  own  care,  I  know  then 


108 


JOHN    OF   ENGLAND. 


what  would  have  come  on't.  So  far  we  are  but 
where  we  should  have  been.  No,  no !  we  could 
have  reaped  but  small  benefit  any  how,  had  the 
girl  been  brought  up  entirely  a  vagabond. 
Under  Mabel's  care,  she  learned  no  harm,  al- 
though she  travelled  so  long  with  our  camp." 

"Well,"  said  the  other,  "it's  all  up  now; 
we've  had  the  spending  of  the  spoil  we  grabbed 
with  her,  and  there's  an  end.  I  am  tired,  and 
would  sleep ;  put  aside  the  lamp,  and  keep 
silence  for  an  hour,  if  you  can.  Perhaps  I  will 
take  your  counsel,  and  follow  the  footsteps  of 
the  expedition." 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

THE  MARCH   OP   THE   ENGLISH   POWER. 

His  marches  are  expedient  to  this  town. 

His  forces  strong,  his  soldiers  confident. 

With  him  along  is  come  the  Mother- Queen, 

^  At4  stirring  him  to  blood  and  strife ; 

With  her,  her  niece,  the  Lady  Blanche  of  Spain } 

With  them  a  bastard  of  the  King  deceased  ; 

^  aD  the  unsettled  humours  of  the  land, 

^h,  inconsiderate,  fiery  voluntaries. 

With  ladies'  faces  and  fierce  dragons'  spleens. 

^  brief,  a  braver  choice  of  dauntless  spirits 

I^  never  float  upon  the  swelling  tide. 

To  do  offence  and  scathe  in  Christendom. 

8HAK8PBRE. 

The  young  Lord  of  Folkstone  and  his  corn- 
Pinion,  whom  we  have  seen  despatched  on  an 
^spmal  mission  towards  the  advancing  army  of 
fte  King,  kq)t  onwards  at  a  brisk  pace  for  some 
niHes.  They  passed  the  bare  and  open  part  of 
the  country  immediately  on  this  side  Sarr, 
pricked  across  the   marshes,   and  entered  the 
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thickly-wooded   lands   at   that  period  betwe^^ 
Sturry    and    Canterburj'.      They    then    drei^ 
bridle,  and  breathed  their  steeds  by  a  quieter 
pace   ere  they    nearcd   the   city.      Both   were 
mounted  upon  the  large,  strong-jointed  horse  in 
use  at  that  period  ;  an  animal  whose  breed  has 
been    entirely   extinct    for    centuries,    and    is 
more   unknown  to   the   present   generation  of 
equestrians  even  than  the  mammoth  of  a  former 
world.      Of    strength    capable,    with    ease,   of 
bearing   the   weight    of  the  iron   shell   which 
formed    its   owner's    defence,    and   the  linked 
mail  and  arms  of  the   ponderous   rider;    the 
war   steed   of  the   Norman   knight   also    pos- 
sessed considerable  speed  and  endurance  for  the 
road.  . 

Passing  through  the  town,  they  halted  and 
baited  their  steeds  at  a  pleasant  hostelry  whichi 
at  that  time,  stood  upon  the  summit  of  a  hill 
some  three  miles  beyond  the  city  beside  the 
high  road.  In  the  immediate  vicinity  of  this 
hostel,  amongst  th)e  glades  of  the  woodland  in 
which  it  was  situate,  were  to  be  seen  a  large  con- 
course of  the  Kentish  bowmen,  who   having 


JOHN   OF  ENGLAND. 


Ill 


bun  sommoiied  from    the   different    hamlets 

mmd,  bivouacked  beneath  the  shadow  of  the 

teted  oaks  which  grew    on  either  side  the 

iqmI,  wfaikt    they   awaited  the  coming  of  the 

innjr  in  whose  van   it  was   their  privilege  to 


Hiis  was  in  itself  a  most  stirring  and  beau* 
tifid  s^t,  the  ^Istachment  of  archers  being,  at 
ktft,  fifteen  hundred  strong ;  and  as  they  re- 
diiied,  or  lounged  about  in  groups  at  their 
tiystiiig  {dace,  some  refreshing  themselves  from 
their  wallets,  others  mending  or  altering  their 
unpoQSy  and  many  practising  with  their  bows 
It  maiks  set  upon  the  trees,  the  entire  forest 
Boeoe  around  seemed  fiUed  with  these  picturesque 
foresters, 

Tbd  Kentish  archers  at  this  period  were  a 
qikodid  power.  They  were  jealous  of  their  re- 
potation  too,  and — aware  that  no  country  in  the 
worid  could  px)duce  such  marksmen — their 
whcde  lives  v^ere  passed  in  practising  their  craft. 
Hiejr  carried  diafts  of  a  doth  yard  in  length, 
ind  few  mea  of  other  countries  could  bend  their 
bows.    No  armour  was  entirely  proof  against  an 
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arrow  well  drawn  by  one  of  these  bowmen^ 
whose  skill  was  so  great  that  he  could  'rap  every 
rivet  in  a  foeman's  harness/  They  were  of 
larger  limb  than  the  men  of  most  of  the  other 
counties  in  England,  at  that  period,  and  oele- 
l)rdted  for  their  fair  and  sunny  locks,  the  bright 
red  and  white  of  their  cheeks,  and  their  high 
features.  As  specimens,  indeed,  of  the  pear 
santry,  they  were  the  most  remarkably  handsome 
race,  perhaps,  of  any  age.  Many  of  the  pre- 
sent detachment  were  dad  in  green  frodcs  and 
hoods,  but  some  wore  a  sort  of  leathern  shirt, 
which,  entirely  without  shape  to  the  figure, 
was  girded  at  the  waist  by  a  broad  leathern  belt 

The  entire  force  seemed  as  if  it  had  been 
picked  from  the  elite  of  the  different  villages 
around.  Not  a  man  of  middle  height  was  to 
be  seen,  whilst  eveiy  now  and  then  a  fellow  of 
tremendous  proportions  was  observable. 

Kent  was  at  this  time  proud  of  her  bowmen, 
and,  at  the  monarch's  request,  sent  her  best  aien 
into  the  field.  Besides  theur  bows,  many  of 
them  carried  short  swords ;  whilst  others,  agmt 
wore  across  their  waist-belts,  and  at  their  backf^ 


JOHN   OF   ENGLAND.  113 

I  sort  of  brown  bQl^  somewhat  larger  than  what 

«e  majr  now    see  used    by   the    hedger  and 

ditcber,  a  ghastly  weapon  in  the  hands  of  these 

powerful  men,  and  which,    sharp   as  a  razor, 

would  deave  a  skull,  or  shear  through  muscle 

and  bone  at  a  blow. 

The  surrounding  scene,  on  either  hand,  was 
ooe  of  e3Ltreme  beauty  to  the  eye  of  the  tra- 
idkrs;  as,  having  baited  their  steeds,  they 
led  them  forth,  and  prepared  to  mount  The 
tfuck  woods,  whose  bright  green  tops  were 
ieen  for  miles  and  miles  on  the  London  side, 
hoktd  in  the  dear  morning  sun  a  succession  of 
friry  hiDodcs  of  the  softest  and  most  delicate 
wdure;  and  as  the  eye  traversed  the  expanse, 
it  seemed  that  all  England  was  one  mighty 
forat,  unaltered  by  the  axe  of  the  woodman 
far  countless  ages,  and  amongst  whose  im« 
peoetrable  verdure  occasionally  peeped  forth 
the  stone-built  turrets  of  some  frowning  castle, 
the  spue  of  the  village  church,  or  the  tower  of 
Ae  monastery.  To  the  rear,  also,  the  living 
foixxn  of  the  tall  trees  seemed  to  approach,  and 
dmost  to  embosom  the  huge  buildings,  towers, 


its  descent. 

As  the  travellers  neared  t\ 
ton,    they   became    aware   ( 
John's  power,  for  upon  gaii 
mouly    called    the  Quarry 
gling  advance-guard  were  s 
ascent.     They  therefore  halt 
Mount,  and  watering  their  st 
which  rises  near  Langley  Ps 
the   Medway,    they  watched 
emerged  from  the  coppice  be 
the  hiU. 

First  came  the  infantry,  vai 
and   arms,   a    dark,  compact 
gait,   unflinching  in    look, 
in  a  sort    of   half  armour, 
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hnxlrMk  of  a  more  lightly  armed  body,  wearing 
maij  thick,  quilted  leathern  doublets^  armed 
with  sharp  spikes,  sword,  dagger,  and  target. 
After  Aem  came  a  sort  of  irregular  cavalry  of 
the  ooznmoner  sort,  completely  armed ;  but  their 
qfointments,  in  place  of  being  bright  and  showy, 
were  darl^  greasy-looking  and  sombre. 

TUs  division  marched  somewhat  in  front  of 
fte  main  army,  and  then  came  the  knights  and 
nobles  of  the  land : 

**  An  fornished  all  in  anns. 
An  phimed  like  estridget,  that  wing  the  wind." 

vidi  iheir  retainers,  vassals,  and  men-at-arms,  a 
goilgeous  train, 

^    "  Rash,  inconsiderate,  fiery  volnntaries. 
As  ever  floated  on  the  swelling  tide. 
To  do  offence  and  scathe  in  Christendom,'* 

This  was,  indeed,  the  pomp  and  circumstance 
^  ^orious  war.  The  very  sight  of  the  mail- 
did  knights,  with  their  train,  and  the  gonfalon 
Wne  behind  them,  ^nt  a  thrill  through  the 
gizei^s  frame.  Pennon  and  banderole,  and  plume 
ttd  ofttt,  filled  the  ranks  with  bright  colours, 


116  JOHN   OF   ENGLAND. 

whilst  the  sun's  rays  were  glanced  back  fi 
shield  and  spear  and  bright  harness,  for  n 
and  miles. 

Tlie  very  drums  of  the  King's  body-gu 
as  they  came  on  with  their  heavy,  rolling  h 
keeping  time  to  the  blast  of  the  brazen  trum] 
and  shrill  fife,  were  hung  with  crimson  vel 
and  emblazoned  with  the  royal  arms.  Tl 
rode  the  herald  too,  in  his  gorgeous  tabard,  ^ 
the  pursuivants ;  and  after  him  came  the  so: 
what  motley  array  of  unscrupulous  liirelings, 
lances  of  the  free  companies.     For, 

"  Now  all  the  youth  of  England  were  on  fire. 
And  silken  dalliance  in  the  wardrobe  lay." 

The  gentry  of  the  different  counties  s 
forth  their  sons  to  the  war. 

"  The  wealthy,  curled  darlings  of  the  land. 
They  sold  the  pasture  then  to  buy  the  horse." 

There  rode  from  the  knightly  county  of  \S 
wickshire  alone,  a  host  of  gallant  youth  wt 
names,  now  no  longer  on  the  muster-roll  of 
living,  are  yet  to  be  seen  amongst  those  fine 
wanior-tombs  in  the  ancient  churches  of 
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tiOagies  and  hamlets  of  that  park-like  county. 

The  Murdakes  were  there,  glittering  in  arms ; 

the  Clintons    of  Coleshill,   the   Comptons  of 

Wynyate,  the  Ashleys  of  Hill  Morton,  the 
Cantehpes  of  Snitfield,  the  Sheldons  of 
Beolejr,  the  Ferrers  of  Chartley,  the  Wolveys 
of  Bude,  the  De  Lawards,  the  Walshes,  the 
Meredens,  the  Comptons  of  Compton  Wynyate, 
the  Wdlesbems  of  Hastang,  together  with 
the  Carbonels,  the  Blenkenaps,  the  Walshes, 
the  Atwoods,  the  Mountferts,  the  Lounghes, 
the  Archers,  the  Darbercourts,  the  Verduns, 
the  Berkswells,  and  a  hundred  knightly  trains 
besides. 

The  northern  counties,  too,  sent  forth  their 
kmghts,  and  the  stalwart  champions  of  the 
west  were  there.  Kent,  also,  sent  forth  her 
quota.  There  rode  the  Mottes  of  Lydde  Court, 
the  Curbspines  of  Ashe,  the  Crevequers  of  Sarr, 
the  Loungevilles  of  Knolton,  the  Peytons,  the 
HaHhods,  the  Kingleys,  the  Daubervilles,  the 
Criols,  See.,  &c.  Then  came  the  heavy  ordnance, 
the  bombardse,  as  they  were  at  that  period 
tomed,  a  name  which  was  given  to  the  rude 
<aimoaof  the  time,  from  the  great  noise  they 


vention  had  dictated.     They  v 
made  of  bars  or  pieces  of  ir 
lengthwise,  and  hooped  with  ii 
beyond  all  proportion;  heavy 
in  a  great  degree  unmanagei 
not  be  fired  above  three  or  : 
action,    or    indeed    discharge! 
bursting.      Nay,  so  great   a 
between  the  charges  and  dischs 
wieldy  pieces,  that  in  the  inte 
frequently  had  leisure  to  repau 
the  shock  of  the  enormous  stoi 
carried.     In  addition  to  their 
they  bore  the  portentous  namej 
the  Aspick,  the  Dragon,  the  Li( 
The  King  rode  in  the  ver 
knifirhtlv  thmno*   cii»n^»^**J-J  v-- 
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Bigot,  Earl  of  Norfolk,  Mareshall ;  the  Earl  of 
Fonbroke;  his  Chamberlain,  Hubert  de  Burgh, 
aod  many  other  of  the  highest  nobles  of  the 
land.  Those  formed  his  immediate  staff  as  he 
rode;  a  dght  alone  such  as  all  modem  concep- 
tions  of  the  pomp  and  splendour  of  war  must 
fiul  of  picturing.  AH  wore  their  coronets  upon 
thdr  helmets,  together  with  their  surcoats  em* 
Uazoned  with  the  several  devices  of  their  arms ; 
Adr  fierce,  grim  countenances,  displayed  by  the 
upraised  visor,  and  bearded  like  the  pard. 

The  King  himself  wore  his  crown  surround- 
ing his  helm,  and  on  his  glittering  surcoat  was 
the  £on  of  England.  He  appeared  in  high 
^irits,  chatting  familiarly  to  the  nobles  around 
him,  and  shewing  by  the  tenor  of  his  discourse 
the  feelings  uppermost  in  his  mind ;  namely,  the 
strong  and  all-powerful  resolution  to  avenge  the 
insult  he  had  just  received  from  Philip  of  France, 
and  strike  terror  into  his  foe  like  the  lightning- 
flash. 

Peihaps  John  was  one  of  the  most  extraordi- 
nary anomalies  that  ever  held  the  reins  of  power. 


nical,  selfish  and  depraved  ;  an 
he  could  aflfect  a  show  of 
wisdom,  and  act  the  magnaninr 
when  it  was  expected  he  was  a 
the  designs  of  the  butcher  and 
Those  who  looked  upon  him 
midst  of  his  nobility,  might  1 
ceived  all  this  at  a  glance.  In 
figure  he  was  no  bad  picture 
King ;  there  was  something  ui 
majesty  of  his  countenance.  ' 
hedges  a  King  was  there ;  but  t 
closely  might  observe  a  villanou 
and  amidst  his  most  joyous  m( 
drop  of  the  eye-lid,  and  a  down 
demon  tugged  at  his  breast,  ( 
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that  scowl  would  herald  the  ever-during  sneer 
of  confirmed  hate,  or  resolve  into  the  smile  of 
welcome  and  apparent  liking.  He  loved  to  be 
feared,  but  he  also  loved  to  be  feared  by  the  bold 
aloDe.  Those  who  feared  aught  beside  himself 
be  despised ;  and  he  could  sweep  from  his  path 
the  man  he  conceived  in  the  way,  even  of  a  few 
acres  of  land,  with  as  little  compunction  as  he 
would  brush  a  spider  from  his  coat. 

As  the  Lord  of  Folkstone  stood  entranced 
with  the  splendoiu:  of  the  sight  before  him,  that 
inm  army  passed  on  with  a  rushing  sound,  as  if 
a  omtmued  shower  of  steel  hail  was  rattling 
down;  and  then,  as  the  baggage  and  its  guard, 
and  the  camp-followers  came  in  sight,  the  over- 
dttiged  heart,  which  had  filled  with  rapid  pulsa- 
tkm  consequent  upon  the  exciting  scene,  relieved 
itsdf  by  a  deep  sigh. 

Th^  gazed  as  the  last  glittering  files  of  the 
koightly  train  became  lost  beneath  the  massive 
fi^age  under  which  the  road  wound  after  cross- 
iQgthe  heath  at  this  part,  and  then,  as  the  deep 
Wn  of  tht  drum  was  lost  amidst  the  woods, 
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they  turned  their  steeds  and  rode  dov 
them. 

"  We    cannot    approach    the    King 
Mauluc,  "  tin  he  halt  for  the  ni^t,  wl 
be  at  Sittingboume :  unless  on  matter 
import,  it  is  not  permitted  to  have  spe 
him  on  the  march/' 
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CHAPTER  VUI. 

A  CINQUE   PORT   IN   THE   OLDEN   TIME. 

The  nature  of  our  people. 
Our  citiea,  institutions,  and  tke  terms 
For  common  justice. 

8HAK8PBBB. 

^  King  doth  wake  to-night,  and  takes  his  rouse, 
Keeps  wassail,  and  the  swaggering,  up-spring  reels. 

IBID. 

We  must  now,  in  motion  of  no  less  celerity 
^  that  of  thought,  shift  our  scene  to  the 
Cinque  Ports,  which,  performing  during  all 
^^ons  on  which  war  raged  upon  our  coasts, 
^  most  important  part  in  the  drama,  at  this 
^Daent  presented  a  stirring  scene.  The 
^^^ue  Port  towns  during  John's  reign,  and 
^'idfied  during  many  subsequent  reigns,  were 
^**^dered  the  safe-guard  of  the  kingdom. 
Situate  at  those  parts  of  the  coast  most  assail- 

G  2 
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able,  some  of  them  opposite  the  narrow  seas 
adjoining  the  foe,  they  were,  besides,  the 
mark  upon  which  the  hatred  of  the  French 
continually  displayed  itself,  and,  in  return,  the 
navy  of  the  Cinque  Ports,  even  at  that  early 
period,  was  a  terrific  scourge  to  the  Frenchman's 
coast.  The  warlike  inhabitants  of  these  thick- 
walled  towns  were  a  sort  of  amphibious  race, 
and  their  superiority  as  seamen,  even  at  the 
period  of  our  stor\-,  bore  abundant  witness  to 
supremacy  on  the  ocean. 

The  barons  of  the  Cinque  Ports,  by  their 
cities'  charter,  held  rank  amongst  the  nobility  of 
the  kingdom,  and  by  \'irtue  of  the  perilous  ser- 
vices they  continually  performed,  obtiuncd  ad- 
vantages not  enjoyed  by  the  freemen  of  other 
towns.  Their  constant  readiness  for  action,  and 
the  stout  and  warlike  state  of  their  vessels, 
rendered  them  worthy  of  being  rewarded  by 
especial  privileges  and  honours,  and,  conse- 
quently, the  Cinque  Porters  of  former  days  were 
a  peculiarly  proud,  martial,  and  somewhat  pri- 
mitive race. 

In  reality,  the  barons  of  the  Cinque  Ports 
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^^Qked  above  the  knights.     They  were  on  an 

^^'^  footing  with  the  peers;    besides  which, 

^^^  had  the  privilege  of  walking  in  the  corona^ 

^C3ns  of  our  Kings  and  Queens,  and  carrying 

*l^e  canopy  over  their  heads.     To  see  a  Cinque 

^^ort  Baron  of  the  middle  ages  walk  down  the 

^%Teets  of  his  own    town,  even  on   ordinary 

^^ccasions,  was  quite  a  circumstance.     In  step 

Hud  bearing,  with  his  huge  sword  and  shield  at 

Viis  back,  and  heavy  chain  mail,  he  was  like  the 

Spaniard  of  old,  who  quarrelled  with  the  very 

notion  of  being  obliged  to    tread  upon  the 

^^olgar  earth.      But  when  the  breath  of  war 

Ufiw  in  their  ears,  the  Cinque  Porters  were  a 

sort  of  rude  exaggeration  of  a  man-of-war  sailor 

of  modem  times ;  all  fire,  rough  determination, 

^phibious  bearing,  and  rude  valour.     Cradled 

^idst  the  acitement  of  constant  watch  and 

^^  sack  and   siege,    the  inhabitants  were 

^'^uth  and  fierce  in  disposition,  even  for  their 

^  times. 

Tht  mayor  of  a  Cinque  Port  town  was  also 
*  tremendous  functionary.  His  powers  were 
^^teosive,  and  he  carried  death  in  his  eye  as  he 
^ed  the  thick-ribbed  streets  with  his  town- 
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guard,  his  seijeants-at-mace,  his  hog-beadles, 
his  watcr-baiMs,  and  the  fell  executioner  in  his 
train. 

Not  only  had  the  Thanes,  or  Barons  of  die 
Cinque  Ports,  their  peculiar  privileges,  but  they 
also  had  their  peculiar  punishments,  pains  and 
penalties     They  could  not  only  hang,  behead, 
draw  and  quarter  criminals,  but  in  the  Cinque 
Port   of    Sandwich   they   had   the   more    un- 
common   and    barbarous  usage    of    drowning 
offenders  m  a  stream  which  ran  at  the  Canter- 
bury end  of  the  town ;    a  portion  of  ground 
likewise  was  marked  out  and  set  apart  as  a  field 
of  death,  in  which  criminals  were  even  frequently 
buried  alive. 

The  greater  part  of  John's  power,  on  the 
night  subsequent  to  the  day  we  have  beheld  it 
on  its  march,  lay  in  and  around  Sandwidi,  in 
whose  haven  had  been  brought  up  by  the  in* 
dustrious  inhabitants — with  an  alacrity  which 
showed  it  was  a  labour  they  delighted  in — the 
several  crafts  that  were  to  embark  the  division  of 
the  army  immediately  commanded  by  the  King. 
Sandwich,  on  this  occasion,  bore  little  resem* 
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blaDoe  to  the  town  we  see  at  the  present  time. 

even  andent  as  it  undoubtedly  is.  The  streets 
tbt  were  in  existence  in  John's  reign  are 
DOW  entirdy  remodelled,  their  v^  names  for- 
gotten, and  their  directions  unknown.  The 
gate-houses,  now  ruinous  and  desolate  as  they 
appear,  were  then  unbuilt,  and  in  place  of  the 
red  Inick  battlements  of  the  one  or  two  re- 
nuuning,  and  which  speak  of  an  EHizabethan 
age,  the  gates,  walls,  dwellings  and  monastic 
buildiDgs  whicb  then  stood  within  the  boundary 
of  the  old  faced  ramparts,  were  built  of  dark 
ffifits,  massive  with  bastions,  and  ominous- 
lookiDg  as  the  times  in  which  they  existed. 

At  the  period  of  our  story,  this  dark,  ro- 
oantic-looking  Cinque  Port,  with  its  battle- 
Qeoted  walls  and  venerable  church,  appeared  one 
p^  garrison,  choked  up  with  troops,  and 
du)ioe-drawn  cavaliers;  whilst  the  surround- 
ing villages  of  Ash,  Wingham,  .Woodnes- 
l^oiQugh,  and  Eastry,  presented  a  glorious  ap- 
PMance  as,  seated  before  the  different  hostels, 
^  k)un^g  beneath  the  tall  trees  which  then 
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shadowed  at  intervals  the  streets  of  an  £nglish 
hamlet,  laughed,  chatted,  and  sang  the  jovial- 
hearted  soldier  of  old,  the  stately  knight,  the 
youthful  esquire,  the  wandering  minstrel,  and 
the  merry-eyed  lass  who  followed  in  the  gallant 
train.  Then  rattled  the  dice-box,  trolled  the 
catch,  and  echoed 

"  The  lightsome  laugh  at  little  jest." 

The  period  of  our  island  history  which  we 
ivrv  now  describing,  we  may  safely  affirm  to  be 
most  peculiar  in  its  annals.  The  thirteenth  cen- 
tury, besides  being  famous  for  a  reign  com- 
mingled with  chivalrous  splendour,  desperate 
deeds,  and  acts  of  horror  and  barbarity  seldom 
surpassed,  may  be  considered,  also,  as  the  period 
of  a  great  intellectual  advance  throughout  Europe. 

The  Benedictine  monks,  the  first  reformers 
of  the  Catholic  derg}',  had  become  rich,  lazy, 
and  voluptuous  to  a  degree,  ginng  great  scan- 
dal  to  the  community ;  whflst  Hie  Dominicans 
and  FVancBcans  rising  in  their  stead,  renouDCBd 
an  sepsrale  and  corporabe  property,  and  throw 
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tbemselyes  upon  the  charity  of  the  benevolent 


These  mendicant  orders  became  more  popular 
from  a  severe  literal  adherence  to  some  texts  of 
the  Gospel,  and  their  embracement  of  absolute 
poverty  gained  them  the  general  ascendancy 
oatorally  yielded  to  a  life  of  self-sacrifice. 

The  vernacular  languages  began  to  be  culti- 
vated,  and  a  native  literature  to  show  its  early 
blossoms — ^some  poetical  flowers  beginning  to 
Uoom  even  in  remote,  distracted,  and  barbarous 
Scotland. 

Religious  chivalry,  which  had  broken  out  in 
the  Crusades,  probably  guarded  Christendom 
fitnn  the  fiinatical  ambition  inculcated  by  the 
Mussulman  religion.  Festive  chivalry,  consist- 
ing of  jousts,  tilts,  and  tournaments-— a  mimic 
^tf&re  fitted  to  amuse  a  military  age — ^reminded 
Daea  of  their  prowess,  kept  them  in  the  con- 
^t  exercise  of  arms,  displayed  the  skill  and 
in&gmficence  of  the  knightly  and  the  noble 
^  the  land,  and  even  humanized  their 
''^^ers.  The  disputes  between  popes  and 
^^ooporal  sovereigns  during  this  reign,  verged  to- 

G  3 
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wards  extinction,  when  Innocent  III.,  favoured 
by  circumstances,  had  pushed  the  papal  preten- 
sions to  their  utmost^  amongst  the  best  conse- 
quences of  which  was,  that  men  were  taught 
the  possibility  of  maintaining  the  civil  rights 
of  various  classes  without  an  unnecessary  ap* 
peal  to  arms,  and  with  some  mixture  of  an 
appeal  to  law  and  reason.  The  principles 
to  which  popes  and  kings  paid  deference 
in  their  fierce  debates  were  applied  to  the 
political  privileges  of  the  bity,  and  contributed 
to  the  successful  issue  of  that  renowned  struggle 
known  in  history  by  the  name  of  the  Barons' 
Wars. 

To  these  principles  it  is  owing  that  John's 
reign,  although  he  was,  perhaps,  the  most  con- 
temptible of  princes,  is  the  most  memoraUe 
portion  of  our  earlier  history.  Ignorance  began 
amidst  the  full  scene  of  horrors  to  peep  through 
the  blanket  of  the  night. 

The  Cinque  Port  town  of  Sandwich,  we  have 
already  said,  presented  a  singular  appearance 
even  for  the  period  in  which  we  are  writing. 
The  King  himself  was  quartered  in  the  oastkb 
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a  square  massive  buflding,  with  a  flanVing 
tower  at  each  comer,  and  situate  just  without 
diat  part  of  tiie  walls  of  the  town  which  lool^ 
towanb  Walmer.  Except  his  own  immediate 
itlaidaQtSy  and  his  chamberlain,  Hubert  de 
Bagh,  it  was  the  royal  pleasure  to  be  unat- 
tnded  by  the  numerous  nobles  accompanying 
tbe  host  Here  he  gave  audience,  immediately 
on  his  arrival,  to  the  Cinque  Port  barons, 
heard  thdr  report  of  matters  connected  with  the 
eoDbarkation  of  his  power,  the  list  of  ships  in 
ionnediate  readiness  for  the  division  under  his 
ovneye,  and  received  report  of  other  matters 
i^qxrtaining. 

AH  night  long,  the  men-at-arms  were  crowded 
■to  the  unwieldy-lobking,  embattled,  floating 
cvdes,  which  constituted  the  ships  of  war  of  the 
peiiod,  and  the  huge  bottoms  were  towed  out,  as 
nmi  after  vessel  received  its  warlike  freightage, 
tiD  with  morning's  dawn,  they  appeared : 

"  A  city  on  the  inconstant  billows  dancinf(." 

Meanwhile,  after  a  slight  refreshment,  as  the 
King  intended  to  deep  that  night  in  the  castte^ 
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and  embark  his  own  followers  and  a  large  oon^ 
course  of  knights  with  early  dawn,  he  gave  the 
more  inmiediate  superintendanoe  oi  matters  to 
Hubert  de  Burgh.  Then,  throwing  off  his 
surcoat  with  the  arms  of  England,  and  stripping 
himself  of  all  the  ensigns  of  royalty,  taking 
Walter  Mauluc  with  him,  and  merely  equipped 
as  a  common  knight,  he  left  the  castle  as  the 
shadows  of  evening  descended,  and  approached 
the  town  of  Sandwich. 

It  was  by  no  means  an  uncommon  custom  for 
John  to  masquerade  m  different  dii^uises  after 
this  fashion;  but  not — as  in  the  case  of  the 
eastern  monarch  of  the  fairy  tales — that  he  loved 
to  see  into  the  law's  abuse,  and  the  happiness  of 
his  people.  John  merely  descended  from  his 
state  that  he  might  grovel  in  all  the  lica[ise  of 
low  society,  and  enjoy  unrestrained  the  sight  of 
common  manners  in  the  very  gutters  and  ken- 
nels of  his  kingdom.  He  loved,  too,  to  phy 
the  base  and  common  spy  upon  his  people ;  to 
bring  up  the  popular  topics  of  the  time,  to  sound 
the  base-string  of  his  own  name,  and  find  the 
answering  diord  in   the  unsuspecting  repties 
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of  liis  subjects.  Making  a  detour  across  the 
greensward  upon  which  the  castle  stood,  to- 
^wi&  the  lefty  he  approached  the  gate  which 
«imitted  to  the  town  from  the  Canterbury 
road. 

''I  will  see  this  rare  specimen  of  female 
ooeDenoe,  Sir  Squire/'  hQ  said,  as  they  trod  the 
grtensward.  ^*  If  she  be  indeed  so  exquisitely 
codowedy  'tis  pity  a  Kentish  boor  should  bear 
^  palm.  How  call  ye  the  man  betrothed  to 
her?" 

**The  Lord  of  Folkstone,"  returned  Mauluc; 
""he  whom  I  introduced  to  your  Highness  at 
Cantebury." 

""Ha!  say'st  thou?  A  likely  stripling, 
Mid  well  worth  a  lady's  eye.  Thy  suit,  Sir 
Salter,  with  that  swarthy  visage  of  thine, 
8  Kke  to  prove  a  cold  one.  Thou  wilt  be 
^  to  experience  a  rebuff,  methinks,  even 
ttwugh  I  myself  recommend  thy  virtues,  should 
^  maiden  have  looked  with  an  eye  of 
&vour  upon  the  bright  form  of  that  youthful 

**Many,  my  Liege,"  said  Mauluc,  "  I  think 
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not  SO  lightly  of  my  own  powers.  I  will  give 
the  lout  Folkstone  the  start  he  has  gotten,  and 
yet  beat  him  easily.  The  tongue,  my  Lord,  the 
tongue — ^round  but  a  flattering  tale  in  a  fiur 
lady's  ear,  she's  thine  for  ev^.  With  your 
Highness's  recommendation,  my  life  upon't,  I 
win  and  wear  the  beauty,  ere  we  return  from 
these  wars.  Give  me  but  leave  to  deal  in  this 
matter  as  I  think  best,  and  the  affidr  is 
settled." 

"  Thou  art  over-confident,  Sir  Knave,"  said 
the  King,  '*  our  English  maidens  are  made  of 
somewhat  more  obdurate  stuff  than  your  jades 
of  Poitou.  Beware  the  lion's  tooth  1  The 
Daundelyonnes  are  of  the  fiercest  and  most  fieO 
in  Britain.  One  word  of  thy  suit  whispered 
in  Sir  Gilbert's  ear,  and  hell  scourge  the  pen* 
niless  Poitevin  with  horse-girths  through  the 
camp.  Bethink  ye,  too;  this  Bertha,  besides 
being  enamoured  of  the  swain  FolkstonOi  is  a 
very  Lucifer  for  pride." 

**  Pride,  my  li^e,"  said  the  esquire,  **  fike 
an  eagle,  soars  above  the  sky,  but  love  can  make 
the  royal  bird  as  tame  as  the  lark  that 


JOHN   OP  ENGLAND.  136 

i^  the  ground.  Tbe  lady  loves  not  the  Lord 
of  Folkstoiie ;  I  have  discovered  that  already, 
lier  bosom  is  pierced  by  the  blind  god,  but  her 
lo?€  is  more  lowly  than  your  highness  would 


"Nay,  prythee,"  said  John,  "a  truce  to  thy 
vanity ;  it  makes  me  sick.  Dost  mean  to  say 
that  in  two  or  three  hours'  conference  thou  hast 
made  this  miracle  of  beauty  thy  obedient  slave — 
tikat  she  forgets  her  haughty  bearing,  and  loves 
theer 

"Not  so,  my  li^e,*'  replied  the  esquire, 
lomewhat  bitterly ;  ''  that  would  have  been  but 
tonall  wonder  to  what  is  really  the  case.  The 
lidy  loves  one  of  meaner  estate  even  than  my- 
adf.  She  loves  even  her  own  domestic,  a  vaga* 
bond  page  of  doubtful  birth;  a  varlet  mth 
nothing  to  recommend  him  but  a  cittern,  a 
vd?et  pouch,  a  trim  leg,  and,  I  needs  must  say 
A^k  most  winning  face  and  form  as  ever  the  eye 
rf  beauty  glanced  on." 

"Ha!  say'st  thou!"  returned  the  King: 
''Ihfimust  be  looked  to.  But,  enough  !  at  more 
Isnne  remind  me  of  the  affair ;  at  present  I  am 
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5^rities;  the  Cinque  Port  regulations  b^ng 
^ct  in  permitting  as  few  vagabonds  or  doubt- 
^  characters  as  possible  within  their  walls  after 
son-down. 

**  There  seems  some  commotion  here/'  said 
Ae  King,  as  he  quietly  saimtered  towards  the 
crowd  assembled  before  the  gate^house.  **  These 
locusts  of  the  camp  have  been  tasting  the  strong 
beer  of  the  Barons  and  Burgesses  of  Sandwich, 
^nk  quietly  up,  and  note  what  passes ;  we  may, 
posibly,  meet  with  an  adventure/' 

When  the  King  and  Mauluc  had  mingled 
UDongst  the  throng,  they  found  that  considerable 
excitement  was  caused  by  a  difference  of  opinion 
V  to  the  right  of  one  of  the  followers  of  the 
^,  a  sort  of  gipsy,  to  daim  possession  of  a 
youth  he  asserted  he  had  arrested  in  the  town, 
Md  who,  he  affirmed,  was  a  deserter  from  their 
W)e.  The  youth,  who  was  clad  in  the  habit 
^  a  page,  was  possessed  of  extraordinary 
l^ty.  He  appeared  in  deep  grief,  and  as  he 
^^  with  his  cittern  at  his  back,  he  im-^ 
pkwed  the  one  or  two  soldiers  who  stood 
^'^d,  to  assist  in  delivering   him  from  the 
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dutches  of  the  man  and  woman  who  claime 
him. 

Acxx)rdmg  to  his  own  story,  he  had 
seized  by  the  rude  hands  of  the  ruffian  who  9^^^ 
present  held  him,  while  on  a  message  fiom  ^ 
lady  he  served  to  the  Lord  of  Folkstone,  am^ 
dragged  without  the  walls. ' 

"  Will  any  one  do  me  a  message  to  the  La*^- 
Bertha  Daimdelyonne  ?"  said  the  page.  "  Sh^  • 
lives  not  fi%  yards  within  the  gates.  Ha  !^ 
he  continued,  extricating  himself  from  th^ 
dutches  of  the  ruffian,  as  the  King  and  Mauluc^ 
their  visors  dosed,  came  up  to  the  spot.  "  Her^ 
are  two  noble  knights  who  will  hardly  see  a  fol- 
lower of  the  Daundelyonne  injured.  Protect  mc^ 
gentlcmeUi  from  this  man,  and  pass  me  through 
the  gates,  I  implore."  ' 

''  Stand  back,  hoimd  I"  said  the  King,  as  the 
ruffian  sprung  upon  the  page  to  reclaim  him. 
"  Stand  back,  I  tell  thee,  lest  I  stain  my  swcid 
with  thy  gutter  blood.  Take  from  our  legs  Ae 
dinging  lad,  but  beware  how  you  spring  iqpon 
our  person  after  this  fashion." 

The  man  stood  back,  awed  he  scarce  knew 
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wby;  but  he  stOl  retained  his  grasp  upon  the 
arm  of  the  page. 

"  Your  Highness/'  whispered  Mauluc,  "  is 
jSvgettxDg  your  assumed  character.  This  is 
something  odd.  Tis  the  youth  of  whom  we 
were  speakbg,  the  Lady  Bertha's  page^  whom 
tins  Mow  daims.  Best  take  him  from  the 
entiff's  custody ;  'twill  be  a  good  introduction  to 
the  presence  of  the  lady." 

""Beit  so/'  said  the  King.  "  Release  the 
boy/'  he  continued  to  the  ruffian,  *'  and  give 
bim  to  my  charge." 

^  I  will  cut  his  throat  first,"  said  the  camp- 
Hbwor.  "Hear  me,  Sir  Knight,  and  111 
prove  my  right  to  claim  him." 
.  The  King,  however,  was  unused  to  be  gain- 
Sijied ;  he  advanced  to  seize  the  page  as  the 
Bttn,  half  mad  with  strong  liquor  and  excitement, 
inm  his  dagger  to  strike,  and  the  royal  breast 
i^ved  the  intended  blow.  The  next  moment^ 
Mauhw  had  smote  the  ruffian  to  the  earth  with 
Ub  iron  gaimtlet,  and  dravm  his  sword  to  finish 
bim  upon  the  ground. 
"  Stay !"  exclaimed  the  King,  whose  chain- 
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mail  had  preserved  him  scathless,  "  I  am  unhoJ^* 
Seize  the  fellow  alive;   1  would  hear  furtb:^' 
from  him  oonoeming  this  lad.    Deliver  bim  ficx 
the  night  to  the  gate-house  guard." 

Upon  this,  the  esquire  stooped  and  fiz^3 
his  u*on  gripe  upon  the  ruffian's  throat 
fellow  struggled  resolutely,  but  Mauluc 
him  fit)m  the  ground,  and  beckoning  to  one  i 
two  of  the  men-atarms  standing  around,  d 
livered  him  into  their  custody,  whilst  the 
accompanied  by  the  page,  sununoned  the  ga^M 
to  admit  them  within  the  town. 

The  gate-house   porter,  however,   proved      ^ 
dogged  churl :  to  the  King's  summons  he  gav^ 
a  flat  denial.     Placing   his  mouth  to  a  smalf 
round  opening  in  the  flanking  tower,  he  desired 
the    parties    to  remove   themselves  from  the 
vicinity  of  the  gate-house,  lest  the  sentinel  oq 
duty  above  sent  a  shaft  through    their    sur- 
coats. 

**  We  admit  none  within  the  town,"  said  the 
porter,  *'  after  sun-down,  without  a  Baron'a  pan. 
The  Kmg  has  given  especial  arders,  too,  that 
you  scum  be  driven  back  to  Codeshridge.    Hell 
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iai^  up  all  the  ragamuffins  he  finds  with  the 
innj  to-morrow  morning/* 

"Gnunercy!"  said  John,  aside,  ^' I  shall 
mffer  from  my  own  order." 

"  Ah,'*  said  the  porter,  "  we've  deansed  the 
ttvets  of  rubbish  more  than  once  since  sun- 
set ;  but  look  to  it.  The  patrol  will  be  out  in 
a  few  nunutes,  and  scour  the  road  for  a  couple 
of  miles.  Best  make  yourself  absent,  then,  while 
you  can." 

*'Who  commands  at  this  gate  ?"  asked  the 
Gng,  ''  I  would  speak  with  him.  Say  one  of 
the  King's  household  wishes  to  pass  into  the 
town." 

"  Nay,  that  will  hardly  pass  current,"  said  the 
porter,  "*  since  the  King  himself  hath  issued  the 
order  for  no  one  to  pass  either  into  or  out  of 
the  town  without  a  Cinque  Port  order.  Nicholas 
E^oD  commands  here ;  best  not  disturb  him, 
lest  he  give  thee  a  taste  of  the  gate-house 
dimgeon  beneath  this  tower.  It's  an  ugly  hole, 
as  I  can  tell  myself,  by  the  same  token  I  once 
passed  a  terrible  night  there  for  being  drunk  at 
my  post" 
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''  Show  him  this  token/'  said  the  King,  taldn^K 
a  heavy  ring  from  his  finger,  and  handing  it  tc^ 
the  porter.  "  Tell  him  the  owner  stands  witb-^ 
out/* 

Scarcely  had  the  ring  passed  within  the  dari»J 
gate^house,  when  the  voice  of  command 
heard,  accompanied  by  the  sounds  of  bolts 
chains.  The  huge  gates  were  immediately 
thrown  open,  and  the  ponderous  iron  portcull]^ 
raised,  whilst  a  dark  iron  line  of  men-at-arm^ 
ranged  themselves  on  either  side  beneath  th^ 
arch. 

"  Signify  we  would  be  nought  here,"  said  th^ 
King  to  Mauluc ;  *^  deliver  the  prisoner  into 
custody,  and  follow  with  the  page." 

The  officer  of  the  guard  bent  low  as  the 
King  appeared  beneath  the  arch  ;  he  then  sank 
on  one  knee,  and  presented  the  signet  ring  be 
had  received,  and  the  monarch  passed  on. 

Guided  by  the  page,  they  approached  a  laige 
and  gloomy-looking  mansion,  standing  dose 
upon  the  shore  of  the  haven,  in  that  part  of  the 
town  now  called  Strand  Street  At  the  present 
period,   a  curious   building   may  even  yet  be 


JOHN   OF   ENGLAND.  143 

seen,  erected  upon  the  site  of  the  old  dweDing 
of  which  we  speak.  The  outward  &bric,  at  the 
present  day,  proclaims  it  of  the  times  of  the 
T^idors,  and  it  has  twice  had  the  honour  of 
lodging  Henry  VIII.,  and  has  often  been  the 
residence  of  good  Queen  Bess.  At  the  period 
of  our  story,  it  was  a  dark,  turretted  building, 
whose  buttresses  were  washed  by  the  waters  of 
the  haven,  and  was  the  re»dence  of  the  mayor, 
who  this  night  kept  wassail,  and  entertained 
um/  of  the  nobles  in  the  town.  The  King 
hiiQsdf  had  signified  his  intention  of  being 
at  the  civic  feast,  but,  afterwards,  conceiving 
itt  present  whim,  had  altered  his  intent,  and 
Qcused  himself. 

The  Earls  of  Salisbury,  Pembroke,  and  Nor- 
Uk,  however,  together  with  many  of  the  knights 
^  noUes,  and  several  ladies  of  rank  were 
pMut,  together  with  Sir  Gilbert  Daimde- 
^ODoe,  his  son,  and  the  Lady  Bertha,  their 
fiAowers  being  quartered  in  the  house.  The 
town  was  so  completely  filled  with  knights  and 
i^oUes,  their  retainers,  vassals,  and  men-at-arms, 
^t  the  King  and  Mauluc  had  passed  along  its 
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Streets  unnoticed,  and   now  mingled   among 
the  sendng-men,  who  were  hurrying  hither  anc:^ 
thither  in  all  the  bustle  of  the  mayor's  feast 
and  entering  the  long,  stone-built  hall  in  whicb::^ 
it  was  held,  they  stood  for  some  minutes  to  ob— - 
serve  the  party. 

We  wish  it  were  in  our  power  to  describe  ii^ 
full  the  Mayor  of  Sandwich  and  his  hospitable 
hall  in  the  twelfth  century.  Terstane  Copeldyke 
was  Mayor  on  this  year,  a  decent  specimen  of  a 
sea-built  chief  magistrate.  He  was  a  tall,  stout» 
square-shouldered,  sailor-looking  warrior,  long^ 
armed,  large-jointed,  and  splay-footed ; — ^his  iron- 
grey  hair,  and  enormous  moustache  curling  upon 
either  cheek  giving  him  the  appearance  of  a 
huge,  woolly-headed,  twisted-homed  ram,  as  he 
sat  at  the  head  of  his  board.  In  manner  he 
was  blunt,  bold,  and  hearty,  even  for  the  period 
in  which  he  lived.  A  sailor  of  the  niiddle 
ages,  the  King  of  the  Cinque  Ports,  knowing 
little  eke  but  what  pertained  to  the  small  portion 
of  England  immediately  around  that  part  of  the 
county  of  Kent,  and  conceiving  the  Cinque 
Port  of  Sandwich  the  most  important  spot,  not 
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QBljr  of  aH  England^  but  of  all    the   world 

beside. 

Bj  so  means  awed  by  the  company  of  nobles 
it  present  honouring  his  festive  board,  any  one 
of  whom  rode,  even  on  ordinary  oocasions,  with 
five  hundred  men  at  his  back;  he  carried  him- 
df  in  a  free  and  easy  manner  towards  aD ;  and 
treatisg  them  as  if  th^  had  been  a  party  of 
Us  own  barons  and  buigesses  met  to  celebrate 
some  maritime  affiurs  of  the  port,  his  con- 
versation chiefly  ran  upon  those  events  which 
had  b^pooed  in  preceding  reigns,  in  his  favour- 
ite town. 

The  guests  saw  this,  and  drew  him  out 
oocasionaDy  upon  his  fevourite  topia 

''I  know  not  that.  Sir  EarV  he  said,  in 
ioswer  to  Lord  Salisbury ;  '^  but  this  I  do 
lOBintain,  that  our  Lugdenburghters*  have  no 
good  reason  to  respect  the  French;  on  the 
^tiary,  we  have  ever  given  them  sufficing 
'Qvoii  to  know  that  our  hatred  is  deadly,  and 

*  The  andentname  of  the  Saadwieh  folks. 
VOUL  H 
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they  in  return  have  spoiled  us  whenever  the]^ 
could  get  opportunity.  All  Kent  smoked  (otm 
it  with  fire  and  sword,  what  time  Swmnes 
pounced  upon  us.  Old  Sandwich  even  theiM: 
held  her  own,  and  beat  off  the  Dane.  EveiT^ 
three  hundred  and  ten  miles  of  land  fumishedE 
forth  one  vessel  for  Etheldred.  They  rendez— 
voued  here,  and  here  we  fought  and  overcame— 
Tush,  man,  we  know  what  a  night-shrid^ 
sounds  like.  A  blackened  hearth  and  a  family 
butchered  is  no  such  rare  sight  to  a  Sandwich 
burgess. 

"  Gramercy,"  said  Salisbury,  "  we  go  to 
revenge  injuries  upon  your  town,  Sir  Mayor ; 
we  shall  fire  many  a  city  by  way  of  reprisal  ere 
we  return,  I  trust*' 

^'  I  trust  so,  too — ttiOBe  who  do  return,"  said 
the  Mayor.  '*  By  the  mass,  I  would  I  wen 
myself  going  with  you.  I'd  smite  hard;  I 
hate  a  Frenchman  as  I  detest  the  enemy  of 
mankind.  Hallo  there,  fill  a  cup  all  round: 
I  drink  to  the  fidrest  bk)S8om  in  Kent,  the 
Lady  Bertha  of  Daundet^onne.  Waes  hae!,  &ir 
lady,  when  I  look  on  thy  cheek  of  beauty,  I  im 
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minded  of  the  fidr  maid  I  lost  the  night  Stonor 
was  Immt,  and  Sandwich  sacked.  Tlie  French- 
men got  the  best  of  us  tiiat  night.  They 
took  my  all,  burned  my  house^  and  slaughtered 
ivife  and  children,  ere  I  could  get  to  the  rescue. 
Ah!"  he  continued,  setting  his  teeth,  '^  we  took 
the  edge  c3  our  grief  by  the  rough  grindstone  of 
lef^ige.  For  one  wail  in  English,  we  caused  ten 
in  FVench.  We  crippled  the  whole  fleet  of 
fVance  fur  that  exploit." 

''  By  the  mass,  a  burly  fellow,"  observed  John 
to  Mauhic,  as  they  sat  something  apart  at  the 
very  lower  end  of  the  board.  "  ITl  grant  these 
Cmque  Porters  the  privileges  the^  lay  daim  to. 
1  see  their  value." 

**  More  liquor  here,  you  scald  knaves,"  cried  the 
Ottyor.  "  Drink,  Sir  knights ;  come,  fill  again. 
"Pore  Heaven,  I  love  to  look  upon  your  inland 
^ees,  nobles.  Methinks  I  should  like,  too,  to 
shiver  a  lance  with  one  or  other  ere  you  sail." 

"Do  you  mark  the  Lady  Bertha,"  whispered 
Mauloc.  "  Observe  how  the  page  glides 
^^ind  her  chair.  What  think  ye,  my  liege, 
does  she  not  come  i^  to  my  description?" 

H  2 
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^^  A  radiant  creature,'^  returned  the  mom 
"mine  eye  hath  well  examined  her  &oc 
form.  But  hark,  what's  that  specimen  of 
importance  talking  of  now  ?" 

"  To  the  King,  nobles/'   said  the   M 
rising  three  parts  drunk  and  holding  fai 
his  huge  oaken  chair,  *'  and  success  to  his  ] 
What  though  I'm  a  Saxon  bom  myself,  I 
not  who   knows  it.     Silence,  ye  fat-paui 
abbot,"  turning  to  a   churchman   beside 
''  I'm  not  going  to  speak    any  treason 
I'm  a  Saxon  bom,  I  say.    The  fiend's 
light  upon  the  friar;  keep  your  devilish  < 
from  my  gown.     To  the  King,  I  say,  albe 
is  not  half  so  good  a  fellow   as  his   fan 
Richard.     I  neyer  saw  him  till  this  day,  ^ 
I  had  audience  of  him  on  his  arrival, 
by  Saint  Bede,  but  Richard  was  a  rare  specii 
I  remember  his  landing  here  after  he  esc 
from  that  beggarly  Austrian  Duke.     He  hi 
here — ^let  me  see — on  {he  20th  day  of  Ms 
1 1 94.     Godsi  what  a  man  he  looked  !     1 1 
recollect  the  gripe  he  gave  my   hand   \ 
refreshing  himsdf  at  this  table,  the  kngmt 
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I  have  to  live.  **  By  my  soul,  but  the  present 
and  the  late  king  bear  no  sort  of  comparison. 
The  curse  light  upon  the  fiiar :  what  ails  thee/' 
continued  the  irate  Mayor,  twitching  away  his 
garment  *^  Have  I  said  which  of  the  two  I 
tbinkworstof,  fooir 
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CHAFFER  X. 
A  ROYAL  surroR- 

The  king,  my  father,  shall  be  made  acquainted 
Of  this  assault. 

8HAK8P1IUB. 

Mad  world— mad  kings — mad  composition. 

IBID. 

King  Himry— Give  me  any  gage  of  thine,  and  I  will  weir 
it  in  my  bonnet :  then  if  ever  thou  darest  acknowledge  it, 
I  will  make  it  my  quarreL 

FFt/^ioiM^Here's  my  glove ;  give  me  another  of  thine. 

IBID, 

MeanwhilBi  the  King  passing  behind  the 
principal  table  (for,  besides  the  one  long  board 
which  reached  from  end  to  end  of  the  hall, 
there  were  various  smaller  tables  at  whidi 
guests  were    seated),    placed    himself  beside 
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stha  Daundelyonne,  and  with  all  the  free- 
im  his    high   station  gave  him,    b^n    to 
Idress  his  conversation  to  her.     At  first,  the 
idy  bent  a  superdlious  eye  upon  the  helmed 
alight,    and   only   slightiy    responded    to   his 
Bailies,  tin  something  seemed  to  whisper  to  her 
tbat  he  must  be  of  elevated  rank,  and  she  began 
to  be  interested  in  his  somewhat  assured  con- 
versation : — 

''I  have  heard  of  your  surpassing  beauty, 
hdy/'  he  said ;  **  but  no  description  could  come 
up  to  that  which  I  now  behold.  That  is  true 
beauty  which  has  not  only  a  substance,  but  a 
^l  Nevertheless,  I  am  bounden  to  you  for 
dispelfing  a  portion  of  the  scorn  of  your  bright 
eye." 

The  Lady  Bertha  was  pleased  with  the  flat- 
tery. **  Is  it  really  your  pleasure,  Sir  knight, 
to  remain  unknown?"  she  returned.  **  I  have 
^''''eady  said,  I  care  not  to  hold  converse  with 
^  whose  rank  I  know  not  Lift  your  beaver 
^  I  may  at  least  observe  whether  I  have 
^w  seen  a  person  who  appears  to  know  my 
Dame  and  lineage  so  weL" 


to  the  honour  of  converse  wit 
and  charming  as  Bertha  Dan 
upon  my  knight^s  chain  and  s] 
he  said,  taking  her  hand,  "  t< 
votion  of  my  lips  upon  this  sr 
Royal  favourites  are  often 
their  complaisance  somewhat  1 
reUsh.     They  live  for  their  : 
and   they   die    for    his  convi 
Mauluc,    who  had  really   coo 
passion  for  the    person  of  t 
Daundelyonne,  as  well  as  for 
to    repent     of    his    folly     i 
monarch  so  readily  to  her  si( 
King  was  really  strudc  with  he 
the  present  moment  he  bumc 
at  the  samfi  fimi^   v>«fc  a^-*— .j   t. 
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Be,  tberefore,  aideavoured  to  direct  the  King's 

ittrndonfrom  Berthai  by  oalfing  his  observation 
to  tfae  ocmvereation  of  the  Cinque  P<»rt  Mayor, 
who  was  now  becoming  rather  flustered  with 
lowiogcops,  and  the  excitement  of  speechifying 
qpoQ  die  subject  of  his  favourite  town. 

"  My  paternal  ancestor,  my  Lord,''  said  the 
stalwart  chief  mi^trate  to  the  Earl  of  Salisbury, 
"  was  a  bastard  ol  Atbelstan,  governor  of  Kent. 
He  firag^t  the  Danes  both  by  sea  and  land,  what 
time  Eleacher  had  command  here  at  Sandwich, 
tikii^  nine  ships,  and  destroying  the  rest  of 
ttie  fleet.     That  was  m  852." 

"  It's  an  old  saying,"  said  the  jester,  Gondi- 
bert,  ""  that  truth  lies  in  a  well ;  but  the  misfor- 
tune is,  that  some  men  will  use  no  chain  to 
draw  h^  up^  but  that  which  is  so  long  that  it  is 
the  labour  of  a  life  to  finish  it.  I  wish  I  could 
tnoe  my  descent  to  some  great  man's  bastard 
who  fijught  his  battles  long  time  since ;  I  might 
then  have  been  a  mayor  myself.  As  it  is,  I  am 
but  an  ass  at  best.'' 

"  I  tdl  ye,"  said  the  Mayor,  smiting  his  fist 

H  3 


J  ear,  my  Lord,"  he  contir 
nicies  show,  the  Danes  bn 
and   fifty  vessels   against   1 
cestor  did  good  suit  and  serv 
and  Ethelwulf  gave  him  a 
hides  of  land  for  his  day's  wo 
had  stirring  work  here,  I  tak 
flood." 

"  I  don't  believe  one  word 
the  incorrigible  jester ;  "  you , 
half,  and  get  us  all  into  the  fit 
better  up  your  own  grandei 
The  blessed  sim  of  truth  sh 
the  mist,  and  his  rays  hit  a 
Richborough  town.  Pshaw! 
tinued  the  jester  aside,  to  the 
"  I  know  this  r*5*^ —    ** 
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''  Our  town  claims  especial  privil^es,"  con- 
tiDued  the  Mayor,  turning  a  deaf  ear  to  the 
jester's  last  sally,  "  in  virtue  of  the  service  we 
Jme  always  performed.     The  townsfolk  beat  off 
Unkfe,  and  even  Swaine  himself,  with  ninety- 
four  ships,    in   994.     In    1006,   our   Cinque 
Porters   destroyed  the  Danish  fleet.      Turkill 
Hemminge    and    Ailaph    were    also    roughly 
handled  here,  in  1009."* 

"  A  truce  with  your  dironicled  victories," 
said  the  jester ;  "  if  you  want  a  grant  of  pri- 
vileges from  my  cousin  John,  ground  the  claims 
of  your  townsmen  upon  the  loss  of  limb  and 
feature,  what  time  Canute  slit  off  the  hands, 
ears,  and  noses  of  the  Sandwichers,  when  he 
landed  in  1014."t 

"  Ay,"  pursued  another  of  the  guests,  "  or  let 
Urn  bethink  himself  of  Hardicanute's  landing 
here  in  1039,  when  he  hung  up  the  mayor  by 

*  These  events  and  dates  are  correct  as  to  the  history  of 
Uus  singnlar  Cinque  Port,  which  bore  in  early  times  the 
bnxnt  of  most  of  the  invasions  of  our  island* 

§  Canute,  in  1014,  touched  at  Sandwich,  where  he  sent 
Mhore  all  the  English  hostages,  after  cutting  off  their  hands, 
«an  and  noses. 


"  Ask  him  if  he  has  forg 
expedition  in  1052,"  added 
and  Harold  set  all  the  baron 
the  stocks,  whilst  they  livei 
and  entertained  their  sweeth 
the  town." 

If  it  was  the  wish  of  his 
the  somewhat  irascible  Cinque 
trate,  they  succeeded.     His  pa 
the  Saxons  gave  the  Normans 
only  a  handle,  but  a  desire  to  s 

TTiere  is,  indeed,  hardly  anythi 

able  in  the  manners  and  custoi 

and  inmiediately  subsequent 

Conquest,  than  the  sovereign  o 

the  name  of  an  Englishman  ^ 
thebftttU  r.c  r.     . 
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'^  The  Normans,"  says  an  ancient  historian. 
"  became  mad  with  pride ;  nothing  could  restrain 
Uieir  insolence^  cruelty,  and  i^pacity.  Ladies  of 
tbe  i%hest  rank  and  greatest  beauty  who,  by  any 
misdiance  had  lost  their  fathers,  brothers,  or 
protectors,  were  in  danger  of  brutal  treatment, 
nokooe,  or  even  death  firom  some  of  the  more 
unscnipulous  petty  princes  or  barons  of  the  land. 
Indeed,  after  the  Conquest,  the  Normans  reduced 
abost  all  the  English  to  such  a  state  of  servi- 
tude that  it  was  a  reproach  to  be  called  an 
Englishman.  This  state  of  things  continued 
nearly  up  to  the  end  of  John's  reign ;  though 
during  the  troubles  of  his  care^,  through  the 
instrumentality  of  one  or  two  of  the  better  and 
nu)re  virtuous  of  the  nobles  and  knights,  the 
condign  of  the  poor  English  was  in  some 
nieasure  ameliorated. 

The  Cinque  Port  Mayor  turned  fix)m  one  to 
the  other  of  his  guests,  twirled  his  long  mous- 
^e^  set  himself  back  in  his  chair,  and  looked 
tr^nendous  things,  to  the  no  small  delight  of 
^around. 
"  I  may  suffer,  my  masters  all,"  he  said,  "  the 


King,  in  some  authority  I 
respect  at  my  own  board,  fo 
ing  my  hall.  Richard  of  1 
Norman  of  ye  all,  hath  sat 
to-day." 

"  Out  upon  thee,  for  a 
take  a  jest,"  said  Mauluc.  ' 
shows  itself  even  in  the  wint 

"  You  have  chosen,  Sir  k 
Mayor,  turning  fiercely  upo 
intrude  within  my  house  um 
yourself  unknown.  You  n 
reasons  for  such  secrecy ;  I 
preserve  it,  let  your  tongut 
lest  I  order  my  guard  here 
casque  with  the  pommels  of 
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dunng  this  controversy,  that  he  had  hardly 
remarked  it;  and  he,  accordingly,  (during  the 
iocreasing  noise  of  the  party)  carried  on  his  suit 
in  a  manner  so  unscrupulous^  that  he  quickly 
offended  the  delicacy  of  the  haughty  beauty,  and 
brought  himself  into  dis&vour,  just  at  the 
moment  his  minion  Mauluc  had  entangled  him^ 
idf  with  the  Cinque  Port  Mayor. 

^*  I  tell  thee,  uncourteous  stranger,"  continued 
the  Mayor^  "  that  ye  know  no  touch  of  gentle 
breeding.  Your  manners  proclaim  you  of  th^ 
base  and  popular.  You  have  insulted  the  Cinque 
Forts  in  my  presence,  and  by  St.  Paul,  you  shall 
answer  it  at  dawn." 

"  Away,"  swd  the  Lady  Bertha,  rising  and 
taming  away  from  the  King,  at  the  same  time 
taking  the  arm  of  her  page.  "  Away,  Sir,  I 
condemn  myself  for  listening  to  one  so  insolent. 
You  say,  you  serve  the  King.  I  doubt  if  one 
>o  base  and  rude  ever  durst  set  foot  in  his  pre- 
sence" 

"  Nay,  fair  Bertha,"  returned  the  King,  smil- 
ing at  her  wrath,  "  consider  this  matter,  and  be 
M  altogether  angry  with  your  servant.    Permit 


The  Lady  Bertha,  howeve 
notice  of  the  suppliant  moi 
chamber  by  a  small  door 
the  .hall,  in  high  dudgeon 
ascending  the  great  stairca 
sought  to  calm  her  agitatioi 
the  corridor. 

Hither  the  King,  who  h; 
followed,  sought  her.     He 
repeated  draughts  he  had 
excitement  of  whispering  a 
ear,  and  he  was  now  in  one 
and  ready  for  any  act  of  villa 
way. 

The  Lady  Bertha  leaning 
the  chamber  she  had  just  ei 
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and  dosing  the  door  behind  him,  approached 

As  Bertha  turned,  upon  hearing  the  dank  of 
aoanned  tread  ih  her  chamber,  the  monarch 
seized  her  rudely  in  his  arms  and  clasped  her  in 
Ik  iron  embrace ;  but  she  extricated  herself,  and, 
nearly  i^)eechless  with  rage  and  astonishment, 
nahed  towards  the  door  to  summon  assistance. 
The  King,  however,  anticipated  her,  and 
fhcbg  himself  before  the  door,  seemed  to  enjoy 
her  state  of  excitement,  as  almost  speechless 
lidi  iBge  she  stood  r^arding  him ;  the  reckless 
opmority  he  assumed,  at  the  same  time  half 
terming  the  dignity  of  h^  offended  pride. 

''How  is  this,  ruffian  ?**  she  exdaimed. 
^  You  surely  forget  that  I  am  the  daughter  of 
aNorman  knight:  you  mistake  me  for  the  off- 
^vbg  of  some  beggarly  serf,  who  is  unable  to 
pnytect  her  against  violence.  Quit  the  cham- 
ber, orrah,  or  your  life's  blood  shall  answer  this 
Mianlt" 

**  What  ho  there !"  she  cried  to  the  guard 
^  ^?as  stationed  below  the  corridor.     "  Help, 
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''  Blame  me  not,  fair  Bertha,'*  pleaded  th 
King,  again  advancing  and  seizing  her  hand,  st 
the  same  time  dropping  upon  his  knee.  '^  Blaine 
me  not  for  the  excess  of  passion  which  has  thus 
driven  me  to  offend.  Rather  blame  your  own 
surpassing  loveliness,  which  is  the  cause  of  that 
effect." 

There  was  now  so  great  a  disturbance  in  the 
hall  below,  that  the  lady's  cries  for  assistance 
were  for  some  time  imheard,  and  the  reckless 
monarch,  who  was  delighted  mth  the  confusion 
he  was  creating,  might  have  proceeded  to  still 
further  extremities,  had  not  the  page,  who  was 
in  waiting  at  the  end  of  the  corridor,  come  tp 
her  assistance. 

The  monarch  was  enraged  at  the  intentiption, 
and  at  the  same  time  remembered  the  hint 
Mauluc  had  given  him,  of  the  &vour  in  whidi 
Bertha  held  the  stripling. 

"  How  now,  thou  scornful  page,"  he  said, 
seizmg  the  lad  by  the  breast  of  his  douU^ 
*'  I  have  heard  of  thy  presumptuous  conduct. 
Such  temerity  in  one  so  base  merits  a  severe 
chastisement." 
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The  Lady  Bertha  seeing  her  &voiirite  in  dan- 
ger,  fcnrgot  her  offended  pride,  and  throwing 
herself  between  them,  arrested  the  King's  arm, 
IS  he  was  about  to  strike  the  page  mtii  the  dag- 
ger he  had  drawn  from  his  girdle, 

"  Hurt  not  the  boy/'  she  cried,  "  I  entreat. 
Sir  knight." 

The  King  paused:  he  oould  easily  have  twisted 
his  iron  arm  from  the  lady's  feeble  grasp,  and 
diivea  his  sharp  poniard  into  the  bosom  of  the 
boy;  but  he  stood  for  a  moment  transfixed, 
giQQg  upon  his  handsome  features.  He  then 
smikd,  as  he  turned  his  piercing  ken  upon  the 
agitated  Bertha  ;  released  the  page  firom  his 
strong  gripe  and  sheathed  his  dagger,  as  the 
beavy  tread  of  footsteps  were  heard  approaching 
fte  diamber  6rom  the  corridor. 

The  Lady  Bertha  seized  the  opportunity. 
"  Fly,"  she  said  to  the  page,  "  conduct  some 
person  hither  to  arrest  this  fearful  madman. 
He  shall  pay  dearly  for  this  temerity,"  she  con- 
tomed,  as  her  courage  and  pride  returned  with 
the  hope  of  assistance ; — "  his  blood  be  upon  his 
<wm  head." 
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But  the  page,  to  the  astonishment  of  the 
lady,  instead  of  summoning  asastmoe  fipom 
the  advancing  parties,  instanfly  secorod  the 
closed  door  by  drawing  the  huge  bolts,  by  which 
it  was  fastened,  into  their  sockets,  and  shuttiiig 
all  assistance  out. 

The  monarch's  attention,  meanwhile,  seemed 
quite  diverted  from  the  Lady  Bertha  to  the  page. 
He  watched  the  graceful  figure  of  the  youth  with 
much  apparent  curiosity,  as  he  secured  the  door 
of  the  chamber ;  for  during  the  short  stroggls 
which  had  just  taken  place,  he  thought  he  had 
made  a  discovery  which  considerably  interasbed 
him. 

Be  that,  however,  as  it  may,  the  page  made 
fast  the  door  of  the  chamber  to  the  no  smaB 
astonishment  of  the  lady,  just  in  the  niek  of 
time ;  for  the  next  moment  Sir  Gilbert  Dann- 
ddyonne  himself^  and  several  men-at-arms  clft* 
moured  for  admittance. 

'*  In  another  minute.  Sir  knighti''  said  As 
page,  dropping  on  his  knee,  "  you  must  ttOaat 
divulge  your  rank,  x»  fat&it  your  life^  6r  I 
conceive  you  wish  to  preserve  your 
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aod  joor  existenoe;  let  me  entreat  you  to  think 

of  some  |Jan  of  escape/' 

<<  Wbat  means  this  mysterious  conduct^ 
mimoQ?"  said  Bertha  to  the  page,  "  Have  you 
J^gued  yourself  with  this  ruffian  to  insult  me  ? 
Cmd  from  before  the  door,  shrrah,  and  admit 
oyfiither  instantly^  ere  I  bid  him  beat  it  from 
ki  ftrtenings»  and  inflict  the  punishment  such 
conduct  merits/' 

"^  Bear  with  me,  lady/'  returned  the  page. 
''You must  aid  me  to  procure  the  escape  of 
tfaii  person  firom  your  father's  awakened  wrath. 
His  the  King." 

The  Lady  Bertha  was  now  struck  with  asto- 
nbhment  and  dread.  The  terrible  Norman, 
Mm  of  England,  stood  before  her.  A  secret 
meddng,  a  sort  of  awe  of  she  knew  not  what, 
hid  pervaded  her  firom  the  moment  his  dark 
ortis  had  Reamed  upon  her  through  the  bars  of 
Ui  helmet.  She  had  half  suspected  the  stranger 
w  of  high  rank,  but  never  dreamed  for  a 
moooKt  that  it  was  the  Flantagenet  himself 
^  wn  pouring  his  unscrupulous  advances  into 
Imtcv.    Yet  there  stood  the  dread  monarch  of 


Well  knowing  her  fath 
she  doubted  little  but  tha 
found  a  Norman  knight, 
chamber  —  even  although 
confess  himself  his  so^ 
slaughter  him  without  m 
stood. 

She,    therefore,   threw 
which  looked  out  upon  the 
hasty  glance  from  it,  desir 
the  moment  and  escape. 

''  But  a  few  minutes  m< 
the  guests  beneath  will  be 
tress  serves,  and  you  may 
my  page  will  guide  you    1 
which   admits  to  the  qu£ 
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tbf  p^  follow,  he  drew  his  blade,  and  taking 
it  between  his  teeth,  descended  to  the  small 
green  spot  before  the  river  in  rear  of  the 
house. 

Tbe  dash  of  weapons  and  a  piercing  shriek, 
proclaimed  to  the  Lady  Bartha  that  their  retreat 
WIS  intercepted.  It  was  even  so.  When  the 
King,  after  lowering  himself  from  the  window, 
by  aid  of  the  abutments  in  the  masonry,  followed 
hjf  the  active  page,  leapt  upon  the  greensward, 
he  found  himself  confronted  by  the  yoimg  Lord 
of  Folkstone;  who,  by  order  of  Sir  Gilbert 
Dmnddyonne  had  been  superintending  the  em- 
barcation  of  his  followers  on  the  quay. 

Natuially  surprised  at  beholding  a  man 
descend  from  Lady  Bertha's  chamber  window, 
L(td  Folkstone  determined  to  arrest  him,  and  a 
fieroe  conflict  immediately  ensued,  which  would, 
in  all  probolnlity,  have  ended  in  the  capture  of 
tbe  oumarch,  had  not  Walter  Mauluc  joined 
him,  who  just  brfore  had  been  thrust  from  the 
haO  (^  the  building  by  order  of  the  Mayor. 
Ik  two  succeeded    in  gaining  a  small  boat 
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which  was  moored  beside  the  stream,  an 
receding  tide  carried  them  down  the 
towards  the  feny,  which  at  that  period 
between  the  Tver's  gate  and  Stonar ;  whi 
page  succeeded  in  escaping  into  the  house 

Considering  the  importance  of  the  expc 
in  which  John  was  engaged,  we  might  r 
ably  have  supposed  the  present  adventure 
have  satisfied  him  for  the  time,  and  th 
would  have  been  well  content  to  have 
good  his  retreat  to  his  apartments  in  the  • 
and  by  snatching  a  few  hours'  repose  refi 
himself,  ere  dawn  called  him  to  the  bui 
embarcation. 

But  the  disposition  of  the  King  was  now 
into  play.  It  was  one  of  his  peculiarities, 
matters  of  great  weight  pressed  upon  his  : 
to  endeavour  to  divert  himself  with  the 
fiivolous  pursuits^  and  this  too,  at  the  p 
moment  one  noight  have  supposed  him  total 
grossed  with  the  import  of  the  matter  ia 

He  was  now  in  one  of  these  insane  moodj 
companioned  by  one  as  reddess,  unacnqv 
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mid  profligate  as  himself,    seemed  determined 

to  give  fuU  indulgence  to  his  riotous  and 
«vage  {HTopensities.  He  was  in  one  of  those 
dangerous  moods  that  are  yet  to  be  seen  in  the 
wild,  untamed  spirits  of  the  land.  FVom  the 
stem,  revengeful  Norman  King,  burnt  up  with 
iaftaming  wrath  against  Philip  of  France,  and 
with  hand  stretdied  forth  to  grasp  the  person  of 
Arthur  of  Britain,  he  had,  for  the  moment,  de- 
cided to  the  thoughtless  reveller,  determined  to 
nek  amusement  in  the  lowest  hostels  of  the  town. 

h  iim  mood,  the  King  and  his  companion 
floated  down  the  stream  till  they  reached  the 
feny,  which,  at  that  time,  plied  opposite  the 
town  of  Stonar.  He  was  somewhat  annoyed 
that  the  page,  whom  he  had  resolved  to  bring 
^  him«  had  escaped ;  but  he  determined  to 
smmnon  the  boy  before  him  in  the  morning. 

The  town  of  Stonar,  scarcely  a  vestige  of  which 
now  remains  to .  point  out  its  site,  stood  upon 
tbe  flea-beach,  about  half-a-mile  on  the  Thanet 
^  of  Sandwich.  At  this  period  it  was  a 
pkoe  oi  some  importance,  though  from  the 
iikveaaing  proq;>erity    of   Sandwich,    and  the 
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change   in   the  Wantsune,  together    with 
constant    incursions    made   upon     it    by 
French,  who  never  failed  to  wreak  their  v 
geance  upon   its  walls  whenever   opportur 
offered,  it  was  at  an  early  period  ruined. 

Between  the  men  of  Sandwich  and  Sto 
there  was  a  deadly  feud.  Like  the  Cin^ 
Porters,  they  were  a  sort  of  rude,  amphibi< 
race,  fierce  and  savage  of  nature;  and  tl: 
situation  being  upon  the  beachy  girdle  of  1 
ocean,  a  mark  for  the  enemy  to  pounce  ( 
they  knew  no  protection  but  the  cross 
the  sword. 

Like  the  Sandwichers,  too,  the  men 
Stonar  were  excellent  sailors;  but  still  th 
were  a  distinct  race.  They  were  even 
more  fierce,  piratical,  and  lawless  comio 
nity  of  citizens  than  their  neighbours.  T 
town  having  in  very  ancient  times  been  d 
tinct  even  from  the  Isle  of  Thanet,  and  i 
tirelv  surrounded  bv  the  sea  and  the  estm 
called  the  Wantsune,  they  lived  a  sort  of  wi 
piratical  life,  and  were  much  given  to  the  pn 
tioe  of  paultery,  that  is  to  say,  of  plunderi 
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^^atever  unhappy  vessels  happened  to  he 
'^^^Bcbd  upon  the  surrounding  coast.* 
Jt  was  from  such  practices  that  the  enmity 
^^  deadly  hatred  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  two 
^Neighbouring  towns  had  b^un  and  had  in- 
crteased  untQ,  like  the  quarrel  between  the 
^Nouses  of  Capulet  and  Montague,  it  oft- 
tixnes 

^  Disturbed  the  quiet  of  their  streets," 

^ikI  caused  the  citizens 

*'  To  quench  the  fire  of  their  pernicious  rage 
^Hth  purple  fountains  issuing  from  their  veins." 

This  was   more   especially    the    case,   since 

^ir  John  de  Stonar  and  Sir  Ralph  Sandwich, 

^  considered  themselves  the  patrons  of  the 

diverse  towns,  for  their  own  pride  and  piUT)oses 

^  up  the  quarrel   of  their  townsfolk,   and 

*  Hie  inhabitants  of  Thanet  were  much  giren  to  the 
Mice  of  plundering  vessels  in  distress ;  albeit  they  have 
^^^  fikewise  been  held  in  good  repute  for  their  boldness 
*l{Qiii((  off  to  stranded  ships.  The  practice  of  plundering 
vi*^  they  used  to  call  paultering»  and  their  share  they 
*i*^  guile  share,  f.e.  cheating  share. 
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fomented  their  animosity  by  every  means  in  their 
power. 

As  soon  as  the  King  and  Mauluc  (after  being 
whirled  about  amongst  the  different  craft  and 
vessels  at  anchor — ^for  they  had  no  oars  in  the 
small  boat  they  had  jumped  into — reached  the 
Fern-,  they  were  hailed  by  the  guard  at  the 
Fisher's  Gate,  who  threatened  to  fire  at  them 
if  they  did  not  draw  to  the  side,  and  come 
lishore. 

"Those  who  want  us  must  take  us,"  said 
Mauluc ;  "  we  can't  stop  if  we  would." 

"  Look  to  that  boat  there,"  said  the  officer 
of  the  guard,  "  those  drunken  scoundrels  will  be 
drowned  else." 

Upon  this,  four  or  five  men-at-arms  sprang 
into  a  boat  which  lay  beside  the  bank,  and  with 
a  few  strokes  came  alongside  in  the  rapid 
stream,  captured,  and  brought  them  back,  when 
the  King  and  Mauluc,  nothing  loth,  inunediatdy 
leapt  ashore. 

"Whence  come,  and  whither  bound,  my 
masters?"  said  the  person  who  appeared  the 
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priac^  of  those  assembled  without  the  gate. 
"Youfleem  marveDousIy  ill-proyided  for  a  long 

"Whafs  that  to  thee,  knave?"  said  the 
King.  ''Suffice  it,  we  would  pass  into  the  town 
witboat  mote  hindrance." 

''Not  without  more  hindrance,  Sir  Knight/' 
returned  the  guard,  who  now  saw  he  hadpeitens 
of  distmction  to  deal  with,  instead  of  com- 
moD  soldiers  from  one  of  the  vessels  in  the 
havea.  '^  Unless  I  know  more  reason  for  lettmg 
you  pass  our  gates  than  your  own  desire  to  pass 
them,  you'll  stand  but  small  chance  of  a  lodging 
within  the  town  to-night.  Not  the  King  him- 
adfshoold  enter  at  my  post  here  after  sun-down, 
widxxtt  a  Cinque  Port  order  s^poted  by  the 
%or." 

**  We're  from  the  King's  ship,  friend,"  said 
Mauhic,  ^  and  have  lost  our  oars  by  accident, 
ttid  floated  down  the  stream.  Look  into  our 
W;  it  hath  the  royal  arms  painted  on  the 
Jtem." 

*'  May  be  so,  comrade,"   said  the  guard  ; 
**neverthdess,  some  are  said  to  bear  the  royal 
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arms  who  have  no  right  to  them, — witnes! 
present  royal  preporatioD.  Look  into  the  1 
Gregory,  and  see  if  it  be  as  he  says.  \ 
get  no  admittance,  any  how,  to-night/*  conti 
the  Cinque  PcHter.  '•  There's  the  guard-fir 
\  ou  to  lay  before,  my  masters,  or  the  host 
the  terry,  there,  beside  the  gate.  But  m 
mittance  into  Sandwich  to-night." 

"  Thou  art  but  a  surly  churl,  at  best/'  sai< 
King ;  "  and  thy  tongue  is  as  ready  with 
son  as  impertinence.     To  lay  thee  by  the 
would  teach  thee  dvQer  language.     Take  c 
report   not   thy  speech  of  this   moment 
quarter  which  may  cause  thee   to    be  pF 
quick  in  the  earth  as  a  disgrace  to  the 
Bv  God's  wrath,  I  am  minded  to  strik 
where  I  stand." 

"  Best  not/'  ssdd  the  sturdy   Cinque 
laughing,  "lest  I  smite  again.     We  ' 
here  in  Kent,  and  my  defence  is  heavy 
own ;  there,  pass  on,  firiend,  ere  worse  c 
Our  dungeons  are  deep  and  cold  for 
and  I'ye  the  royal  orders  to  take  up  a 
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^iiiongst  the  King's  power  to-night,  and  secure 
^  desoiers  from  his  vessds." 

"Thou  shalt  rue  this  impertinence,  sirrah/' 
^(he  King.  **  When  next  we  meet,  look  to 
it** 

"^  Go  to,  I  care  not  for  thee,''  returned  the 
man ;  *"  I  am  a  free  burgess  of  Sandwich,  and 
consequently  thy  equal.  I  defy  thy  threats, 
tod  if  thoult  take  equal  arms  111  try  condu- 
aoDS  with  thee  where  we  stand.  Draw,  if  you 
be  a  nan." 

"Agreed,"  said  the  King,  "provided  if  I 
gab  the  first  advantage,  you  admit  me  into  the 
town." 

^'And  so  bring  myself  under  the  displeasure 
rf  the  Mayor?"  returned  the  other;  "well,  be 
it  so,  I  fear  not  the  result.     Have  at   thee, 

ciiiiffr 

Upon  this,  about  half-a-dozen  of  the  guard, 
ud  as  many  half-drunken  archers,  who  had 
been  diodng  and  drinking  in  the  low  hostel 
in  which  passengers  were  wont  to  wait  for 
4e  ferry-boat,  with  great  glee  formed  a  ring, 
od  John  found  himself  in  a  moment  involved 
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in  a  quarrel  with  the  Cinque  Port  officer, 
a  rabble  around  to  see  fair  play. 

The  fellow  drew  his  huge  blade  from 
scabbard,  and  swinging  it  round  his  head, 
a  willow  twig,  brought  it  before  him,  and  s 
at  guard. 

"  Come  on.  Sir  boaster,'*  he  said,  " 
111  show  thee  the  weight  of  a  seaman's  t 
By  Saint  Gundulph  of  Rochester,  111  figl 
both,  Knight  and  Esquire,  and  give  ye 
the  advantage  of  your  closed  visors  into 
bargain." 

The  Cinque  Porter  was,  in  truth,  a  tren 
dous   fellow,  standing  nearly  six  feet  foui 
height,  and  being  dad  in  full  armour,  except  < 
that  his  casque  had  no  visor,  he  was  equally  an 
with  the  adversary  he  purposed  contending  w 
"  Fve  altered  my  mind,"   said   John,  a 
looking  at  his  antagonist  for  a  moment, 
would  be  too  great  a  fatigue  to  me  to  chaa 
thee.      Go,    fellow,    I   may    not  disgrace 
weapon.     If  n^y  esquire,  here,  likes  to  indi 
thee,"  he  said,  turning  off,  ''  he  has  nay  le 
and  licence  to  do  so." 
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This  aDnounoemeat  was  received  by  a  per- 
*fect  yell  of  derision. 

"Ha,  ha !"  said  tiie  Sandwich^,  ''  I  thought 

^^Iiat  manner  of  men  we  had   to  deal  withal. 

I  would  I  might  see  thy  visage,  so  that  I  might 

loxjw  thee  again.     By  the  mass,  Fd  proclaim 

VkiA  of  ye  as  cowardly  caitiffs  to-morrow  mom- 

ixig  before  the  whole  army." 

''Darest  thou  pledge  thyself  to  that?"  said 
the  King,  turning  and  approaching  him  again. 

"  With  my  existence,'*  said  the  fellow.  "  ITl 
OMetthee  anywhere  thou  darest  appoint,  and 
loul  thee  a  buffet  before  the  King's  &ce,  an 
Aou  wilt !  Come,  111  lay  thee  a  hundred 
crowns  I  do  it." 

"Be  it  so,"  said  the  King.  ^* Hark  in  thine 
^;  be  upon  the  quay  beside  the  royal  barque. 
Ask  for  Walter  Mauluc,  and  without  more  ado 
^m  your  wager.    I  pledge  myself  to  answer 

**  Go  to,"  returned  the  Sandwicher,  turning 
away  with  a  sneer,  "  if  thou  darest  show  thy 
^ose,  Sir  Mauluc,  ITl  tweak  it  for  thee  glori- 
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ously  : — I  will,  by  the  Lord,    and  •  pouch 
crowns  into  the  bargain," 

"  Win  them  and  have  them,"  said  the  K; 
"  Meanwhile,  as  you  refuse  us  admission  wit 
your  gates  to-night,  we  must  try  for  lodgi 
further  a-field.  Order  your  ferry-man  to  w 
us  across  this  muddy  ditch,  that  we  may  1 
our  luck  at  the  town  of  Stonar." 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

HORE  MATTER  FOR  A  MAT  MORNING. 

Komeo,  the  hate  I  bear  thee»  can  afford 

^0  better  term  than  this— Thou  art  a  villain. 

^ybth,  the  reason  that  I  have  to  bve  thee 
*^  mach  excuse  the  appertaining  rage 
^<^  inch  a  greeting; — Villain  I  am  none ; 
^^^Qvfore,  hn  well*  I  see  tfaoa  know'st  me  not. 

8HAKB8PBRB. 

Wh£n  the  King  andMauluc  had  been  landed 
^  ttje  other  ade  of  the  river,  they  walked 
'osurdy  along  the  road  towards  the  town  of 
Stonar.  The  road  was  by  no  means  a  safe 
WW  at  night,  for  the  marshes  or  low  lands  on 
this  side  were  frequently  inundated  by  the  sea; 
so  much  80,  that  the  town  itself  in  winter 
^m  often  in  danger  of  being  destroyed,   and 


i^  ■KZ.'azirifiis  -v^r;  ±r:wTi  up  in  yit^ 
riLTij  :.;  iyri7:n  rid  'jizi^  z*:rizinrd  fr:ci  the  ticJ 
1-1  :ijT  siiif  ry  ^'  fi'  ±e  fT^g  ind  Maui 
izcr.ihrrrii,  :.ic  "i-^z.  :j*-\  iicre  was  ac  th 
.er.':*:  i  :-LZ.zr^  :c  2r*:z.:ei  uziderw-ood  am 
<-—rr'-^7;  -V-  i  sZLiZ  Trroi.  i^jugh  the  ir« 
:';:ii  T;i.eL:  -li-jj  s:r;-A:i:Q  :.:  "Jj=  sca  bad  a  bai 
.:::  ii^iilT  lirk.  Suci  is  ::  ^tls  however, 
::7:z-:-i  i  5.:r:  ::  rleis^iJiio?  ::c  i:j=  isiabitants  • 
:f.j  v^L  cv  iav.  ii.i  Wis  o:c  •sr.rhequently  tl 
:.."iii.:  G£  r^c-^  i^d  dmsertHis  ni£ans  1 
ni^t  TL^  pLice,  inietd,  had  been  as  oft 
::ie  5-:er:e  ct  whe  lirers*  r«:.ieivc»us  as  of  t 
murdertrs'  lurkiii^  place  ;  and  i:  ihe  wood  cou 
r.avr:  spoken,  it  wcuid  have  told  many  tales 
THiirJens  beguiled,  travellers  stopped,  quam 
put  to  the  arbitration  of  the  sword,  and  otl 
deeds  of  ill-omen. 

As  the  King  and  Mauluc  entered  this  plant 
tion  which  stood  some  quarter  of  a  mile  betwi 
town  and  town,  they  were  aware  of  a  party 
men  just  emerging  from  its  shadow,  and  they  i 
solved  to  stop  and  observe  their  business  at  tl 
hour.    Thqr  therefore  drew  back  behind   t 
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emhaDkment,  as  the  parties  approached  the 
open  space  betwixt  the  sea-wall  and  the 
wood. 

The  new  comers  were  three  in  number,  and 
their  bearing,  and  the  hot  haste  with  which  two  of 
them  stepped  from  the  covert,  threw  down  their 
doab,  drew  their  swords,  and  placed  themselves, 
showed  that  the  business  in  which  they  were  en- 
gaged was  a  dud.  The  alacrity,  however,  of  the 
first  two  who  entered  upon  the  open  space,  was 
by  BO  means  answered  by  the  third  person.  He 
^ed  leisurely  after  the  two  gallants  who  had 
pwceded  him,  his  tone  of  expostulation  plainly 
Qulicatmg  that  he  wished  to  avoid  proceeding 
to  extremity. 

The  dress  and  bearing  of  the  three  proclaimed 
4em  above  the  common  herd.  Two  of  them, 
to  an  appearance,  belonged  to  the  higher  dass, 
the  third,  who  seemed  the  least  inclined  for 
*ife,  of  the  better  sort  of  dtizens  of  the 
town. 

'^Gentlemen,"  he  said,  as  he  stood  be- 
fo^  his  exdted  antagonists,  who  were 
^0  brothers,  ''I have    thus   for  accompanied 
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you,   but  again  I  ask,  may  not  so  vindictive 
business  be  foregone  ?     That  you  hate  me 
apparent ;  but  must  that  hate  necessarily  lead  o^ 
to  death?" 

"Yes!"  returned  the  elder  of  the  tw( 
opposed.  ''  Even  so.  Thou  art  the  blaster  o 
our  fortunes  by  thy  suit  to  our  sister ;  am 
whilst  she  prodigally  throws  away  her  love  o 
thee,  whose  connexion  we  desire  not,  sfa 
disobeys  the  wishes  of  her  friends,  and  rejed 
for  thy  beggarly  sake,  a  proper  and  fittin 
match." 

"  And  this  is  all  you  have  to  urge  again 
me?" 

"No,  not  all!"  returned  the  other.  "Oi 
houses  have  ever  been  at  feud.  Thou  art  < 
Sandwich — we  of  Stonar.  We  desire  nothiii 
in  common  with  thee ;  nay,  we  have  forbiddi 
thee  to  hold  converse  with  our  sister ;  yet  sti 
like  some  common  robber  thou  hauntest  01 
walls,  and  disturbest  our  rest  with  thy  love-su 
ditties.  In  fine,  we  think  thee  unworthy 
her." 

"Let  not  that  make  a  quarrel,"  said  i 
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lover,  "  I  think  so  too— have  urged  it  to  her 
myself." 

"We  came  not  hither  to  talk/'  returned 
the  other  brother.     "  Draw,  villain." 

It  was  lucky  for  the  youth  who  thus  appeared 
to  have  brought  the  wrath  of  the  two  brothers 
upon  himself,  that  he  was  partially  clothed  in 
armour,  which  somewhat  equalized  the  odds 
against  him,  as  his  opponents  were  merely 
dressed  in  the  buff  suits  usually  worn  under 
bamess.  They,  however,  assailed  him  with  so 
niuch  fury  that  he  was  necessitated  to  call  forth 
^  his  energies  in  order  to  save  himself  from 
tieath. 

Placing  his  back  against  a  tree,  he  managed 
^th  the  long  blade  with  which  he  was  armed 
to  parry  many  of  the  blows  which,  with  their 
lighter  weapons,  they  aimed  at  him ;  but  as  they 
Gently  sought  his  life,  whilst  he  merely  fought 
on  the  defensive,  it  was  dear  that  the  cTdds 
iQust  soon  teQ  against  him. 

^Does  your  EQghness  mean  to  interfere  in 
this  dud  T*  said  Mauluc  to  the  King.  '^  Me- 
thinks  that  youth    fights  wdl,    and  deserves 
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succour.  I  marvel  what  like  is  the  makie^^ 
whose  beauty  could  so  entrance  a  man  as  \m^ 
make  him  take  both  abuse  and  blows  thu^^ 
patiently.  Will  your  Highness  permit  me  ta^ 
step  forth  and  engage  one  of  these  malaperts 
citizens  ?  Methinks  the  youth  cannot  hold  on 
against  odds  much  longer." 

"Mark!"  said  the  King,  "another  actor 
appears  to  save  you  labour.  Nay,  by  St.  Paul, 
Sir  Mauluc,  is  not  this  our  minion,  the  skirted 
pager 

As  Mauluc  looked  forth  from  the  angle  of 
the  sea-wall,  he  beheld  a  fourth  person  step 
up  and  join  the  duellists;  who,  although  he 
was  not  dad  in  the  same  garments  in  which 
they  had  so  recently  seen  the  youth,  was,  to 
all  appearance,  the  Lady  Bertha's  page. 

Whether  or  not  he  had  been  attracted  to 
the  spot  by  the  dash  of  weapons,  or  that  he  was 
passing  along  the  road  by  accident,  he  quickly 
hastened  to  the  scene  of  action,  and  drawing  his 
weapon  placed  himself  beside  the  weaker  party. 

"  I  wear  a  sword,"  he  said  to  the  biothen, 
as  they  paused  at  this  interruption,  "  and  cannot 
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see  a  fellow-man  oppressed.  Shame  on  ye, 
geatlemen,  thus  to  press  a  foe  to  death  by 
od(k" 

The  brothers  were  now  heated  with  action 
and  resdved  on  blood. 

''Stand  back,  stripling/'  said  he  who  appeared 
the  elder  of  the  two,  a  tall,  muscular  youth. 
"Stand  back,  I  say,  thou  foolish  boy,  or  else 
embrace  thy  death." 

But  the  page,  if  the  page  it  were,  although 
80  light  and  effeminate  in  figure  as  to  appear 
no  match  for  the  bulky  antagonist  who  ad- 
dressed him,  returned  his  scorn  with  interest, 
uui  quickly  drew  the  assault  upon  him- 
self. 

"You're  noble,  Sir,  no  doubt,"  he  said, 
"and doubtless  have  justice  on  your  side;  but 
your  deeds  smack  something  of  the  coward. 
Nay "  he  continued,  "  111  drill  your  doublet 
^^  you,  if  you  feel  inclined  to  proceed  in  a 
11^  honourable  encounter." 

In  &ct,  the  striplii^  seemed  as  full  of  sphrit 
^  a  young  cdt  just  broke  loose,  and  addressed 
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himself  to  the  encounter  with  so  much  activ^ 
and  resolution,  that  his  antagonist  was  fm 
draw  back  in  order  to  save  himself  from  1^ 
weapon ;  and  such  was  the  skill  the  new  ooni 
eventually  displayed,  that  he  ran  his  opponc 
through  the  body  and  laid  him  dead  upon  1 
greensward.  This  placed  the  duel  upon 
more  equal  footing,  and  it  would  now  have  be 
fought  out  by  the  other  two  combatants,  1 
new  comer  merely  sheathing  his  weapon  a 
(uin^Jessly  looking  on,  had  they  not  been  ag 
interrupted. 

Wc  have  already  said  that  the  place  I 
an  evil  report,  and  the  present  insta 
showed  that  such  reputation  was  not  altoget 
unfounded. 

Whilst  the  King  and  Mauluc  stood  gaz 
upon  the  scene  before  them,  and  were  j 
upon  the  point  of  stepping  forth,  and 
iHivering  themselves  to  the  combatants,  I 
King  l)eing  determined  to  seize  upon 
iHH.vntrio  page,  whose  prowess  had  cons 
mUy  astonishixl  him),  they  found  themsc 
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suddenly  pounced  upon  from  behind  by  a  grisly 
horde  of  banditti  who  had  stolen  unperceived 
up  the  alky  in  which  they  stood. 

"A  prize,  my  masters  all,"  cried  the  chief  of 
the  party ;  ^*  all  wai&  and  strays  without  the 
walls  to-n^ht  belong  to  the  free  men  of 
Tlianet" 

Whilst  one  half  the  band  encompassed  the 
King  and  his  companion,  the  others  rushed 
past  and  assailed  the  combatants,  whom  they 
vpixidj  captured,  the  page  alone  escaping  into 
the  covert,  and  evading  them. 

Meanwhile  the  King  and  Mauluc,  although 
surprised,  instantly  drew  their  weapons  and  laid 
Rsohitely  about  them,  keeping  the  ruffians  from 
comiog  to  dose  quarters. 

They  would,  nevertheless,  have  been  quickly 
<3iptured,  had  not  a  picket  of  the  town  guard 
of  Stonar  been  heard  approaching  the  wood, 
^  the  glare  of  the  torches  they  carried 
was  seen  the  next  moment  glancing  through 
fte  thicket 

Upon  this,  the  gentlemen  of  Thanet,  as  they 
tinned  themselves,  were  fain  to  draw  off  and 


ine    guuru    sjnuiK.    iu|y»v^j    -J. 
where  they  had   heard  the  sounds  < 
and  quickly  stumbled   upon   the   b 
youth   who   had    been   slain   in   tt 
encounter. 

''Ha!  my  masters  all,"  cried 
"  here's  goodly  work  toward ;  I  i 
were  not  deceived.  These  lewd  I 
have  been  molesting  some  of  our  peo 
and  scour  the  dyke,  whilst  I  look 
here." 

The  King  and    his  companion 
have   made   off,    but   they   were 
siuTounded,  and  captured. 

''This  is  a  business!"  said  tl 
official,  as  he  knelt  down  and  re 
countenance  of  the  slain,  "why 
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^eDrhecoDtmued,  as  he  turned  the  light  of 
^  toich  upon  the   monarch  and  his   oom- 
pioioo. 

^We  do;"  said  the  King,  who  began  to 
ci^y  the  officer's  importance. 

''Come,  that's  candid  at  aU  events/'  returned 
the  officer.  ''  You've  been  pretty  busy  here, 
•nyhow.    Who,  and  what  are  you?" 

''We  don't  fed  bound  to  answer  that  ques- 
tioQ,"  returned  the  monarch ;  ''  at  any  rate,  jiot 
to  thee." 

"I  thought  as  much,"  said  the  guard, 
*"bicu]ent  knaves,  and  resolute  in  eviL  Take 
ip  the  body,  my  mates,  and  lead  on.  I'll  take 
thoe  vormin  before  those  who  know  how  to 
tt&foe  answer  and  shriek  at  the  same  moment. 
PaE  in  there,  should^  pikes,  right  about  face, 
qnidc  march." 

When  the  party  had  cleared  the  ford,  and 

mM  through  more  than  one  swamp,  they  ap- 

pmefaed    the  walls  of   the   somewhat  singu- 

kt    town,    and    bemg    admitted    within    the 

Gate,  instantly  marched  to  the  bailifiTs  house. 


Tii:  '■TS  zniiiicrj  xricsei  5^ci  fcis  bed  b}'  the  u 
irtaXQr  iifi^s  riit:  "in  b:»i]r  of  his  ddesi  s 
rja-i  ^251  r«=*i  f;«^=if  -"^ifji  lae  wslk,  and  tl 
r^j  "jf  lie  r^c  -wbj  tad  siifn  him  were  caphu 

Sionar.  Hke  Sandwich,  was  at  this  ti 
nH^  with  trrops.  many  of  whom,  however, 
thr  shippine  serrei  had  been  embarked.  £ 
the  towD.  at  this  hour  wrapped  in  shmil 
contained  a  large  quantitv  of  kni^ts  and  tl 
followers  within  its  walls,  several  of  whom  vt 
lodging  in  the  chief  bailiff's  house. 

The  King  and  Mauluc,  meanwhile,  hav 
hf^n  conveyed  into  an  apartment  oonstitut 
the  hall  of  the  building,  were  inmiedia] 
interrogated  by  the  bailiff  in  the  presence 
several  of  the  nobles,  quartered  in  his  house. 

The    culprits,    however,    flatly    refused 
give    any    account    of    themselves,     or 
manner  in  which  the  deceased  person  had  ] 
his  death,  or  even  to  raise  their  visors  be 
the  assemblage. 

''We  are  of  the   King's   household,'' 
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Miulac,  ^'and  under  a  vow  not  to  unhelm 
^pOD  English  ground.  Unless  force,  there- 
fi)9e,  be  used,  we  decline  complying  with  the 
ottler." 

"  You  stand  accused  of  a  foul  murder,  sirrah," 
Momed  the  bailiff ;  **  and,  by  Heaven's  grace ! 
unless  you  can  dear  yourselves,  or  give  some 
better  account  of  your  being  upon  the  spot 
^berethe  body  was  found,  you  shall  die  the 
death." 

''It  follows  not,  Sir  Bailiff,"  said  the  monarch, 
"  that  because  men  were  met  whikt  pxu^uing  a 
fath  across  your  swamp  without  there,  and 
^toe  some  officious  knaves  happened  to  stumble 
^  an  unhandsome  corse,  that  such  persons 
Ittve  done  a  murder.  As  well  might  we  accuse 
^  who  accuse  us,  and  who  in  reality  were 
itt  contact  with  the  body  ere  we  ourselves  were 
krougbt  back  to  the  spot." 

''Exactly  so,"  said  the  bailiff,  "I'm  glad  Fve 

linHi^t  ye  back  to  that  point  at  all  events. 

Strike  off  their  helmets,  men,   without   more 

words  on  the  matter." 

"  Come,  my  masters,"  said  the  chief  of  the 
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snianl  approacfaing.    *'shaS  I   immngrl^ 
wisdoms  ?  methmks  I  long  to  look  upon 
which   I   am  oonfideot   have   the   hang 
brand  upon  them,   or  they   would  not 
dian-  of  the  day-light" 

"  Foroe  off  their  helmets,  without  mc 
lay,"  said  the  bailiff,  as  the  King  drew 
when  the  offidal  approached. 

The  man-at-arms,  upon  this,  was  about  t 
upon  the  monarch  and  grasp  his  helm,  wl 
was  accommodated  by  so  severe  a  blow  fire 
gauntlet  of  the  King,  that  his  teeth  ratt 
his  head  like  a  box  of  dominoes,  whil 
soldier  who  was  about  to  officiate  upon  I^ 
received  a  similar  favour. 

"  Tear  off  their  casques,  viUains/'  roar 
enraged  bailiff;  'Hhey  shall  to  the  dungi 
the  water-tower  as  soon  as  I  have  seen 
faces." 

"  It  shall  not  need,"  said  the  King,  sU 
with  great  dignity  to  the  end  of  the 
before  which  the  bailiff  and  his  party 
"Wo  will  be  our  own  armourers."     S( 
ing,  he  unfastened   the   small   hooks 
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secured  his  helmet,  and  threw  it  upon  the 
board. 

The  bailiff  and  his  followers  looked  upon 
the  severe,  dark  features,  curly  beard,  and 
jet  Uadc  locks  for  a  moment  in  some  awe ; 
the  next,  they  beheld  several  of  the  assembled 
bights  sink  upon  pne  knee. 

"God  be  here,"  said  the  bailiff,  who  was 
igDorant  of  the  King's  person,  "  what  means 
th»?" 

"That,  traitor  as  you  are,"  returned  the 
monardi,  **  you  have  no  knee  for  your  King,  Sir 
biififf.  But,  come,  I  forgive  you;  rise,  and 
order  wme  to  be  served.  The  dawn  approaches, 
^  I  must  back  to  Sandwich  without  delay. 
We  trifle  time  here." 


von. 


K 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

THE     SPY    SYSTEM. 
Mad  world,  mad  kings,  mad  compositioD. 


-To  know  the  meaning 


Of  dangerous  majesty,  when,  perchance,  it  frowns 
More  upon  humour  than  advised  respect. 

8HAKB8PSB& 

The  first  faint  streaks  of  early  dawn  fou 
the  monarch  and  his  companion  safely  arriv 
at  their  quarters  in  the  castle  we  have  descril: 
as  situate  just  without  the  walls  of  the  town 
Sandwich.  How  the  remaining  hour  betw 
the  time  we  have  left  them  in  the  town 
Stonar,  and  their  return  was  passed,  the  pi 
of  history  does  not  telL  With  the  reti 
of  daylight,  however,  the  sterner  disposition 
the  monarch  returned ;  and,  as  he  threw  hi 
self  into  a  cumbrous  oaken  chair  which    w 
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ooe  massive  table,  was  aU  the  funiiture  which 

gnoed  the  thick-walled  and  small  apartment,  he 
b^t  a  stem  and  scowling  glance  upon  the  oom- 
paoion  of  his  reckless  pleasures,  as  if  half  in- 
dioed  to  pick  a  quarrel  with  him  ;  an  accession 
of  ill  humour  which  the  fatigue  of  a  night 
pused  without  rest  had  caused. 

A  sOver  salver  stood  upon  the  table,  which, 
^  several  flasks  of  liquor,  had  been  left  there 
the  ni^t  before,  and  without  speaking  the 
OKiDarch  pointed  to  them. 

Mauluc,  however,  who  (ever  suiting  his 
l^gto  the  mood  of  the  King),  was  standing 
<l(iiDurely  before  the  table  with  hands  crossed 
^  eyes  upon  the  ground,  saw  not  the  motion 
tf  the  King. 

"  How  now,  Sir  ?"  said  the  monarch, 
Aarply,  "  we  would  drink ;  fill,  and  hand  the 
tine." 

The  minion  with  an  obedient  start  imme- 
^^  darted  to  the  table,  seized  upon  a  flask, 
^  pouring  some  of  its  contents  into  a  goblet, 
^  about  to  hand  it. 

K  2 
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"  Who  bade  thee  give  me  hypocras  f  s 
the  King ;  "  I  like  it  not  so  early.  I  had 
lief  swallow  rat's-bane." 

*'  Will  your  Highness  taste  pigment,  m 
or  claret  ?"  inquired  Mauluc ;  *'  all  are  here 

"  ril  touch  neither,  sirrah,"  said  the  Ki 
'*  on  second  thoughts,  the  sour  cyder  of  that 
headed  Stonar  bailiff,  added  to  the  claret  ol 
Sandwich  mayor,  hath  made  me  sick. 
Sir  knave,  order  those  lazy  varlets  to  sounc 
reveille.  Tis  time  we  thought  of  business ; 
day  has  dawned  some  time." 

"  If  I  might  presume  to  advise,"  b^an  J 
luc,  with  great  deference. 

"  Well,  Sir,"  said  the  monarch,  "  thou 
ever   presumptuous,   when  thou  darest. 
jrive  thee  leave  to  presume ;  now,  what  ^ 
your  wisdom  advise  ?" 

"  That,   as  your  Highness   must  necess 

*  Persons  of  high  r^nk  induli^ed  in  a  great  Tan 
liqueurs,  as  well  as  meats,  at  this  period.  They  ha 
mentt  morat,  mead,  hypocras,  claret«  cydor,  i:err) 
ale. 
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^  some  slight  degree  of  fatigue,  you  permit 
^  to  arouse  your  people,  and  order  them  to 
Pt^epare  the  bath." 

"  Tis  wen,"  said  the  King ;  "  do  so  quickly, 
tnd  return  hither.  We  would  hold  discourse 
^  you  upon  the  events  of  the  night." 

Hie  esquire  withdrew  to  execute  his  mission, 
ind  presently  returned ;  when  the  King,  again 
pobting  t6  the  liqueurs  upon  the  table,  signified 
^  he  had  again  changed  his  mind. 

*"  Mead^  I  think,  your  Highness  pointed  to," 

^  Mauluc,  in  doubt  as  to  which  he   must 

serve. 

"No,  Sir,  give  me  cyder,"  said  the  King; 

my  throat's  parched,  and  would  fain  be  washed 

h  a  copious  draught." 

The  esquire  handed  the  goblet  upon  bended 
knee.  Upcm  other  occasions — ^for  instance, 
whilst  he  ^tM  the  companion  of  his  royal 
master's  pleasant  vices — Mauluc  might  have 
veotored  to  take  glass  for  glass,  as  his  equal 
for  the  time ;  but  he  well  knew  when  majesty 
Has  dangerous,  and   how  to  **  alter  when   he 
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alteration  found."     Any  freedom  in  the  pres^^ 
mood  of  the  dangerous  monarch  might  ha^-^ 
been  resented  by  a  stroke  of  the  royal  dagg^^ 
in  the  mouth. 

"That  page,  Sir,"  said  the  King;  "w.^ 
would  fain  learn  more  about  him.  What  knowes-* 
thou  of  his  history  ?" 

"  Scarcely  more,  my  Liege,  than  what  I  hav^ 
already  told  your  Highne^ss.     Whilst  at  Daun — 
dclyonne  Castle,  I  failed  of  learning  aught  aboutr 
him,  as  he  was  then  almost  a  stranger.     Gon- 
dibert,   the  Knight's  jester,   seemed  the   only 
person  who  was  well  acquainted  with  the  lad ; 
and,  from  the  frequent  conferences  I  saw  them 
hold  together,  I  suspect  some  near  relationship 
between  the  pair." 

"  Take  measures  to  have  him  watched,"  said 
the  King,  "  and  arrange  so  that  both  he  and 
the  Lady  Bertha  go  on  board  the  royal  barque 
this  morning.  I  would  have  his  every  motion 
noted,"  continued  the  monarch,  ''  since  I  have 
suspicions  regarding  him  which  I  shall  not 
divulge,  even  to  thee.     Enough — ^look  forth 
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torn  the  embrasure  in  the  turret :  we  hear  the 

mgh  of  steeds  without." 
Sandwich  Castle^  which  John  had  chosen  for 

his  quarters,  on  occasion  of  the  embarkation  of 
ias  power  from  that  Cinque  Port,  we  have  al- 
ready described  as  situate  about  half  a  bow- 
shot from  the  walls  of  the  town,  upon  the 
Deal  side.  Except  the  esquire  we  have  seen 
in  dose  attendance  upon  him,  and  his  own 
immediate  body-guard,  who  were  located  in 
the  few  chambers  this  small  fortress  boasted, 
itwas  his  present  pleasure  to  be  entirely  alone. 
On  some  occasions,  John  chose  no  eyes  but 
those  of  the  especial  favourites  of  the  moment 
to  piy  into  the  transactions  of  his  private  hours. 

At  this  period  of  oup  history,  the  monarch 
hdd  in  estimation  and  regard  one  of  the  greatest 
men  of  his  day,  a  follower,  whose  devotion  to 
his  cause,  and  affection  for  his  person  no  erring 
<xmduct  m  the  management  of  the  affairs  of  the 
l^ingdom,  no  inconstancy  even  towards  himself, 
i^y*  not  even  the  continual  development  of 
^  cruel  and  tyrannous  disposition  of  the  King 
coold  alioiate  from  his   service.      Hubert   de 
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^t  his  lighter  hours ;  employ  as  the  weapons 
of  his  ^eogeanoey  and  degrade  to  the  depths  of 
niin  whm  no  longer  sernceable. 

To  Hubert,  the  trusty  Hubert,  were  his  most 

secret  and  trustworthy  affairs  committed.     He 

Was  his  safeguard  and  mediator  —  even  at  this 

petiod  of  his  reign — ^betwixt    the  hot  and  fiery 

barons  he  so  continually  annoyed  and  vexed  by 

^e  wrongs  and  insults  put  upon  them 

At  the  present  time  Hubert  de  Burgh  was 

the  chief  manager  of  the  expedition,  a  sort  of 

S^eoeral-in-chief,  who  contrived  to  keep  together 

^^M  fiery  elements  he  was  mixed  up  with,  and 

conduct  them  in  the  path  they  were  to  pur- 

whilst  he  himself  appeared  in  his  manage- 

^^^^ent  to  follow  the  suggestions    of  the  over- 

^^•^iring,  even  while  he  lured  them  to  his  own 

V^^Qrth.     Such  was  Hubert  de  Burgh  amongst  the 

'^^^'ailike  power  of  John :  a  man  of  rare  mind, 

^^^igh  integrity,  and  devoted  loyalty ;  and  although 

^^«  wemed  to  bend  before  the  opinions  of  all — 

^3Mdc  as  the  meanest  esquire— yet  possessing 

"pobaps  the  boldest  heart  as  he  possessed  the 

^^^tttest  head,  of  all  that  Norman  host. 

K  3 
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On  this  night  Hubert  de  Burgh,  together 
with  the  Earls  of  Essex,  Pembroke,  anA 
several  other  nobles  had  been  quartered  at  the 
monastery  of  the  Carmelites,*  or  White  FViars,^ 
then  situate  at  the  south-western  side  of  the 
town,  between  the  ramparts  and  new  street, 
some  remains  of  the  foundation  of  which  build- 
ing are  yet  to  be  seen.  It  was  a  monastery  oi 
considerable  extent,  and  had  been  establishec 
by  William,  Lord  Clinton  of  Folkstone  anc 
Goulstone,  the  father  of  the  young  esquin 
already  mentioned  in  this  history. 

The  King  himself  had  ordered  apartments 
to  be  prepared  for  him  in  this  monastery,  as  i1 
was  the  largest  in  the  town ;  but,  hating  thf 
clergy,  he  had  suddenly  changed  his  mind,  anc 
taken  up  his  quarters,  as  we  have  seei 
without  the  walls,  ^ving  directions  to  hi 
chamberlain,  Hubert,  to  occupy  them  ii 
his    stead,    and    assume    the   entire   superb 

*  The  Carmelites  in  truth  came  to  England  in  the  begin 
ning  of  the  twelfth  centorj.  They  were  conatitated  to  ami 
and  order,  by  Honorioa  the  Third,  by  the  name  of  "Tb 
Brothera  of  the  order  of  the  blMaed  Virgin  Mary  of  Moon 
GatroeL" 
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tendeooe  of  the  embarcation  of  his  troops,  in 
order  that  he  hitoself  might  throw  off  all 
the  cares  of  the  expedition,  and  hold  an  insane 
revel  in  the  streets  of  the  town. 

AoocN-dingly,  when  Walter  Mauluc,    in  obe- 
dienoe  to  the  King's  request,  stepped  into  the 
small  turret  diamber,  which  opened  from  the 
apartolent  they  occupied,  and  looked  forth  upon 
^  greensward  before  the  town  wall,  he  beheld 
^  diamberlain,    Hubert  de  Burgh,    attended 
^  a  plump  of  spears,    his  pennon  fluttering 
behind  him,   in   fuU  gallop    towards  the  royal 
fpviear.      As  the  eye  of  the  esquire   glanced 
from  the  narrow   embrasure   over  the  green 
space  between  the  castle  and   the  town,   and 
then  ranged  round  over  the  walls  and  buildings, 
looking  fresh  and  &ir  in    the  dear  morning, 
the  bhded  grass  upon  the  slopes  of  the  ram- 
iwts,  heavy  with  dew,  and  glittering  like  jewels 
in  the  monung   sun>   the   scene   which    pre- 
load itself — although   then,   perhaps,  not  an 
QQoommon  one  in  our  own  days — would  have 
been   considered    somewhat     curious.      Upon 
^  ramparts  were  to  be  seen  many  hundreds 


^04  JOttN   OF   ENGLAND. 

of  the  infantry  of  the  King's  army,  who,  fin . 
ing  no  quarters  after  their  heavy  day's  marci 
had  there,  with  the  readiness  with  which  tlr 
soldiery  of  the  time  were  wont  to  take  up  the 
quarters  in  the  open  air,  thrown  then 
selves  down  for  the  night.  These  men,  togetht 
with  several  companies  of  bowmen,  from  di 
ferent  counties,  were  now  getting  under  anc 
and  mustered  by  their  different  leaders,  pc 
paring  to  march  into  the  town,  in  order 
procure  refreshment  ere  they  were  embarked. 

On  the  space  likewise  between  the  cas- 
and  the  gates  of  the  town,  on  either  har 
were  now  to  be  seen  emerging  from  the  fi'eshi 
opened  portals,  hundreds  of  esquires,  pag* 
horse-boys,  and  all  the  attendants  upon  a  knigbl 
host,  careering  about  the  fields,  examinii 
steeds,  consulting  upon  casualties  which  h 
happened  in  the  crowded  stables  during  t1 
night,  and  attending  to  what  was  needful  ai 
necessary,  as  careful  keepers  of  the  noUe  animi 
about  to  be  embarked. 

As  sooo  as  Walter  Mauluc  observed  t 
approach  of  the  King's  chamberlain,  ho  i 
entered    the    chamber^     and    announced  1: 
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coming.  At  the  same  moment  an  attendant, 
the  first  who  had  ventured  to  approach  the 
royal  presence  since  daybreak,  noiselessly  glided 
into  the  apartment,  and  standing  mute  at  the 
entrance  be  had  barely  passed,  awaited  licence  to 
beperaiitted  speech. 

The  appearance  of  this  man  was  somewhat 
singular.  Instead  of  the  body-servant  of  a 
powerful  sov^^ign,  he  looked  the  personifica- 
tion of  an  executioner's  assistant.  To  the  most 
^^iliaiK>us  features,  and  diabolical  cast  of  coim- 
tenance,  was  added  a  form  such  as  in  early 
youth  the  mind  is  wont  to  furnish  forth  for 
the  demon  of  a  fairy  tale.  His  body,  although 
distorted  and  deformed,  possessed  immense 
strength,  the  rausdes  of  his  arms  and  legs 
shewing  prominently  in  the  short  and  sleeve- 
ktt  dress  he  wore,  as  those  of  some  posture- 
i]u»t^  of  our  own  days ;  whilst  on  his  ghastly 
ttd  livid  fece,  his  dose-cropped  beard  of 
^  deepest  black  gave  him  a  most  sinister 
appearance.  He  was  a  Breton  by  birth,  and 
^  his  personal  deformity  was  generally 
I^OWQ  by   the    sobriquet    of    de   Bossu,    or, 
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the  hunchbacked.    Indeed,  his  very  look  pi — 
claimed  him  : — 

A  fellow  by  the  hand  of  nature  marked. 
Quoted  and  signed  to  do  a  deed  of  shame. 

Such  as  he  was,  however,  he  had  been  re- 
commended to  the   service   of  John,  as  a  fit 
instrument  for  some  piece  of  duty  the  monarch 
had  required  at  the  hands  of  a  servant  with  a 
good  sword  and  an  unscrupulous  conscience,  and 
his  execution  of  the  commission  entrusted  to 
him    had  led   on  to  fortune,  John  eventually 
keeping  him  near  his  person,  and  employing 
him  from  time  to  time  in  those  services  which 
required  secrecy,  despatch,  craft,  and  courage. 

That  he  deserved  such  trust  and  employment 
was  apparent  to  all  who  knew  him,  since  his 
sagacity  and  cunning  were  extraordinaiy  when 
employed  as  a  spy ;  and  when  any  intricate  busi- 
ness or  mysterious  matter  was  to  be  fathomed 
or  transacted,  the  crafty  bravo  and  his  myr- 
midons were  released  from  attendance  and  put 
upon  the  traQ. 

At  the  present  tinij^  being  the  perfectioa  of  a 
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>  waiter,  and  swift  serving  man,  he  was  on 

<%  as  valet  to   the  eccentric  King ;  and  his 

ippearanoe,  as  he  glided  within  the  entrance, 

iooounced  that  the  bath  Mauhic  had  ordered  to 

k  prepared  was  in  readiness. 

Soaoon  as  this  singular  looking  valet  observed 
that  the  eye  of  the  monarch  had  glanced  upon 
him,  he  was  about  to  withdraw  as  noiselessly  as 
he  had  entered — that  being  the  etiquette.  But 
the  monarch  permitted  his  glance  to  meet  his 
c^  a  second  time,  with  a  look  of  intelligence 
nM%  understood,  and  he  remained  fixed  in  his 
fint  position. 

"Go,  Sir  Mftuhic,"  said  the  King,  "  receive 

the  nport  of  our  chamberlain  in  the  hall  below 

^"Inlst  we  bathe  and  break  our  fast ;  anon  we 

ptDpoae  getting  to  horse  and  joining  our  assem- 

hbd  QoUes  in  the  town ;  that  done,  be  master 

of  ]foar  time  for  the  next  half  hour." 

Tile  esquire  bowed  low  and  withdrew. 

''Haikyou  hither,  sirrah,"  said  the  monarchy 

tuning  to  his  attendant  when  they  were  alone ; 

"  ^  have  a  mission  to  entrust  you  with,  which 

i^ffBBn  some  erf' the  craft,  secrecy^  and  manage^ 
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ment  we  have  reason  to  know  you  pc 
You  have  seen  the  Knight  of  Daunddyonu 
know  his  person?  Good.  In  his  dau§ 
service  there  is  a  page.  You  have  note 
youth?"  continued  the  King,  as  the  : 
suffered  his  stem  features  to  relax  into  a  ( 
intelligence.  "You  have  even  perhaps 
the  intimacy  between  the  boy  and  his  mi 
Is  it  not  so?  speak,  sirrah ;  we  know  of  o 
depth  of  observation." 

"  I  have,  my  Liege/'  said  the  official, 
his  hoarse  voice  be  heard  for  the  first 
"  I  noted  certain  love  passages  between  1 
and  the  lady,  whose  face  drew  all  eyes  U 
her  during  the  time  your  highness  gave  at; 
to  the  Cinque  Port  barons  yesterday  aftc 
arrival  at  the  house  of  the  mayor." 

"  You  think  then  there  is  something  lil 
between  them  fit>m  what  you  have  obsi 
You  think  the  haughty  beauty  bves  this 
and  that  the  boy,  despite  the  peril  of  ent 
ing  her  passion,  returns  it?" 

"  I  do,  my  li^e,"  said  the  attendant. 

'*  And  what  fate/*  said  the  King, ''  aws 


JOHN   OP  ENGLAND.  209 

joQth,  should  the  stem  Knight  of  DaimdelyoDne 
Aoover  their  love?" 

"The  death  of  one  by  the  knight's  hand/'  re- 
toned  the  niflian ;  "  perhaps  his  own  offspring 
^    fiD  share  the  same  &te." 

''You  are  right  in  that,"  said  the  monarch, 
"thoi^  in  one  small  instance  your  sagacity  has 
km  suffered  to  sleep.  We  have  ourselves 
Bttde  an  amusing  and  interesting  discovery  in 
that  quarter  last  night.  The  Lady  Bertha's 
pwon  is  likely  to  end  but  in  a  dream  of  love 
aftv  alL     That  page,  Sir  knave,  is  a  woman  in 


Tlie  ogre,  without  betraying  surprise,  merely 
nfeed  his  pi^fcing  eyes  to  open  wide,  ele- 
^^iting  his  shaggy  eyebrows,  and  following  the 
Kog  with  his  glance,  as  the  monarch  paced  in 
high  ^  up  and  down  the  small  chamber. 

"Hirk'ee,"  continued  the  King,  "we  have 
Mn  this  damsel  in  two  several  characters  last 
iB^  and  she  has  much  interested  us.  You 
Qoderstand  me?  there  is  some  mystery  attached 
to  her.  It  is  for  thee  to  fathom  it  ere  we  start, 
itti  also  to  take  care  that  she  accompanies  the 
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expedhkn.  We  appoint  tbee  guardun  aii^ 
OTCT  ber  person  ;  she  must  be  ours ;  and  abo^ 
aD.  if  Tou  see  the  esquire  Mauluc  approach  to 
in  the  iray  of  gaDantiT,  you  have  our  oommanc 
to  drive  your  dagger  to  the  hflt  m  his  vitals." 

The  ruffian's   eye  ^larkled,    and  his  ham 

wandered  unconsciously  towards  that  part  of  hi 

belt  where  the  ready  weapon  hung,  in  token  ( 

his  readiness  to  serve  his  royal  patron.    Tlii 

was  one  of  the  many  eooentricities  of  John 

crooked  policy.     In  his  pleasures,  as  in  matta 

of  graver  import,  his  dealings  were  ever  doufat 

It  seemed,  he  had  no  spark  of  confidence  in  tl 

honesty  of  this  poor  compounded  day,  man,  bi 

ever  set  his  instruments  as  spies  upon  eadi  oChe 

the  consequence  of  which  ignoble  treacheiy  wi 

certain  failure  in  whatever  he  undertook.     Sue 

pidon,  jealousy,  and  distrust  of  all  around  bn 

seemed  the  prevafling  qualities    of  his  min 

during  his  graver  moments,  whilst  again  in  hi 

gayer  mood  he  appeared  careless  of  all  save  m 

joyment  of  the  present  hour. 

"Yes,**  he  continued,  as  be  dwfni<yirf  bi 
attendants  after  be  bad  taken  the  refiesbment  e 
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bt&,  and  arrayed  himself  in  a  gorgeous 
of  chain  mail,  iQade  somewhat  lifter  than 
mtoided  for  the  battle  field ;  **  we  will  use 
;[eotle  Mauluc  in  ourservioe,  but  not  permit 
to  grow  upon  us.  His  ambitious  spirit 
I  to  the  lovely  Bertha  for  a  bride ;  that 
hardty  be  at  present  Service  may  pur- 
aome  such  reward,  and  to  say  truth,  he 
leenfiuthful  and  unscrupulous  in  our  cause, 
r  BerthaDaundelyonne,  she  is  a  prize  worthy 
eper  devotion  to  our  cause  than  anything 
iquire  hath  yet  performed  We  must  not 
of  mating  her  and  disposing  of  the  lands 
mdelyonne  to  any  follower ;  at  all  events,  we 
tnul  the  engagement  already  entered  into 
(our  brother's  reign.     The  Lord  of  Folk* 

must  seek  some  other  bride." 

» 

9  King  now  rang  a  small  silver  bell  which 
upon  the  table,  a  signal  that  the  privacy 
it  was  his  constant  pleasure  to  indulge 
I  the  early  part  of  the  day,  might  be  broken 
00,  and  half  a  dozen  esquires  immediately 
hk  attendance.  Shortly  after,  he  descended 
)  hall  of  the  castle,  a  gloomy,  thick-walled 
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apartment,  dimly  lighted  by  its  narrow  windo^^ 
on  either  side,  and  one  huge  iron  lamp  wluC^ 
was  suspended  from  its  arched  roof     Here  Job<* 
gave  audience  to  Hubert  de  Burgh,  and  isne^ 
his  orders  ere  he  met  those  assembled  chieftuD^ 
whose  followers  had  not  already  been  embarked  ^^ 
and  their  vessels    towed   out   to   sea  the  daj^ 
before. 

To  Hubert,  amongst  other  orders,  he  gav^^ 
directions  to  levy  contributions  upon  all  the  r©—^ 
ligious  houses  in  the  town  of  Sandwich  and:^ 
Stonar ;  in  other  words,  to  rob  the  church,  ^^ 
practice  he  was  especially  fond  of,  and  never^ 
failed  to  exercise  in  his  expeditions,  whenever  in^ 
want  of  the  sinews  of  war. 

''  These  fat-headed  clergymen  are  rich  in  this 
Cinque  Port,  good  Hubert,"  he  said ;  "  and  wc 
shall  on  our  return  visit  their  coffers  at  m(»« 
leisure.  Meanwhile,  do  thou  squeeze  from  their 
hoards  some  imprisoned  angels  for  preseut  use, 
ere  we  depart  The  tide,  you  say,  serves  not  for 
many  hours  in  this  muddy  haven,  an  accident 
which  gives  time  for  matters  of  business ;  and  we 
mean  to  ensure  these  Cinque  Ports  iki  the  pri- 
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nieges  they  daim.  We  see  their  value,  and  will 
gnot  the  indulgences  given  them  by  precedent 


*  John  WM  greatly  the  friend  of  the  Cinqae  Porta,  and  of 
alvriliiiie  affion. 
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fail  in  ideDtifying  it  with  the  same  town  of  a  few 
centuries  back,  so  completely  changed  is  it  in  its 
^ts  and  thoroughfares,  so  demolished  in  all 
its  monastic  remains,  so  ruined  in  its  embattled 
towers,  its  walls,  gate-houses,  and  ramparts. 
All,  aD  are  gone  which  could  tell  of  the  reign  of 
JohD.Nay,  the  very  buildings  which  were  reared 
lioriDg  the  reign  of  a  succeeding  line  of  kings 
^  which  played  their  part  in  the  wars  of 
^Dglaiid  during  the  palmy  days  of  the  Cinque 
Ports,  are  almost  effaced  from  the  surface  of  the 
^Mth.  "  Green  mounds,"  as  Sir  Walter  says, 
''ttul  shattered  ruins  alone  remain  to  tell  of  the 
thereabout  of  those  noble  buildings  of  the  days 
of  the  Norman  kings  and  knights  of  old. 

The  knights  are  dust. 
Their  swords  are  rust. 
Their  sools  are  with  the  saints,  we  trust. 

On  this  morning  the  streets  and  thorough- 
^  of  Sandwich  displayed  a  bustling  appear- 
^  and  even  the  green  pastures  on  its  one 
^^i  and  the  roads  which  traversed  the  marshes 
^  «wampy  grounds  on  the  other,  were  filled 
^  actors  in  the  stirring  scene. 
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Within  the  town,  we  have  already  said,  s 
part  of  the  warlike  power  of  John  was  (j 
tered,  together  with  many  of  the  nobles 
their  followers  who  accompanied  him  in  his 
pedition. 

"  All  ^mished,  all  in  arms,"  they  were 
to  be  seen  in  all  the  bustle  of  prepara 
whilst  the  waters  of  the  Haven  which  flowei 
oxx  the  Thanet  side  of  the  town  being  i 
with  high-decked  vessels  of  war,  a  pe 
forest  of  masts  extended  along  its 
tuous  course,  as  the  vessels  lay  waiting  for 
tide  to  waft  them  out  to  sea  with  their  wai 
fraughtage. 

Meanwhile,  actmg  upon  the  hint  he  hac 
ceived,  the  crafty  de  Bossu  had  used  all 
gence  in  endeavouring  to  ascertain  the  wl 
about  of  the  page  the  King  had  described  to  ] 
and  gather  something  of  his  history.  Ming 
amongst  the  followers  of  the  Daunddyonne 
endeavoured  to  sift  them  upon  the  subject 
they  were  embarking.  He  could  only  k 
however,  that  the  youth  had  been  missiiig 
that  morning,  but  was  at  the  present  mioiiMi 
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>teodanoe  upon   his  lady.     Those  whom  the 

inning  de  Bossa  questioned  spoke,  neverthe- 

K  somewhat  mysteriously  about   the  page. 

Hiey  seemed  to  think  that  the  great  fiivour  he 

ittd  so  suddenly   crept   into   with   their  lady 

umred  of  the  marvellous.     They  also  hinted 

tbit  more  than  one   amongst   them  had  not 

Ued  to  mark  that  he  appeared  sometimes  pos* 

iwed  with  the  power  of  being  in  two  places  at 

QQce.    They  suspected  that  even  his  surpassing 

benty  told  against  him,  and  that  not  to  mince 

the  matter,  he  had  deaUngs  with  the  devil,  and 

Qxild  translate  himself  at  pleasure  into  whatever 

ibrm  he  pleased. 

As  soon,  therefore,  as  the  bravo  had  gathered 
d  the  information  he  could  upon  the  subject  of 
^page,  he  resolved  that  in  order  to  obey  to  the 
ktter  the  instructions  of  the  King,  it  was  neces- 
^  diat  he  should  see  the  lad  with  his  own  eyes, 
^  DOW  he  was  in  a  measure  placed  under  his 
ivvefllanoe.  In  virtue,  therefore,  of  his  situa- 
^  as  an  attendant  upon  John,  he  passed 
Attg  the  green  bank  beside  the  river,  and  in- 
^nidneed  himself  amongst  the  guards  and  re- 
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Liiiiers  in  v-^hing  ax  the  house  of  the  c 
what  the  King  w%  himsdf  expected.  £ 
ide  pfincipau  fipartmeDl  he  found  a  cnn 
Dcbles,  knights,  and  ladies,  who  were  to  , 
heard  the  rc<ral  harque,  amongst  whom  thi 
Bertha  Daundelyonne,  baring  just  reoriv 
especial  order  to  that  effect^  was  in  waitiiq 
her  anendants. 

L*cder  pretence  ot  seanjiing  (or  some  ] 
amidst  the  gay  assemUage,  de  Bossu  appn 
so  near  them  that  he  could  overhear  theL 
versation ;  he  also  marked  the  dress  wo 
the  youth,  which  ccxisisted  merely  o 
graceful  habiliments  of  a  sort  of  minst 
troubadour  of  the  period,  his  doublet  hai 
conical  hood  attached,  which  could  be  dn 
pleasure,  like  a  monk's  cowl,  over  his  het 
face.  The  dress,  however,  plain  as  it  w 
off  to  advantage  the  graoefiil  figure  of  the 
whose  exceeding  beauty  could  hanfly  i 
striking  all  who  beheU  him. 

Leaving  the  maycnr's  houae^  the  braw 
re-threaded  his  way  through  the  town  U 
the  castle^  and,  as  he  approecfaod  the  ran 
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^13  turniog  the  comer  of  one  of  the  narrow 

^treete,  his  siesps  were  arrested  in  astonishment 

%s  he  beheld  to  all  appearanoe  the  very  person 

be  had  so  recently  seen  in  the  apartment  he  had 

Just  left— the  Lady  Bertha's  page. 

At  first  the  hireling  thought  he  must  have  been 

dcoehred :  the  street  was  Uironged,  and  the  lad 

Tningled  amongst  the  crowd,  and  was  lost  for 

'Uie  moment,  as  a  large  party  of  bowmen  came 

^«^  swinging  pace  down  the  street,  and  made 

£c3r  the  river's  bank.     He,  however,  quickened 

his  steps,  and   again   distinctly  beheld,  as  he 

tiKMight)  the  Lady  Bertha's  page,  the  only  diffe- 

i^oe  in  his  dress  being  a  light  hauberk  of 

sled,  whidi  appeared  to  have  been  hastily  thrown 

over  his  minstrel's  tunic ;  a  stout  weapon  at  his 

^,  and  a  round  ta^^get  suspended  fronl  his 

The  lad  appeared  anxious  to  avoid  observa- 
tioa ;  he  looked  car^iiUy  and  cautiously  around 
lum.  As  he  stopped  suddenly  before  the  low- 
ardttd  entmnoe  ctf  the  hospital  of  St.  John, 

L  2 
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^Stay  r  said  de  Bossu,  "  perhaps  I  can  as- 
sist you  in  the  search.  What  offence  has  this 
spiJDgald  committed  ?" 

"Merely  murder,"  SMd  the  constable;  "no- 
tUog  else,  so  fiir  as  I  know ;  that  is  to  say,  he  is 
suspected  of  that  crime.  The  son  of  the  bailiff 
ofStonar  was  found  last  night  lying  dead  beside 
the  town  dyke,  and  it  has  been  traced  to  this 


So  saying,  the  men  pmrsued  their  way,  and, 
^appearing  round  the  comer,  entered  the  com- 
njaket 

If  de  Bossu  meant  to  mislead  the  constable 
^  their  search  by  setting  them,  as  he  thought, 
o&  a  wrong  scent,  he  missed  his  mark,  as  in 
sending  them  round  the  comer  of  the  street 
^  were  sure  to  intercept  the  person  they 
^^t,  if  he  passed  out  at  the  other  side.  Ac- 
<^rdin^y,  as  he  himself  hastened  into  the  hos- 
P^H  the  mysterious  page  passed  out  at  the 
^ider  opening  on  the  other  side,  which  leads 
^^''^y  into  the  market,  and  almost  ran  against 
^officers  who  were  in  search  of  him. 

"  Tield  thee,  thief,"  said  the  principal  officer, 
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lowering  his  axe  to  the  other's  breast ;  "  I  amest 
thee  in  the  name  of  the  mayor  and  barons  of 
the  five  ports.     Deliver  up  your  weapon." 

"  To  whom,  and  for  what  ?"  said  the  youth, 
springing  back,  and  unsheathing  his  sword  like 
lightning.  ''  I  am  not  used  to  yielding,  espeoiaDy 
to  such  a  thing  as  thou." 

''Take  him  dead  or  alive,"  said  the  Sand- 
wich functionary,  preparing  to  rush  in  and  pin 
the  lad  to  the  walls  of  the  hospital. 

The  youth,  however,  seemed  not  at  all  inclined 
to  become  an  easy  prey :  with  wonderful  strength 
and  agility,  considering  his  slight  figure,  he 
darted  back  a  few  paces,  put  aside  the  halbert  of 
the  officer  with  a  most  curious  parry,  and  dealt 
that  official  such  a  tremendous  blow  upon  his 
head-piece,  that  he  brought  him  to  his  knees 
in  a  twinkling.  Meanwhile,  the  other  officer 
would  have  thrust  in  and  captured  him, 
but  de  Bossa  at  that  moment  dashed  firom  the 
hospital,  and  interfered  in  the  matter. 

"  Stand  back,  my  masters  all,"  he  said;  •*! 
forbid  the  arrest.  This  lad  is  in  the  King^s 
service,  and  must  go  fiw." 
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"That  must  he  not,''  said  a  third  officer,  at 

^  mom^t  adding  himself  to  the  party,  ^^  since 

Ikydaim  to  his  body  on  the  part  of  the  Abbot 

of  Stonar,  against  whom  his  offence  principally 

iiesy  seeing  he  has  killed  a  dtisen  of  that  place." 

''And  I,"  said  a  tall  monk,  at  that  moment 

coining  up,  and  who  wore  his  cowl  so  closely 

itWQ  over  his  features  that  nothing  but  his 

sparkling  eyes  were  to  be  seen ;  "  I  must  inform 

you  that  yon  are  all  piistaken  in  your  search.    I 

Iqrdaim  to  the  person  of  this  would«be  page, 

who  k,  indeed,  neither  more  nor  less  than  a 

^BQiale  ID  disguise,  and  who  is  accused  of  sorcery 

unI  other  hemous  offences   committed  within 

the  waDs  of  my  establishment  at    Salmstone. 

luthe  name  of  our  holy  mother  church,  I  order 

d  here  to  aid  me  in  his  capture." 

^If  she  be  a  female,"  said  the  Sandwich 
office,  ^^  she  must  indeed  be  a  devil  or  a  witch, 
for  such  a  blow  as  just  now  felled  me  was 
liever  dealt  by  mortal  female  in  this  world  before ; 
^y  skull-cap  is  well  nigh  cloven  in  twain. 
Man  or  woman,  however,  I  cannot  yield  my 
daim  i  -she  must  to  the  jail  incontinent,  so  here 
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goes.  I  arrest  thee  on  the  part  of  the  Mayor  of 
Sandwich." 

"  And  I,"  said  the  other,  "  on  the  part  of  the 
Abbot  of  Stonar." 

''  And  I  lay  claim  to  thee/'  said  the  monk, 
(beckoning  to  a  party  of  the  bow-men  of  Salm- 
stone),  as  an  escaped  criminal  from  hdy  mother 
church,  a  sorceress,  a  witch,  an  enemy  of  man- 
kind." 

The  whole  party  upon  this  made  a  rush 
towards  the  stripling,  who  (in  spite  of  the  daunts 
less  manner  in  which  he  prepared  himself  to 
resist  his  numerous  foes)  must  have  become  the 
capture  of  one  or  other  of  the  claimants.  But 
do  Bossu,  at  the  very  moment  of  their  rush, 
snatched  him  back  as  he  stood  before  their  op- 
posing weapons,  and  bade  him  turn  and  fly 
through  the  passage  he  had  but  just  passed,  and 
make  for  the  quay,  where  he  would  find  those 
who  would  be  ready  to  assist  his  escape. 

The  youth,  therefore,  quick  as  lightning 
turned,  and  darting  through  the  passage,  the 
opposing  weapons  of  the  different  daimantB 
da^ed  together  as  th^  rushed  after  him. 
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The  monastery  of  the  Carmelites  in  Sand- 

vich wasalaige and  statdy  building.     Its  chapel 

io  particular  wtMr  a  magnificent  structure.     The 

CamNfe  fiiars  were  mendicants  by  profession, 

<^)eQdiog  upon  casual  charity  for  support.     So 

much  were  the  Carmelites  esteemed  for  their 

superior  sanctity  and  the  strictness  of  their  lives, 

tbat  their  chsipel  was  much  affected  by  the  better 

sort  of  people  in  the  town  as  a  place  of  sepulture. 

Indeed  the  fi^temity  of  Carmelites  in  Sand- 

^  at  this  period   stood  in  great  estimation 

^Qioogst    the     inhabitants.       Their     superior, 

^^icholas  Bundock  was  a  monk  of  great  sanctity. 

He  had  led  a  solitary  life  in   Asia  for  many 

years,  but  had  been  promoted  to  this  convent 

^n  its  first  creation. 

We  have  already  said  that  Hubert  de  Burgh 
^d  several  nobles  had  their  present  quarters  in 
^  monastery  of  the  Carmelites  at  Sandwich. 
Ife  grey  walls,  accordingly,  were  now  filled 
^^  retainers  and  men  at  arms,  whilst  even  the 
^uded  chapel  which,  since  its  erection  had 
^dom  seen  aught  besides  the  gaunt  and 
^^ton  figures  and  macerated  features  of  the 

l3 
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holy  brotherhood  of  its  order,  now  rang  to  the 
warriors'  strides,  or  echoed  to  the  lightsome 
laugh  of  the  knight  and  his  gay  esquire. 

It  was  on  the  evening  of  this  day,  and  after  the 
transactions  we  have  already  described  as  having 
taken  place  in  the  town  of  Sandwich,  that  the  Car- 
melite superior  was  visited  by  Father  Eustatius, 
the  superior  of  SalmstoneGrange.  Anything  more 
dissimilar  than  this  pair  of  churchmen  it  would 
perhaps  be  difficult  to  imagine.     The  Carmdite 
was  (for  the  period  in  which  he  lived)  a   sin- 
cerely religious  man,  inasmuch  as  he  pinched 
and  macerated  his  body  with  bad  food,  thin  drinks 
and  scarcity,  and  wore  out  his  life  and  constitu- 
tion by  continual  penance  and  prayer.     In  short, 
he  was  strictly  religious  after  his  own  fashion, 
knowing  no  touch  of  real  feeling  or  charity  to- 
wards his   neighbours.     A  hard,   stem,  iron- 
hearted  bigot,  living  between  the  white  walls  of 
his  convent,  as  if  the  whole  world  around  him 
was  composed  of  incarnate   fiends,    amonga 
whom  he  was  for  his  sins  located,  but  wiUi 
whom  he  was  to  hold  as  little  converse  as  might 
be.   To  worship  during  the  hours  of  sleepi  hut 
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Wdupon  the  cold  flags  of  his  chapd,  anudst 
the  smell  of  death,  feinting  for  wmt  of  food  and 
^v^ttnoess,  or  to  grind  pease  and  pulse  between 
^  teeth  in  place  of  ihe  wholesome  and  nutri- 
tious food  of  man,  was  in  his  notion  to  gain  the 
8teq)  and  thorny  path  of  heaven. 

The  mperior  of  Salmstone  whom  we  have  al- 
nidy  described,  was  an  ambitious  and  unscrupu- 
ions  monk,  living  for  himself  alone,  believing 
Qo&iog  except  what  he  could  see,  hear,  touch, 
taste,  or  smeQ.  Athriving  churchman,  of  strong 
pusions  and  unscrupulous  conscience,  to  whom 
loidiught  masses  were  purgatory  before  his  time, 
^  pease  and  pulse  poison  to  his  blood. 

Dismounting  from  his  mule  on  the  morning 
cf  the  day  whose  events  we  have  recorded,  Eusta- 
tius  had  sou^  the  cell-like  parbur  of  the  con- 
^t  in  wfaidi  the  Carmelite  passed  most  of  his 
Beduded  hours.  *'  The  peace  of  heiaven  descend 
^ipon  ow  holy  brother,''  he  said  on  entering ; 
*"  how  fiures  it  vrith  the  holy  fraternity  of  Mount 
Cannel?" 
'•But  ill,  Eustatius,"  said  the  Carmelite, 
to  receive  his  friend,  "but  ill;  when  a 
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legion  of  wicked  fiends  have  possession  of  the 
holy  walls  of  my  dwelling-house.  But  ill,  when 
riot,  high  living,  and  the  smell  of  savoury 
soups  and  generous  wines  fill  every  crevice  of  an 
edifice  dedicated  to  God  and  religion," 

"  'Tis  like,"  returned  the  other,  "  this  wicked 
reign  will  bring  its  own  punishment  anon.  I  comey 
brother,  to  be  your  guest  for  a  brief  space,  per- 
haps but  for  a  night,  whilst  I  make  search  after 
a  waif  or  stray  fi*om  my  convent  walls.  Besides 
which  I  crave  an  interview  with  Hubert  de 
Burgh,  in  order  to  denounce  the  conduct  of  one 
of  his  followers  in  this  war,  who  hath  in  my 
person  insulted  mother  church." 

^'Thou  wilt  meet  but  small  redresSi  good 
Eustatius/'  returned  the  Carmelite ;  **  they  are 
fiends  all,  and  hate  things  pertaining  to  godliness 
and  grace.  Hubert  de  Burgh,  by  order  of  the 
King,  hath  sacked  my  house  here  of  money  and 
plate  for  present  necessities  of  this  war — nay,  he 
hath  levied  contributions  upon  all  and  sundry,evea 
takingfix)mthechantriesandother  religious  oukyw- 
ments  of  thetown,  the  little  he  could  Skh  and  steaL 
Thou  wilt  get  but  small  redress,  be  thy  oomplaiDt 
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^  it  may/'    continued  the  •monk;    *'but 

^j,  I  hear  the  diurch  bell  tolling,  and  that  re- 

'^Unds  me  there  is  a  corpse  to  be  entombed  at 

this  hour — the  body  of  a  youth,   the    son   of 

tile  bailiff  of  Stonar,  who  was  found  murdered 

last  night  without  the  walls  of  that  town.    I  must 

attaid  the  burial" 

''  Be  it  so,"  said  the  superior  of  Salmstone. 

^   At  more  leisure  I  would  hold  further  con- 

'^'^ese  with  thee  upon  matters  of  deep  import 

"^c^  holy  mother  church«     Methinks,  this  reign 

I^ortends  but   ill  towards  the  deigy,  and  my 

intent,   and    that  which    I  would  fain  confide 

to  thine  ear,  must  be  talked  of  where  there  are 

^Qther  waDs  to  hear  nor  roof  to  shelter  us. 

^^DOQgh:  I  leave  thee  for  the  present  to  pursue 

^  search   I  have  hinted  at     Should  I   not 

soeoeed  in   it,  I  shall,  perhaps,  cross  the  seas 

^  the  expedition  about  to  saiL" 

"Thou  goest  to  Rome,  brother,"   said  the 
Carmdite,  "is'tnot  so?" 

*^Siich  is  my  ultimate  purpose,"   said   the 
^'ther;  ^in  the  mean  time  peace  and  goodwill 
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attend  thee.    After  curfew  we  will  hold  furthc^^ 
counsel  together.      FVirewell,  brother.** 

**  A  resolved  and  zealous  servant,"  said 
Carmelite  looking  after  the  tall  form  of 
monk  Eustatius,  as  he  glided  from  the  apart— ^ 
ment. 

"Truly,  the   church  in   these  evil  days  v^ 
somewhat  wanting  in  zealous  servants ;  what 
would  confide  to  me  I  partly  guess;    and 
sooth,  he  hath  a  heart  to  conceive  and  hand 
execute  a  summary  vengeance  against  those  wb 
brave  the  ang^  of  Rome/* 

So  sapng,  the  Carmelite  arose  from  his 
and  took  his  way  into  the  chapel  of  the  build—- 
ing. 

In  the  cold  grey  chapel  of  the  establishment^ 
as  the  mellow  tints  of  the  settii^  sun  streamof 
through  the  gothic  windows  upon  the  damp 
pavement,  a  monk  was  seen  digging  a  grave. 
As  he  threw  out  the  last  shovd-ful  of  challqf 
soil,  noisome  from  mingled  bones  rebmui^  to 
dust,  the  deep  toll  of  the  convent  bell  arniounced 
the  approach  of  the  tenant  of  the  narrow  dwell- 
ing. 
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We  wish  it  were  in  our  power  to  paint  the 
sotemnity  of  the  monastic  scene.  The  cold  and 
grave-like  chapel,  its  white  flags  only  partially 
iomiDed  by  the  many-tinted  rays  that  streamed 
upoo  them  from  the  narrow  windows,  upon  which 
he^  and  there  was  prostrated  the  dusky  form 
of  some  skeleton-looking  monk,  half  insane 
with  misdirected  devotion,  and  remorse  for  the  ill- 
deeds  of  a  former  life  of  violence.  Saimtering  up 
ind  down  too,  and  even  some  of  them  engaged  in 
the  deepest  prayer,  were  to  be  seen  the  noble 
foma  and  martial  figures  of  several  warriors 
^  in  complete  steel — these  constituted  the 
picture. 

In  those  days,  the  monasteries  and  abbeys 
^ughout  the  land  were  firequently  the  tem- 
ponoy  dwellings  of  the  noble  and  the  knightly. 
Houses  of  ent^ainment  being  scarce  and  hardly 
^  except  upon  an  emergency,  for  the  re- 
fers of  the  great.  There  was  little,  indeed, 
'^een  the  hut  and  the  castle  in  the  way  of 
^"^^g,  and  the  monastery,  consequently,  Mras 
^^^om  the  resort  of  the  high-bom  and  rich 


profuse  in  their  style  ot  living  as  rni 
tives  or  friends  who  sought  their  clois 

Cold,  sq)ulchral,  and  dim,  howe^ 
the  chapel  of  the  Carmelites ;  and, 
sent  forth  its  dull,  heavy,  monotonouf 
half-whispered  groan  of  a  oonsdeno 
sack-doth-galled  votary,  now  a 
startled  the  ear,  amidst  the  measure 
the  warriors,  and  their  suppressed  oot 

We  know  not  if  such  be  the  fed 
dered  in  others  by  a  contemplation  oj 
dral  remains  and  monastic  ruins 
days ;  but,  in  such  vicinity,  we  feel  s 
scious  of  a  state  of  previous  existeno 
of  shadowy  recollection  seem  to  flit 
fancy,  devotion  to  steal  upon  the 
ft«  thft  bat  flies  his  doistered  flight 
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fiuniliar  scene,  together  with  the  knightly  form 
of  the  soldier  of  the  cross,  the  vassal,  the  monk, 
afid  the  man-at-arms  of  a  by-gone  age.  We 
hear  the  solemn  swell  of  voices  during  the 
midnight  mass.  The  perfume  of  the  censer 
pemdes  the  aisle,  banners  of  ancestral  chivalry 
wave  mournfully  from  the  arched  roof;  and  mitre, 
crosier,  plumed  helm,  and  blazoned  shield,  fill 
up  the  swelling  scene. 

At  the  period  of  which  we  treat,  the  cere- 
Dttonies  of  the  church  were  conducted  with 
^  pomp  and  circumstance  of  which,  in  later 
dajfs,  we  have  but  a  feeble  idea ;  and,  amidst  a 
lifeof  ahnost  perpetual  war,  matters  of  religion 
^^  so  deeply  impressed  upon  the  minds  of 
°^  that  some  part  of  the  daily  leisure  of  the 
I^Q^ts  and  soldiers  was  passed  in  the  society 
of  the  monk,  or  iu  acts  of  devotion. 

As  the  deep  tones  of  the  bell  of  the  monas- 
^  sounded,  the  solemn  procession  of  death 
approached  and  darkened  the  arched  entrance  of 
*e  chapd,  and  the  long  train  which  followed 
^  body  denoted  that  the  corpse  was  of  some 
estate.  Then  came  the  ceremony  and  the  requiem 
<^the  assembled  monks. 
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Scarcely,  however,  had  the  obsequies  of  tl 
deceased  been  completed,  ere  a  tumult 
apparently  in  the  street  without.  Footste^g 
were  heard  approaching,  and  a  youth,  clo8e3 
pursued  by  several  armed  men,  rushed  into  tiF^ 
chapel,  darted  through  the  assembled  throik£ 
and  springing  to  the  altar,  shouted  out  ilm 
word  "  Sanctuary !" 

The  fugitive  was  the  same  person  we  har^t 
already  seen  escape  from  the  fangs  of  the  la.'^ 
on  a  former  occasion,  and  having  been  agais 
tracked  by  the  pursuers  who  were  in  quest  ct 
him,  he  had  actually  been  driven  to  earth,  as  it 
were,  and  forced  to  take  sanctuary  in  the  veiy 
chapel  where  the  opponent  he  bad  alain  wu 
about  to  be  consigned  to  the  grave. 

His  baffled  opponents  drew  off  when  thej 
saw  he  had  gained  the  altar,  but  thej  phool 
a  strong  guard  without  the  chapel,  so  that 
eventually,  as  he  would  be  driven  by  hungv 
from  his  refuge,  it  was  little  less  dian  a  es- 
taint}'  that  he  would  be  captured. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

THE  ROYAL   EMBARCATION. 

I      lititbeaqoamLbetweeiiiifyif  yoaliat. 
loBbnoeiL 

Bov  ihall  I  know  thee  again  ? 

Sve  me  any  gage  of  thine,  and  I  will  wear  it  in  my 
hoMt  Then,  if  wnac  thou  darest  acknowledge  it,  I  will 
■ikeitaqoaiTeL 

BHAK8FBIIB. 

On  the  grassy  margin  of  the  river  Stour, 
jut  without  the  walls  of  Sandi^dch,  and 
Mde  tiie  prindpal  yessek  which  were 
i^ing  moored  opposite  the  house  of  the 
Mqfor,  their  masts  glittering  with  pennons, 
hm  OOTdage  gorgeous  with  fluttering  banners, 
nd  the  veiy  sails,  here  and  there  unfurled, 
kpkLjiDg  the  crests  and  heraldic  symbols  of  the 
nobles   of  Uie  land,  stood    John   of 
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£ngland  himself.  Surrounded  by  his  marti; 
court  and  the  chief  officers  of  his  arm; 
He  was  giving  audience  amidst  the  knight 
throng,  in  the  open  air,  to  the  several  Cinqi 
Port  functionaries  assembled. 

The  surrounding  scene,  even  unpeopled  1 
the  actors  then  playing  their  parts  upon  i 
stage,  was  one  of  extreme  beauty.  On  t 
Thanet  side,  the  eye  travelled  over  the  San 
wich  flats,  at  that  period  partially  inundat 
by  the  washes,  which  a  few  years  before  flow 
entirely  over  them,  and  which  even  then  con 
only  at  intervals,  be  safely  passed. 

On  the  left,  upon  a  small  devation,  th 
also  partially  surrounded  by  the  ooze  of  t 
salt  deep,  over  which  the  heron  fliqiped  1 
wing,  and  the  sea-bird  screamed,  stood  t 
grey  and  massive  walls  and  town  of  Bkiii 
rough,  the  Rutups  of  the  Romans,  where  t 
imperial  eagle  had  been  first  planted  wfa 
Csesar's  legions  leapt  ashore  in  Britain.  On  1 
right,  and  built  upon  the  wild  sea-beach,  stood  1 
Norman  town  of  Stonar,  whilst  faraway  in  1 
distance,  amidst  the  dark  and  shadowy  woe 
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• 

rose  the  spires  and  towers  of  the  splendid  abbey 
of  Minster. 

The  road,  also,  which  at  this  period  traversed 
the  oozy  and  spongy  marshes  of  the  flats,  pre- 
sented a  somewhat  different  aspect  to  what  it 
aow  displays,  when,  perchance,  a  solitary  van, 
drawn  by  a  raw-boned  horse,  is  almost  the  only 
object  to  be  seen  crawling  along,  far  as  the  eye 
can  reach. 

It  was  now  rendered  picturesque  by  the 
figures  traversing  its  unvarying  extent :  more 
than  one  dark  mass  of  horsemen  were  to  be 
observed,  in  dose  array,  and  full  trot,  towards  the 
town;  their  lances  glittering  in  the  sun-beams, 
and  their  pennons  fluttering  in  the  wind.  Carts 
and  wains,  too,  laden  with  heavy  baggage,  came 
^oing  onwards,  and  pilgrims,  wayfarers,  and 
camp-followers  wended  their  way. 

Meanwhile,  as  we  have  said,  whilst  the  King 
was  delayed  by  the  tide  which  was  to  carry 
bimself  and  followers  out  to  sea,  he  held  his 
court  upon  the  river's  bank. 

John  was  the  friend  of  the  Cinque  Ports,  and 
storing  his  reign  confirmed  all  the  free  libertiea 
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&z.i  ix^sscErs  wT.ix  r»^  bad  ezyoyed  under  faa 
ir..:i=s:.:r5  :  izd  c:?r  CzL^rie  Pc-n  Barons,  on  tls 
•x>'ji^:zL  Lifed  scx^hc  M*  provide  him  wiA 
<«:f  sojfT  ot  ships  r:-f  his  expeditioD.  Ui 
L>f:},  hrTvever.  &r>m  some  oTersighl  or  odie 
]{  »:  happened  tbu  dgw,  when  he  wba  npa 
tbr  point  oc  embvka&jn,  it  iras  disooTGrE 
h2t  th^re  were  no  trsjksports  to  oonvev  the  wa: 
ecrines  he  had  brought  with  him  finom  tl 
towrr.  and  the  izritable  monarch  reproved  tl 
amphibious  functionaries  assemUed  before  hL 
in  good  set  terms. 

•'  Now,  by  Heaven's  wrath !"  he  said,  "  « 
are  deceived  in  these  Barons.  Bring  hitfafl 
Sir  Hubert,  the  roll  containing  the  list  of  ma 
and  vessels  thev  are  boond  to  furnish  forth  I 
their  charter,  and  by  which  suit  and  servi 
they  are  discharged  from  miUtBry  duties  in  tl 
field." 

"  Our  ports,  my  sovereign  Liege—"  inta 
lupted  the  Mayxir  of  Hastings. 

"Silence,  Sir  knave,"  cried  the  Kii^  "; 
are  too  fcvward  here:  we  will  be  heKd,  h 
not  answered.    Our  precedent  Kings  of  Ed| 
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hnd  Ime  held  you  answerable  for  a  proper 
ccmplemeiit  of  vessels,  and,  by  our  Lady's  Grace ! 
you  shall  answer  this." 

-  "  Tbe  Barons  of  the  Cinque  Ports,  my  Liege/' 
mged  tbe  Mayor  of  Sandwich,  "  have  exceeded 
in  this  instance  the  number  of  vessels  by 
fifteeo." 

"Instance  me  no  instances,  sirrah,"  re- 
turned the  fierce  King.  ''What  avail  your 
instances  to  me,  unless  you  can  float  those 
taooviog  towers  and  engines  standing  yonder 
^n  the  grass,  beside  your  muddy  stream  ? 
Sfiad,  Hubert,  the  number  of  vessels  these 
SuoDs  are  bound  to  find,  and,  by  my  halidom,  I 
^vear  if  there  be  but  deficiency  of  a  single 
<X)Gk-boat,  111  make  them  p^orm  duty  with 
the  army  in  the  field,  and  allot  them  the  brunt 
^  the  battle.  Read  to  them,  Hubert,  and  give 
^bem  the  form  of  their  forty  days'  summons  to 
Wginwith." 

Upcm  this  Hubert  de  Burgh,  uncoiling  a  large 
^  of  parchment,  which  he  took  fix)m  an  attend- 
^andread  with  a  loud  voice  tbe  Mowing : — 
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"  Hubert  de  Burgh,  Constable  of  Dovei 
and  Warden  of  the  Cinque  Ports,  greetin, 
"  Whereas  the  Barons  of  the  Cinqui 
owe  us  the  following  services  when  n 
viz.,  that  the  said  ports  and  their  membei 
upon  forty  days*  notice,  fit  out  and  sup 
King  with  fifty-seven  ships,  each  han 
master  and  twenty  men — " 

"  If  your  royalty  will  permit  me  to  sp 
urged  the  mayor  of  Romney." 

"  We  will  permit  no  man  to  speak,"  exc 
the  angry  King,  "until  the  constable  h 
pounded  the  law  to  us,  as  it  is  laid  down. 
"  Each,"  continued  Hubert,  "  having  a 
and  twenty  men  well  armed  and  arrayed  a 
own  charge  and  proper  cost  for  fifteen 
and  at  the  expu^tion  of  that  time,  the  saifi 
and  men  to  be  at  our  own  proper  charg 
pay,  so  long  as  we   shall  need  them, 
master  of  each  ship  to  have  sixpence,  the 
stable  sixpence,  and  each  man  threepeoc 
day,  as  by  the  term  of  the  charter  and 
ties  granted  by  our  predecessors,  and 
we  have  confirmed.    We,  hereby,  order 
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^JTDament  to  assemble  at,  or  near  Sandwich 
fer  our  voyage  to  France,  and  summon  the  said 
^^arons  to  perfonn  the  said  service,  by  sending 
^^  ships  and  mariners  well  arrayed."* 

"Now,  Sirs,"  said  the  King,    "  you  hear  our 
order  given  full  forty  days  back,  what  say  yoU 
to  it?    Our  war-engines  cumber  your  Haven- 
banks,  whilst  the  troops  that  are  to  use  them 
^  already  at  sea." 

The  Cinque  Port  ftmctionaries  were  a  good 
deal  confounded  by  the  ire  of  the  King.  They 
^hou^t  themselves  in  the  right,  and  yet  knew 
^  exactly  where  the  mistake,  if  any  there 
^  had  been  made.  The  anger  of  the  mo- 
ittrch  was,  in  truth,  a  short  madness,  and 
•Iways  hurried  him  onward  when  once  awakened. 
His  policy  generally  led  him  to  cultivate  the 
pHxi-wiU  of  his  sailors,  and  that  very  morning 
be  had  granted  considerable  indulgence  to  the 
^  men  he  was  now  about  to  blame  unjustly. 

Meanwhile,  the  royal  wrath  had  so  con- 
fouiuled  the  combarons  of  the  port  that,  sturdy 

*  Una  was  the  actual  order  given  to  the  Cinque  Ports 
» the  year  1393. 
VOL.  I.  M 
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as  they  were,  they  seemed  completely  cha^^ 
fallen.  They  turned  from  one  to  the  oth^r, 
whilst  they  stood  before  the  monarch,  and  coz^ 
suited  together,  as  we  may  sometimes  see  a 
l)ody  of  city  functionaries,  when  anything  gt>«s 
wrong  before  royalty  in  the  present  day. 

At  length,  when  the  mayor  of  Sandwich  w^& 
clearing  his  throat  to  address  the  King,  Gonc3U- 
bcrt,  the  jester,  stopped  him. 

"  When  you  have  nothing  to  say,  brothear," 
said  the  jester,  "  say  nothing.     A  weak  dcfeE3.ce 
strengthens  the  adversary,  and  sSence  is  betrte 
than  a  bad  reply.     Unless  your  mayorship  hatfc 
a  tongue  ready  to  shoot  forth  words  as  a  cata- 
pult sends  bolts ;  or  can  build  up  excuses  azuf 
lies  as  high  as  yonder  moving  tower,  there,  I'd 
have  you  keep  silence;    kings  dislike  beariif 
reason,  especially  when  they  are  wroth." 

"  Hark  ye,  hither,"  said  the  King  to  Hubert 
de  Burgh,  "  hand  me  the  list  of  vessels  these 
men  are  bound  to  find,  in  ordex  that  we  nu^ 
see  which  of  the  ports  bath  dared  to  attempt 
imposition ;  and  do  you,  sir  mayor  of  Sand- 
wich,   read    it  aloud,  that    your    brothers  in 
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^UDc3  may  answer  for  the   vessels   of  each 
Port" 

The  burly  mayor  stepped  forward  upon  this 
^<tler  into  the  circle,  and  took  the  list  which  an 
^^qoire  handed  to  him ;  but  to  read  it  was  quite 
^^other  matter.  He  gazed  at  it  with  lack-lustre 
^ye,  looked  wistfully  at  his  combarons,  then 
*^mied  it  upside  down,  then  held  it  sideways,  as 
He  stroked  the  grey  beard  which  descended  a 
0)uple  of  inches  over  his  mailed  breast,  and  at 
l^Qgth,  twisting  his  moustache,  as  he  uttered  a 
^^  sigh,  he  confessed  he  knew  nought  about 
*fcc  matter. 

Re  was  indifferently  well  skilled  in  sea  port 
^K^Qitters,  and  all  that  pertained  to  the  Cinque 
^^ffts  in  particular,  he  said,  but  reading  about 
^bm  was  quite  out  of  his  line. 

''He  was  no  derk,"  he  muttared,  *'  but  a  sailor 
^^^  and  had  done  Richard  the  first  good  ser- 
'^  when  he  sailed  with  his  great  fleet  on  the 
^^^pedition  to  the  Holy  Land.  Richard  was  a 
^^  as  weQ  as  a  King,"  he  continued,  "  and 
^^^  laws  as  well  as  wars  for  the  benefit  of  his 
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The  very  mention  of  Richard's  name,  cc 
trasting  it  with  his  own,  was  a  sure  way  to  : 
crease  the  anger  of  John,  and  accordingly  t 
Sindwich  mayor  found  himself  again  in  \ 
water. 

"  By  St.  HQdegarde  of  Kent !"  cried  1 
King,  *'  we  remember  as  much.  By  the  sai 
token,  one  of  his  maritime  laws  hath  rcferei 
t(»  such  a  defaidter  as  yourself.  Namely,  tl 
any  magistrate  of  his  Cinque  Ports,  on  convicti' 
should  have  his  head  shaved,  melted  pitch  pou: 
upon  it,  and  then  covered  with  feathers,  that 
might  be  known  as  a  knave."  * 

"  You,  sir,  mayor  of  Hastings,"  contini 
the  King,  "  how  many  vessels  hath  your  p 
sent  ?" 

"  Six,  my  liege,"  said  the  chief  magistrate 
Hastings,  a  short,  fat  functionar)',  puffing  un 
the  weight  of  his  harness  and  agitation.    "£ 

*  Kin^  Richard  was  the  author  of  this  law,  amoi 
others,  whilst  at  Chinon,  in  France,  in  llSQi  lor 
government  of  his  fleet  in  the  expedition  to  the  Holy  L 
lliese  laws  are  extremely  curiouB. 


JOHN   OF  ENGLAND.  245 

^J  fi^,  being  three  more  than  were  required 
^13  this  occasion." 
"  fiomney,"  said  the  King  sharply. 
"  Six  also,  your  highness,"  said  the  mayor  of 
fiomney,   a   huge,  burly   fellow    with   a  beard 
like  a  coppice  of  brushwood ;  "  Six  also,  being 
one  more  than  was  ordered." 
"Dover,"  said  the  King. 
"Thirty  sail,  my  liege,"  said  the  mayor  of 
Dover,   "  which    includes    those   of  Margate, 
Birchington,  Ringwold,    Folkstone,  and  Faver- 


"  Sandwich,"  proceeded  the  King. 

"Ifine  goodly  vessels,  may  it  satisfy  your 
i^  greatness,"  said  the  mayor  of  Sandwich, 
"besides  which,  Winchelsea,  Seaforth,  Pevensey, 
Bulverheath,  Petit  Ham,  Hindley  Grange,  and 
B^boune,  .have  contributed  thirteen  extra 
vessels  for  your  royal  service  on  this  occasion." 

The  King  was  for  the  moment  silenced ;  he 
^^  he  had  been  unjust  in  his  censure,  and  he 
^ed  his  wrath  to  another  quarter.  "  To  you,  Sir 
\GiIbert  Daundelyonne,"  he  said  (as  his  eye  met  the 
&^  of  that  knight  whilst  standing  amongst  the 
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assembled  nobles  on  one  side  of  the  circle},  "  to 
you  I  sent  an  especial  message  by  Walter  Mauluc, 
r^arding  these  engines,  desiring  that  shipping 
might  be  seized  by  the  Dover  men,  and  brought 
round  here  for  their  transport." 

"  Such  service  was  performed  by  me  on  receipt 
of  yoiu*  highness's  packet  to  that  eflfect,"  re- 
turned the  Knight  of  Daunddyonne.  "  To  Sir 
Hubert  de  Burgh  I  delivered  the  order,  and  the 
Mayor  of  Dover  himself  seized  two  maxhant 
vessels,  which  I  commissioned  Lord  Folkstone, 
my  own  esquire,  to  bring  roimd." 

"  And  which  has  not  been  performed,*'  said 
the  King. 

"Your  highness  will  pardon  me,"  returned 
Sir  Gilbert,  proudly,  ''  my  household  are  not 
wont  to  disobey  my  orders.  The  Lord  of  Folk- 
stone  went  on  board  one  of  the  vessels^  and 
himself  brought  them  'ere  night-fall  into  yonder 
haven." 

Sir  Gilbert  was  not  a  man  to  bear  undeserved 
reproof  tamely.  He  was  one  of  the  few  knigbts 
who  dared  to  speak  his  mind  to  Majesty,  what- 
ever mood  it  chanced  to  wear. 
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"To  your  highness's  own   order    regarding 
these  vessds  is  this  matter  to  be  referred,"  he 
remarked,  "  and  not  to  any  omission  of  mine. 
Ilie  vessels  destined  for  the  war-engines  have 
^been  appropriated  to  other  uses.     Part  of  your 
own  foDowers  have  been  removed  from  the  royal 
vessel,  in  order  to  make  room  for  some  ladies  of 
the  oourty  whilst  the  Hospitallers  have  posses- 
sion of  the  other  craft.** 

"Then,  by  St.  Paul !"  said  the  King,  "  these 
Cfl^ue  Port  barons  must  seize  upon  whatever 
^wi&  they  can  first  catch  in  the  channel,  and 
^i^nsport  the  engines  after  us.  Tis  too  late  to 
^  matters  now.  Walter  Mauluc,  do  thou 
^  to  this,  for  we  are  somewhat  tired  of  this 
matter." 

The  council  was  now  about  to  break  up,  and 
^  King  prepared  to  move  on  towards  the 
'^  vessel,  when  another  incident  for  the 
moment  arrested  him.  At  the  name  of  Mauluc, 
^  sturdy-looking  man-at-arms,  who  had  been 
*^ding  somewhat  behind  the  Cinque  Port 
^ctionaries,  stepped  into  the  cirde,  and  without 
^^  ado,  drawing  back  his  huge  arm,  which 
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bore  upon  it  the  Cinque  Port  badge,  half  li 
half  boat,  dealt  the  esquire  so  heavy  a  bui 
with  his  gauntleted  fist,  that  the  helmet  of  i 
Poicteon  rang  again.  The  esquire  was  standi 
so  near  the  King  when  he  received  the  blow,  tl 
the  monarch  recoiled  for  a  moment,  and  laid 
hand  upon  his  sword,  whilst  half  a  dozen  of  1 
surrounding  nobles  in  an  instant  springing  nf 
the  stranger,  were  about  to  slaughter  him  wb 
he  stood.  The  King,  however,  after  a  glance 
the  offender,  called  to  them  to  stand  from  alx 
him,  whilst  the  esquire,  furious  with  rage,  1 
also  drawn  his  weapon  to  cut  him  down. 

"We  know  something  of  this,"  said  Jol 
laughing ;  "  stand  back,  my  masters  all,  I  sa 
and,  fellow,  do  thou  step  forth.  Knowest  tl: 
the  penalty  of  dealing  a  blow  so  near  our  perso 
Thy  right  hand  stands  forfeit." 

"  A  Cinque  Port  burgess  never  forfeits 
word,"  returned  the  sturdy  mariner.  "I 
forfeit  due,  it  must  be  paid ;  better  your  higho 
lost  a  stout  limb,  ever  willing  to  do  good  senH 
than  Pierce  Corbeht  forfeit  his  word,  thoi. 
given  to  a  cowardly  knave." 
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"Afy  li^,  I  crave  leave  to  be  myself  the 
pBosber  of  this  affix)nt,"  said  Mauluc,  burning 
^A  ire:  "the  villain  shall  die  upon  my 
^eafwn's  point." 

''I ask  no  other/'  said  the  Cinque  Porter, 
''always  providing  thou  canst  perform  thy  boast. 
If  not,  so  shall  I  be  sure  to  save  a  limb  and 
Aastisc  a  knave." 

"  Not  so,"  said  John ;  "  we  permit  not  our 
'M)U8ehold  to  be  mixed  up  in  such  brawls. 
Thou  art  a  sturdy  fellow,"  he  continued,  address- 
ing the  man,  "  and  we  offer  thee  sarice 
amongst  our  own  guard." 

"Gramercy,"  said  the  fellow;  "I  accept 
^  same,  since  I  suppose  it's  the  only  way  I 
^  redeem  my  right  hand.  Your  follower 
yMer  will  hold  me  at  least  a  man  of  my  word, 
^^  I  promised  to  smite  him,  even  if  I  found 
*^  in  your  royal  presence." 

'*  Out,  dunghill,"  exclaimed  Mauluc,  con- 
t^njptuously ;  "  I  hold  no  conversation  with 
tbee." 

**  Is  not  thy  name  Mauluc  ?"  said  the  other—- 
**  Walter  Mauluc?" 

M  3 
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"  It  is,"  returned  the  esquire ;  "  what  ha 
thou  to  do  with  the  name  of  a  gentleman  ?" 

'*  Tis  easier  to  bear  a  gentleman's  name 
said  the  Cinque  Porter,  "  than  to  earn  or 
Many  a  knave  I  know  bears  a  goodly  title,  who 
the  hangman's  cord  would  better  grace.  If 
was  not  thyself  who  gave  the  name  of  Walt 
Mauluc  last  night  at  the  Fisher's  Grate,  a  great 
knave  borrowed  such  title  for  the  nonce, 
would  I  might  light  upon  the  thief." 

"  No  more  of  this,"  said  the  King,   aside 
Mauluc;  ''thou  must  be  content,  sir  esqui: 
to  bear  the  blow,  which,  of  right,  belonged 
our  own  face." 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

A  HOSTILE  FLEET  IN   OLDEN  TIMES. 

Sappote  that  you  have  seen 
^  veU^poioted  kmg 
^^^  Ins  royalty;  and  his  bnire  fleet 
With  nlken  streamers  the  young  Phoebin  fuming, 
^vith  your  fancies,  and  in  them  behold 
^Pon  the  hempen  tackle,  ship-boys  climbing ; 
^  Ae  ihriU  whistle,  which  doth  order  give 
To  loiiiids  confused ;  behold  the  threaden  sails 
a«ne  with  the  invisible  and  creeping  wind, 
*hn  the  huge  bottoms  through  the  furrowed  sea. 

8HAK8PBRE. 

A  PEW  hours  from  the  date  of  the  transactioDs 
^c  have  described,  and  of  the  many  thousands 
^  troops,  and  choice-drawn  cavaliers  who  had 
tiutinged  the  town  of  Sandwich,  only  a  few  hun- 
dred raoiiained,  and  these  merely  tarried  for  lack 
QlAojps  to  waft  them  across  the  channel 
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The  well-appointed  King  had  '^  embs 
royalty,"  and  his  brave  fleet  having  be< 
by  the  adverse  winds  which  had  also  det 
French  ambassador  on  our  shores,  no 
their  "  threaden  sails,"  and  were  borne 
France, 

A  city  on  the  inconstant  billows  dancing^. 

To  those  who  have  beheld  the  embar 
an  army  in  modem  times,  the  sigh 
English  power  shipped  in  the  huge 
which  constituted  the  vessels  of  war 
period  —  their  curious  and  unwield; 
their  style  of  rigging,  their  gorgeo 
silken  streamers,  and  innumerable  ban 
flags,  together  with  the  awkward  and 
manner  in  which  they  seemed  to  cree 
sea,  would  have  perhaps  caused  a 
singularly  cumbrous  and  awkward  was  i 
"  turn  out." 

The  moon  shone  forth  brightly  as  tl 
ing  tide  set  in  motion  the  different  vess 
lay  before  the  town,  the  royal  barq 
ahnost  the  last  which  was  towed  out 
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*«i  vessel,  which  bore  the  King  and  his  im- 

^'Jetfiate  attendants,  together  with   the  Eark  of 

^^buiy,  Pembroke,  Norfolk,  and  Essex,  would 

^  itself  have  caused   some  little  curiosity  to  a 

^^ar  of  modem  times.     Its  sails  bore  the  arms 

of  £ngland,  gaudily  emblazoned,  and  the   huge 

bun  standing  high  out  of  the  water,  looked  still 

ntiore  unwieldy  from  the  lofty   turretted  castles 

built  up  upon  its  prow  and  stem,  whilst  every 

part  of  its    sides  seemed  so   filled  with   the 

br^ht   arms  of  the  knights  and  retainers  on 

board,  that  it  appeared  a  wonder  the  sailors  could 

^woik  their  craft. 

Far  as  the  eye  could  reach,  along  the  tortu- 
ous course  of  the  haven,  as  it  flowed  out  to  the 
Baam  of  waters,  in  the  clear  moonlight,  were  to 
^8een  the  gorgeous  vessels  slowly  and  majesti- 
^5B%  creeping  out  to  sea,  whilst  the  deep  wailing 
^  of  the  sailors  and  men-at-arms,  as,  they 
*^^ed  the  different  craft  along  the  stream,  oc^ 
^ionafly  intermingled  with  a  wild  flourish  of 
'^'^^itial   music    added   to  the   interest   of    the 


-^  --'^  tore  :t  zij:  r:jil  TesseL  holding  cod- 
^trs:   ^\'z.  nr    E.iri   :•:  Salisbary  and  otber? 
>::•.•:  :i*z  xr^  i^c  ::25  .tct?.  2  zlittering  throii^» 
-ffu-s*  ntf  ▼"!><.  :*^   >*,i_  2^-^  erefv  part  of  the 
^:_7  sr^c:*:-:  fZ-fi  lo:  brisrlfr^  with  weapons 

"i-^  :ri-?r&  :f  the  monarch, 
:  j-=r>  ^-:  wenr  to  have  sailed  in 
'Zsi  -  il  birc-^  ha-i  r«5?c  c-rdered  into  other 
vt&s:Ls.  :r.r  rnacr  :■:•  xccczrmodate  the  kn^t 
::  Driziriycrxfc,  irse  L«iy  Bertha,  and  sevefal 
::  ifr  iriii.  Tbe  z>:iiar\i.  indeed,  wbs  now 
tItcsiC  : :  r.ve  a  cccsicrable  ^hare  of  his  time 
ani  i::cnr::n  to  the  rr:<;d  beaurv,  as  the  vessel 
>I:wly  ini  ini't^ricialh  ^iKied  past  the  gates  ot' 
the  i^^i:.  wLv«<r  w\all>  ind  lowers,  silvered  by 
:he  mcvii.  were  crowdoi  at  this  part  with  the 
rowiisfjlk.  Tne  Cinque  Fort  fimcdonaiies 
standing  txizv-headcd.  lowering  their  weapons  as 
the  royal  vesis<.I  sailed  by.  Then  came  the  deaf- 
ening <houi  nv-m  the  citizens,  answered  finom 
vessel  to  vessel  far  away  in  the  distance,  and  re- 
echoed  again  in  the  old  town  of  Stonar; — ^the 
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ezuldog  shoot  of  brave  English  hearts,  ever 
ready  for  daring  deeds  when  the  note  of  pre- 
fnratiQD  sounds  upon  the  blast. 

At  this  period  of  John's  reign,  many  of  the 
bold  barons  who  formed  his  court,  and  fought 
bis  battles,  yet  retained  for  their  King  the  loyalty 
^  devotion  due  to  the  ax)wn.  The  utter  de- 
pnivity  and  remorseless  cruelty  of  his  disposition 
bad  not,  as  yet,  fully  developed  themselves. 
Deeds  of  horror,  sufficient  even  to  startle  the 
intt  nerves  of  the  fierce  Norman  noble,  whose 
whole  life  was  a  scene  of  oppression  towards  the 
<^uered  race  of  condenmed  English,  were  yet 
to  be  performed  by  this  "  vice  of  Kings." 

Ilieir  indignation  required  to  be  aroused  by  a 
'^looession  of  atrocities,  crowned  and  completed 
by  a  savage  and  unnatural  murder,  which  startled 
^  whole  Christian  world,  and  blotting  John's 
'^^Qie  from  the  hearts  of  the  knightly  and  noble 
^  the  kingdom,  made  him  an  object  of  the 
blackest  hatred  to  mankind. 

As  the  vessel  slowly  dropped  down  the  tide 
towards  the  open  sea,  the  monarch  ever  and 
^^  holdbg  converse  with  those  around  him, 
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bestowed  his  more  lightsome  discourse  u 
Bertha  Daunddyonne,  whose  exceeding  het 
had,  for  the  moment,  apparently  made  consi( 
able  impression  upon  him. 

That  lady,  also,  whom  the  adventure  of 
previous  night  might  have  sufficiently  taught 
danger  of  too  great  an  intimacy  with  unscni 
lous  greatness,  felt  herself  duly  elated  by 
attentions  of  royalty;  so  much  so,  that 
forgot  the  insult  wliich  had  been  so  rece 
offered  to  her,  in  consideration  of  the  exa 
rank  of  him  who  condescended  to  whisper 
adulation  in  her  ear. 

In  those  days  the  might  and  majesty 
King  shone  out  with  a  force  and  splendour 
totally  unknown.  The  sceptre  carried  wit 
the  awe  and  dread  consequent  upon  unlin 
power,  whilst  the  person  of  the  wielder 
hedged  with  a  divinity  in  the  eye  of  the  beho 
that  in  our  own  levelling  times  would  be 
rided. 

As   the    Lady   Bertha    looked   around 
upon    the    assemblage,   who,    high    as 
were    in    rank,    stood    aloof   from  the 
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j^  of  fiDglandy  and  beheld  herself  alone 
admitted  to  a  familiar  intercourse;  as  she 
gimoed  around,  and  beheld  those  gallant  forms 
oTEogknd's  chivalry  clasped  in  mail,  their  fine 
faitures  displayed  through  the  open  visors  of 
their  helmets,  and  their  eyes  bent  with  looks  of 
admiration  upon  her  own  surpassing  form ;  who 
on  wond^  if  her  heart  beat  high  with  pride, 
ttd  that  she  indulged  in  an  intoxicating  dream 
rf  future  greatness,  which  for  the  moment 
abort  unsettled  her  reason  ? 

T\^  besetting  sin  of  Bertha  Daundelyonne  was 
pride :  she  could  never  for  a  moment  forget  that 
OQ  the  maternal  side  she  fetched  her  life  and 
being  from  a  Saxon  prince ;  but  she  forgot,  as 
ahe  listened  to  the  honied  sentences  of  the  Nor- 
Btto,  that  she  listened  to  one  of  the  bitter  ene- 
mies of  her  mother's  race:  she  forgot  the 
posecution  her  own  ancestors  had  suffered  at 
tiie  hands  of  the  conquerors ;  a  persecution  and 
degradation  which  placed  them  on  a  level  with 
the  children  of  Ammon,  who  were  ground  under 
a*WB  and  axes,  and  harrows  of  iron. 
To  Walter  Mauluc,  who  was  in  attendance 
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upon  John,  though  at  this  period  he  had  Dot 
attained  to  so  much  favour  as  to  venture  to 
approach   the  royal  person  upon  all  occasioos 
and  who,  consequently,  remabed  in  the  luA 
ground,  the  familiar  discourse  between  Bertha 
Daundelyonne  and  the  monarch  was  gall  and 
wormwood.     The   esquire  possessed   a  mount- 
ing  spirit ;   he  was  just  the  sort  of  person  to 
rise  in  the  times  in  which  he  lived.     A  fellow 
by  the  hand  of  nature  marked  and  signed  to  be 
the  ready  slave  of  an  unscrupulous  King.     But 
he   also  possessed  some  touches  of  pride.     He 
loved    the   haughty  Bertha  with    a  deep  and 
al)sorbing  passion,  and  he  wished  to  achieve  her 
at  the  same  time  that  he  achieved  greatness. 
'Vl\i\  esquire  of  Poitou  would  have  been  willing 
to  wade  to  power  and  fortune  through  rivers  of 
blood,  but  he  recoiled  at  the  idea  of  her  beloved 
lHHH)ining  the  fiivourite  even  of  a  crowned  King. 
1  It!  nuist  receive  the  Lady  Bertha  pure  and  un- 
M|M)t  tod,  or  he  had  rather  steer  his  course  across 
(he  (urun  of  adventurous  deeds  alone. 

The  King's  femide  wards  at  this  period  oould 
nut  marry  any   person,   however  agreeable   to 
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tiifiQttelves  and  their  relatioDS,  without  the  royal 

<3ooseDt.    A  cruel  and  ignominious  servitude, 

under  which  heiresses  of  the  noblest  families  and 

iDost  opulent  ifbrtunes  were  exposed  to  sale,  cht 

oh%ed  to  purchase  the  liberty  of  disposing  of 

Aemselves  in  marriage  by  great  sums  of  money 

<!ither  to  die  King,  or  to  some  greedy  courtier,  to 

^ibom  he  had  granted  or  sold  their  marriage 

^nokss  a  sum  than  ten  thousand  marks,  equi- 

^t  to  one  hundred  thousand  pounds  of  our 

pnsent  coin  having  been  paid  for  the  wardship 

and  marriage  of  a  single  heiress.     This  cruel 

^tudewas  afterwards  extended  to  male  heirs. 

Between  Gondibert,  the  jester  of  Daundelyonne, 

^  Walter  Mauhic,  there  had  sprung  up,  even 

from  the  b^inning  of    their  acquaintance,   a 

^^f^j  animosity.     The  jester  was  a   man  of 

great  penetration.      Whatever  had  been    his 

''^aaon  for  taking  upon  himself  the  trade  of  a 

foct—for   no  man   knew  his  history  previous 

^  his  introduction    into   the  knight's   service 

^Btte   few     years    before    the   commencement 

rfour  story — there  was  an  immensity  of  shrewd- 
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ness  and  wisdom  concealed  beneath  the  oocki 
comb  it  was  his  pleasure  to  wear ;  and  he  uttcre 
his  harsh  truths  in  any  presence,  regardless  ( 
favour  or  fear ;  at  the  same  time  it  was  worth 
of  obsen^ation,  that  he  bore  a  heart  of  tl 
greatest  humanity  towards  the  unfortunate.  1 
fact,  the  jester  of  Daundelyonne  was  a  man  of  i 
common  mind  ;  he  was  one  who  had  seen  mu 
of  the  world  and  of  mankind,  and  was,  for  t 
time  in  which  he  lived,  an  extraordinary  perse 

During  the  passage  of  the  royal  barque  do' 
the  river,  Gondibert  having  been  admitl 
amongst  Sir  Gilbert's  train,  stalked  about  t 
vessel  for  some  time,  amusmg  himself  with 
marking  all  that  was  going  on,  and  regard 
the  efforts  of  the  sailors  to  haul  the  hi 
floating  castle  along  from  either  bank, 
length,  with  the  licence  his  profession  allo^ 
him,  he  thrust  himself  into  the  royal  en 
and  as  his  eye  caught  the  present  dispell 
of  affairs,  he  intruded  his  conversation  upon 
party. 

*'  Of  all  passions,  brother/'  he  said  to  Mat) 
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vlioffl  he  saw  with  finger  on  lip  watching 
tte  object  of  his  regard,  '*  of  all  passions 
joloosy  exacts  the  hardest  service.  Nay,  start 
not,  sir  esquire,  I  am  no  subject  for  your 
fmaid.  My  wits  ooze  out  unconsciously 
vitbout  tapping.  Jealousy,  I  say,  pays  the  bit- 
tart  wages.*' 

"Go  to,  Sir  knave,"  said  Mauluc,  who  saw 
ftit  the  observation  had  been  overheard  by 
Hogo  Daundelyonne,  and  who,  accordingly  put 
4ebest  fece  upon  it.  "  What  service  (foes  jea- 
losy exact?" 

*  Marry,  Sir  esquire,"  said  the  jester,  "  cannot 
jou  tdl  that  from  the  great  mass  of  your  experi- 
^?  Why,  Sir,  its  service  is  to  watch  the  sue- 
*  of  the  enemy." 

The  esquire  again  started,  and  looked  towards 
^  King,  who  was  at  that  moment  leaning  for- 
^  to  whisper  something  into  the  ear  of  the 
^  Bertha,  as  he  took  her  hand : — 

"And  its  wages,  Sir  fool,"  he  said,  "  are?—" 
"  1\)  6e  sure  of  it^'*  returned  the  jester,  as  he 

J^W  from  his  side,  and  approached  the  King. 
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All  lovers — even  a  royal  one,  may,  as 
spere  says,  be  "  gravelled  for  lack  of  m 
John  seemed  to  have  arrived  at  some  su 
tremity,  for  the  Lady  Bertha,  as  she  stood 
him,  seemed  from  her  manner  as  if  she  h{ 
heard  something  she  could  not  altogethei 
prehend.  The  King,  too,  appeared  gla( 
diversion  in  his  favour,  and  he  hailed  ti 
proach  of  the  jester  as  a  favourable  intern 
Jesters,  indeed,  were  all  licenced  : 

"  They  had  liberty. 
Withal,  as  large  a  charter  as  the  wind. 
To  blow  on  whom  they  pleased." 

Gondibert,  therefore,  elbowed  his  way  tli 
the  press,  and  with  the  greatest  eflFr 
passed  the  King  without  speech  or  gest 
deference,  upon  which  the  monarch  caUe 
back. 

"The  whip  might  teach  you  manner 
said ;  "  whose  fool  art  thou  ?" 

*'Tlruly,"  said  Gondibert,  "I  am  but  8 
hi(hM8S»  a  sort  cxf  public  fimctionaiy  atl 
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to  no  one  in  particular,  but  yet  serviug  for  the 
iMHUx^  too.  I  creep  me  in  here  amongst  the 
I^deljonne.  I  would  fain  follow  these  wars, 
fori  hate  the  French  as  cordially  as  the  French 
ii^  us  on  this  side  the  herring  pond.  Methinks 
loould  like  to  trounce  a  frog  hugely,  for  the 
^  are  a  bloated  and  arrogant  race." 

"  Gramercy/'  said  the  King, "  thou  art  a  right 
^t  fool,  the  first  I  ever  knew  fond  of  fight- 
^;  and  thou  hatest  the  French,  eh?  a  goodly 
'tJcruit." 

"  Truly,  cousin  John,"   said  the  jester,  "  I 

despise  the  French  because  the  French  cannot 

despise  us,  although  they  hate  us  as  cordially 

^  ^e  hate  them.     We  have  the  honour  of  their 

^^ftte,  only  because  they  cannot  despise  us." 

*'This  fellow    shows  wisdom   in  his  folly," 
&aid  the  King  to  the  Lady  Bertha. 

'*  Your  highness  will  find  him  a  shrewd  knave," 
said  the  lady. 

"You  know  him,  then  ?"  enquired  the  King. 
"  He  lightens  our  hall  with  his  jests,"  said 
the  lady,  "  when  it  is  his  pleasure  to   sojoiun 
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at  Daundelyonne.  He  is  a  great  fiivourite  of  oiy 
father's — more  his  companion  and  adviser  at 
times,  than  his  jester." 

''Levity/'  said  the  jester,  who  had  care- 
lessly leant  over  the  side  of  the  vessel  during 
this  conversation,  "is  often  less  foolish,  and 
gravity  less  wise  than  each  of  them  appean^ 
daughter." 

''We  are  pleased,  at  all  events,"  said  the 
King,  "  at  having  the  approval  of  so  sapient  a 
councillor  as  yourself,  sir  jester,  in  our  quand 
with  France.  Doubtless,  the  war  wiH  thrive 
when  your  wisdom  sanctions  it " 

"  T  said  not  so  much  as  that,  cousin  John.** 
n^turnod  the  jester ;  "  in  all  quarrels,  it  has  been 
truly  said,  there  are  sure  to  be  feults  on  bodi 
sido^i.  A  quannel,  like  a  spark,  freq[uendf 
cannot  U^  produced  without  bbws.  War 
is  a  irauu\  cousin,  in  which  princes  seUom 
win — their  subjects  never.  If  all  these  gaDant 
^^^ntlonion  I  see  around  us  here,  but  knew  how 
Hcile  iht'Y  radly  add  to  thdr  oomfixrt  and  lepii- 
tatii^i   by  the  dispby   ther  are  making  6r  a 
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bnef  hour  under  the  blessed  sun  of  heaven,  they 
would  go  home  to  their  wives  and  look  after 
their  estates  and  servitors." 

"Gramercy,"  said  the  King,  laughing,  "you 
sre  aphOosopher  as  well  as  a  fool,  I  see." 

As  the  King  thus  diverted  himself  in  converse 
with  those  around,  the  "  deep  drawing  barques," 
got  fairly  out  to  sea,  and  gradually  the  white- 
^  shores  of  England  seemed  to  dissolve  in 
^listance,  as  those  of  France  became  each  instant 
Diore  distinct. 


vot^. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

A    CINQUE    PORT   PUNISHMENT. 

A  creature  unprepared,  unmeet  for  death. 
After  him,  fellows,  drag  him  to  the  block. 


8HAKSPERE. 


Near  the  marshes  beyond  the  Canterbury  gate 
at  Sandwich,  two  rivulets  meandered  in  former 
times,  called  the  south  and  north  streams. 
Through  one  of  these  streams  the  sea  once 
flowed ;  and  although  its  waters  are  now  con- 
siderably diminished,  it  still  bears  the  name  by 
which  it  was  designated  in  former  ages — a  name 
terrible  in  the  ears  of  the  evil-doer  and  the 
criminal. 
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It  was  the  famous  water  of  Guestling,  in  which 
filoos  were  punished  by  drowning,  their  bodies 
being  carried  by  the  current  which  flowed 
through  the  marshes  of  Lydden  Valley  into  the 
oukin  of  waters. 

Oo  the  morning  subsequent  to  the  day 
OQ  which  John  had  sailed  from  Sandwich, 
lod  whilst  the  remnant  of  his  power  still  re- 
nted in  the  town,  a  small  party  of  the  Cinque 
Port  guard  were  seen  passing  from  the  court- 
l^ouse,  in  charge  of  a  couple  of  prisoners  about 
to  be  executed  in  the  waters  of  the  Guestling. 
"Hiey  passed  through  the  gate-house,  and 
nuddog  a  half  turn  to  the  right,  stood  next 
minute  upon  the  margin  of  the  fatal  waters  of 
this  ominous-looking  ditch. 

The  mode  of  punishment,  to  which  we  have 

refared,  was  a  Cuique  Port  privilege,  and  was 

a  horriUe   mode  of  executing    vengeance    or 

jostioe ;  the  criminal  being  disposed  of  exactly 

after  the  same  fashion  that  a  mangy  cur  is  now 

sometimes  put  to  death. 

Hie  two  persons  about  to  be  executed  on  the 

N  2 


tniuicl  i^'uilty  of  the  off 
charge,  and  as  both  also 
without  friends  in  the  p 
doomed,  and  were  brougl 
place  of  trial,  to  be  sous< 
stream. 

"  Will   any   one  do  mc 
love   of  heaven,    and  in 
sinner  ?"   said  the  elder  of 
coarse  looking    ruffian,    v 
horror  at  the  sight  of  the 
brought  beside. 

"  To  the  fiend  with  yom 
grisly  looking  executionei 
strong  cord  to  a  heavy  mas 
several  similar  weights  was 
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^«t  I  may  place  this  jewel  beneath  your  ear. 
^  there,  how  patiently  your  companioQ  waits 
^turn." 

The  executioner  pointed,  as  he  spoke,  to  the 
^ther  criminal,  who,  standing  with  arms  folded, 
'^jgure  erect,  and  head  thrown  back,  seemed  to 
hold  himself  above  exchanging  a  word  with  the 
^ffians  about  to  launch  him  next  minute  into 
^^ity. 

It  was  the  youth  whom  we  have  already 
^^tioed  in  this  story,  the  same  who  had  intruded 
•^Uiiself  into  the  duel  before  the  walls  of  Stonar, 
^^d  whom  we  have  also  seen  take  sanctuary  in 
^*^c  monastery  of  the  Carmelites,  from  whence 
*^^  had  been  ultimately  captured,  after  the  de- 
P^Jture  of  the  troops  from  the  town. 

**  See  how  coolly  that  good  youth  awaits  his 
*^te,"  said  the  executioner,  as  he  uncoiled  his 
'"^pe,  and  prepared  to  lay  hands  upon  the  elder 
PHsoner, 

**  Tis  of  him  I  would  speak,"  said  the  man  ; 
*  X  pray  you,  send  for  some  priest  to  confess  me ; 
^  Cannot  die  thus  like  a  dog,  with  all  my  sins 
^pon  my  head.'* 
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"  Bind  and  gag  him,  men,"  said  the   exe^^^ii- 
tioner  impatiently  to  his  assistants ;  "  you  sho'^J*^ 
have  thought  of  that  before,"  he  continued        ^ 
the  criminal.    "  Come,  prepare,  sirrah  ;  we  cau  "■^  ^ 
stand  here  all  day  drowning  one  man    in  t:^  "^ 
Guestling.      There's  plenty  of  work  on   ha-  ^*>^ 
since  the  army  lay  in  our  town.     Body  o'  nf»  ^  • 
there's   three   fellows  to  ])e  whipped  at  Ho^^'  ^ 
Comer ;  there's  Ralph  Spigernel  to  have  his  ^^^^*^ 
slit  off  and  nailed  to    a   cart  wheel  with  a  fo^-^^^^  ^* 
penny   nail,    in  the    butchery.     There's    dar^— *^^ 
Illwill  to  be  carried  round   the  ramparts,     ^•^'^ 
Cokel  lane,  through  the  fish-market,  and  thei^^  ^^ 
round  the  cross   in    the   corn-market  to  pilli^  ' ' 
gate;    there    to    be   burnt   in    the  cheek,  »■ 
banished  the  town  for  lying  and  slander.    Ther 
Piere  Barre,  the  blacksmith,    to    be  behead* 
under  the  gallows  without  Sandown  gate, 
high  treason,  in  speaking  ill  of  the  King,  Bt 
saying  Prince   Arthur  was   rightful  heir  to  tl 
crown.     There's  Maud  Mutch  to  be  burnt  in  tl 
castle   field   for   bewitchmg   the   mayor's  pjf 
There's   two    yoimg    women    to    be    publU 
whipped   for    theft   from    the   an*,hers   of    t! 
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king's  guard ;    and    there's   Madge   Johnson^ 

Afaria  Waldiard,   Ann   Margery,  and   Dennis 

^ardwell,  besides  two  others,  to  be  banished  for 

^   year  and  a  day,  and  marked  with  a  hot  iron 

in  the  cheek." 

The   Cinque   Port   fiinctionary    would   have 
doubtless  enumerated  many  more  equally  agree- 
able duties  he   had  to  perform,  for  his  office 
teemed  quite   to  his  taste,  and  its  execution  a 
labour  of  love.  But  he  found  himself  necessitated 
^t^  stop  from  sheer  want   of  breath,  whilst  the 
^der  prisoner,   with   a  face  of  horror,  looked 
^ix»iind  in   every   direction,   as    the    assistants 
pixiioned   his   arms  preparatory  to  casting   him 
^*^tc  ^  stream.    Whilst  he  was  yet  doing  so,  a 
^^oight  completely  armed,  accompanied  by   his 
^^uire,  rode  up  to  the  spot,  and  pulling  up  his 
^tecd  before  the  group,  lowered  his  plumed  head 
•nd  gazed  for  a  moment  at  the  party. 

**  I  pray  you,  sir  knight,   for  heaven's  love," 

^^^  the  criminal,  "  interest  yourself  to  save  me 

^^  this  horrid  fete.     Believe  me,  I  am  inno- 

^t  of  any  crime.  Undo  my  bonds,  good  Sir,  and 

bave  much  to  tdl  you — state  secrets,  matters 
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ijt  great  weight.  Xay,  believe  me,  sir  knigf^ 
the  fate  of  those  in  rank  as  exalted  as  thir^ 
own.  are  bound  up  in  my  existence." 

••  Who  and  what  is  he  ?"  inquired  the  knight, 
"  and  what  is  his  crime  ?" 

*  Xay,  I  know  but  little  of  the  matter,  Sir 
Walter  de  Wingham,"  returned  the  executioner, 
•  save  that  I  have  a  secret  warrant  for  his  execu- 
tion. Last  night,  I  believe,  he  struck  at  the 
hfe  of  some  one  high  in  authority  and  about 
the  person  of  the  King,  and  he  must  die  the 
death—'' 

'*  I  beseech  ye,"  said  the  culprit,  springing 
forward  and  extricating  himself  from  the  hands 
of  the  men  who  held  him,  at  the  same  time 
throwing  himself  upon  the  ground,  and  clasping 
the  feet  of  the  knight's  horse.  "  I  beseech  ye, 
noble  Sir,  stay  the  execution." 

The  knight  reined  back  his  horse  and  raised 
his  lance. 

"  Leave  yoiu*  grasp  upon  my  horse's  knee, 
hound,"  he  said,  ''  lest  I  strike  and  save  the 
hangman  labour.  What  communication  has  he 
to  make  ?"  he  inquired  of  the  executioner. 
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aw,"    returned  the  functionary ;    "  'tis 

a  device  to  gain  a  few  minutes  more,  ere 

^  waters  hide  Ub  body  from  the  open  world. 

^me,  sirrah,  take  your  bath  with  a  good  grace, 

and  save  these  gentlemen  the  trouble  of  forcing 

y<>u  to  swallow  the  draught." 

**  Let  me  purchase  but  a  short  hour  of  life," 
Persisted  the  man,  "  only  one  short  hour,  sir 
™ight.  For  the  sake  of  yonder  youth,  who  is 
^^^  noble  to  beg  his  life — hear  me." 

**  The  Cinque  Port  laws  are  stem  and  un- 
^^teiable,"  said  Sir  Walter ;  "  who  is  the  youth 
you  speak  of?" 

The  knight  turned  his  steed  as  he  spoke  and 

approached   the    other  prisoner.      He   seemed 

wttprised  at  his  figure  and  bearing,  and   imme- 

*^ly  determined   to  interest    himself  in    his 

favour. 

"How  comes  it,  sir  troubadour,"  he  said 
^  observing  in  the  habiliments  of  the  youth 
Weens  of  a  professor  of  the  joyous  science, 
"how  comes  it  that  I  find  you  in  such  a  situ- 
^,  and  thus  consorted  ?" 
"For  my  situation,"  said  the  youth,  "  it  is  the 
N  3 
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f.  -ult  of  falling  iuio  tiit  ubii'^  a:  i: 
<'ivi]iz«'fl  sailors  of  voDdtJT  t:«v-l.T 

•  Aijd    Hbcrttfore    co::idi-ziijri  i. 
ruifiioas  death  ?'*  inquired  iiit  iTjg-i: 

"  I  slew  the  sod  of  one  o:  UiiJr 
th«'  ur-ighbouring  port  of  Sioiiar."  rtcjnjt^i  ihe 
oiix-r. 

"  In  fair  fight  ?"  inquired  de  Wiijf bin. 
"  In  fair  and  open  conflict,''  repiiei  ihf  }  cuil  . 
"  I   -^:n  incapable  of  the  foul  cria:^e    >:"  :i-;^ilfr 
thi'V  have  charged  me  with.'' 

"  Wilt  take  senice  with  me  ?"  said  de  Wing- 
ham,  "  I  am  bound  for  Fraut'^'/' 
"  Willingly,"  said  the  youth. 
"  Then,  by  heaven  thou  shalt  not  die  the  death 
of  a  c(»mmon  stabber,"  said  the  knight.  "  Heiv. 
CJnicFiard,"  he  continued,  beckoning  his  esquire, 
"  dismount  and  unpinion  his  arms.  Now,  good 
youth,  strike  a  blow  for  your  own  freedom^  and 
make  for  yonder  town,  whilst  I  keep  these  hang- 
dogs in  check." 

The  esquire  upon  this  dismounted,  and  cut 
the  cords  which  bound  the  youth's  hands  with 
his  dagger,  whilst  the  knight,  opposing  himse\{ 
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to    the  executioner  and  his  assistants,  kept  them 
from  recapturing  him. 

During  the  confusion  which  this  interference 

ci-^eated,  a  female  who  had  been  crouching  down 

sindwas   wailing  beside  the   stream,   suddenly 

jumped    up,    and  severed    the    cords    which 

bound  the  limbs  of  the  ruffian  who  had  been 

pleadmg  so  strenuously  for  life  a  few  minutes 

before.    The    action   having  been  unobserved 

whilst  the  Sandwich  functionaries  were  engaged 

in  an  angry  expostulation  with  the  knight,  both 

prisoners  managed  to  escape. 


TXt''  4VT> 
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rnz  5T^:cszN  field. 

X  ^  f  J :'iz.,  -pz^zr  S'lj..  iZfi  Ecilaad's,  doth  approach, 

*ji:.  -k;  I --iZj  rr:*:^  cf  hTin:*nx«n,  come 
'.  ■•:  '.irrr  Ecj:u«z  ;  iH  wii  porpled  hands. 
L-  f : .-  :he  -r-^*  *Ia!igh:«r  of  their  foes. 
:-  y:  IT  iiTe-?.  ini  iive  the  vijtor*  way. 

SHAK9PERE. 

\Ve  must  now  follow  the  English  monarch 
in  his  iwitt  passage  towards  France,  and  also 
give  a  brief  summan*  of  the  events  which  im- 
mediately followed  the  declaration  of  war  on  his 
landing  in  that  country. 

A   feeble   government,   eluded    laws,    and  a 
violent  and  tyrannical  prince,  had  given   many 
of  John's  Norman  subjects  considerable  disgust.  ^ 
They  had   before  complained  of  the  denial  oc: 
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justice  io  his  court,  and  accordmgly  many  of 
them  now  secretly  leaned  to  the  party  of  Philip, 
and  solicited  redress  from  him  as  their  superior 
lord. 

Arthur  of  Bretagne,  although  he  has  been 
femiliarized  to  owe  eyes  by  Shakespere,  as  a  mere 
child,  possessing  all  the  winning  eloquence  of  a 
prattler  of  some  nine  or  ten  years  of  age,  and 
whose  very  pleading  for  life  and  eyesight  has  all 
4«  infentine  shrewdness  of  the  nursery,  was,  in 
^th,  at  this  period  rising  to  man's  estate. 

Nature  and  fortune  had  indeed  joined  to  make 


"Of  nature's  gifts  he  might  with  lilies  boast/' 

^  to  a  form  of  perfection  was  added  a  dispo- 
^^n  sweet  as  summer. 

The  mind  of  the  young  Duke  had  been  early 
^pressed  by  many  of  the  nobles  around  him 
^4  the  dangerous  character  of  his  uncle  John — 
^Ti  from  infancy  he  had  been  taught  to  fear 
^'  The  very  name  of  the  English  King, 
^^)ered  in  the  gloaming  and  in  the  gloomy 
*^b«r8  of  his  castle-home,  whilst  nursed  to 
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slumber  under  his  mother's  eye,  would  cause  a 
shudder  and  a  start.  It  was  a  name  of  ill-omen 
to  his  ear,  boding  the  evil  which  it  seemed  his 
destiny  to  suffer  at  his  cruel  kinsman's  hands. 

The  young  Duke,  thus  early  made  sensible  of 
his  unnatural  uncle's  disposition,  had  already 
sought  security  by  a  union  with  Philip,  and  was 
at  this  period  with  the  army,  which  had  com- 
menced hostilities  against  the  King  of  Elngland. 

Philip  had  knighted  him  with  his  own  hand, 
and  invested  him  with  the  counties  of  Anjou 
and  Maine,  which  had  been  previously  resigned 
to  the  English  monarch. 

Ere,  therefore,  the  thunder  of  the  war  (as  it 
rolled  onward  with  John)  burst  upon  the  ears  of 
this  "  unhair'd  soldier,"  with  the  assistance  of 
Philip  he  had  besieged  and  taken  Telliers  and 
Boutevant,  and,  foDowing  up  these  successes, 
advanced  upon  and  captured  Mortmain  and 
Lyons,  after  a  feeble  resistance. 

The  progress  of  thcar  army  was,  indeed,  for  a 
short  time  as  rapid  as  they  could  wish,  and  the 
French  King,  vowing  he  would  never  oeaae  hos- 
tilities till  John  was  satisfied  to  remain  oontent 
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with  his  English  dominions  alone,  advanced  next 

upon  Gournai,  which  he  invested,  and,  opening 

(he  shiioes  of  the  lake,  which  lay  close  to  the  place, 

poured  such  a  torrent  into  the  town,  that  the 

gairison  were  glad    to    escape,    thus    winning 

it  without  striking  a    single    blow.      Arthur, 

^  the  meantime,  at  the  head  of  a  small  army, 

«Jd  intoxicated  with  military  ardour,  suddenly 

breaking  into  Poitou,  marched  upon  Mirabeau, 

''^here  Queen  Elinor  had  just  arrived,  and  imme- 

^ately  laid  siege  to  that  place. 

The  Queen-mother,  who  was  lodged  in  the 
tovTu  with  a  very  small  garrison,  the  fortifications 
being  also  in  a  ruinous  state,  was  on  the 
point  of  being  captured  by  the  chivalrous  youth, 
^facn  John  with  his  power  suddenly,  like  some 
"'iexpected  tempest,  burst  upon  his  camp,  and 
^^Persed  his  hopes  on  the  winds. 

-^though  we    have  not    thought    it   neces- 

^*y>  after   seeing   the  English   King    embark 

^      royalty,     to    follow     his    power    step    by 

^P*    we    shall   take  leave    to    introduce    our 

'^'^^ers  to  the  scene  at  this  moment  enacting 

^^r  Mirabeau. 
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John,  who  could  even  on  occasions  of  immi- 
nent peril  to  his  life  and  kingdom,  display  an 
indolence  and  inactivity,  which  rendei-ed  him 
contcmptihle  to  all  around,  had,  in  this  pursuit, 
if  we  may  so  call  it — exhibited  an  extraordiDary 
degree  of  rapidity  in  his  movements.  He  seemed 
burnt  up  with  inflaming  wrath,  and,  advancing 
by  forced  marches,  fell  so  suddenly  upon  Arthur 
and  his  little  army,  that,  after  a  short  but  severe 
engagement,  he  completely  routed  them  almost 
with  the  advance-guard  of  his  power.  The 
Count  de  la  Marche  and  Geoffrey  de  Lusig^an, 
together  with  several  Barons,  who  had  revolted 
from  John,  succeeded,  however,  in  rallying  a 
strong  body  of  French  knights,  and  made  so 
desperate  a  stand  around  the  heroic  Arthur,  that 
they  nearly  succeeded  in  effecting  his  escape. 

Geoffrey  de  Lusignan,  meanwhile,  ere  he 
was  aware  of  the  proximity  of  the  vindictive 
John,  had  beaten  down  a  portion  of  the 
walls  of  Mirabeau,  and  entered  the  place 
at  the  head  of  his  chivalry ;  for  many  hours 
maintained  his  ground  in  expectation  of  support, 
and  had  even  driven  the  fierce  Elinor  to  the 
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utmost  extremity.  At  this  moment,  John, 
bending  all  his  energies  towards  the  capture  of 
Arthor,  furiously  assailed  a  part  of  the  Prince's 
camp,  where  De  la  Marche  was  making  a  stand ; 
so  that  the  grandson  and  grandmother  were 
bring  Dcariy  captured  at  the  same  time.  The 
latter  event,  however,  was  prevented  by  a  small 
party  of  English  knights,  who,  under  command 
of  a  man  of  gigantic  stature,  made  a  sudden 
ish  for  the  town,  spurred  furiously  across 
4c  breach,  pierced  their  way  to  where  the 
Qoeea  was  waging  an  imequal  conflict  with  her 
^  and  succeeded  in  bringing  her  off  in  safety, 
capturing  Geoffrey  de  Lusignan  at  the  same 
nwment 

The  engagement,  indeed,  as  was  not  uncom- 
^Q  at  that  period,  was  divided  into  at  lea^t 
^  a  dozen  separate  encounters,  in  which  the 
*v«nJ  leaders  of  renown  seemed  fighting  on  their 
^  private  account,  and  the  whole  battle  might 
»*  said  to  sway  to  and  fro  like  a  troubled  sea, 
^  a  soimd,  in  the  absence  of  all  noise  of 
*^*^n  and  musketry,  as  of  many  thousand 
*™^  at  work  upon  their  anvils. 
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Meantime,  whilst  John  with  savage  fury,  am 
surrounded  by  his  knights,  penetrated  to  th« 
spot  were  the  young  Prince  was  endeavouring  ti 
make  a  stand,  an  alarm  was  raised  that  thi 
Queen  was  either  killed  or  taken  prisoner ;  oi 
which  the  monarch  bore  back  and  disengagec 
himself  from  the  press. 

"  Who  has  seen  Sir  Richard  Faulconbridge  ?'* 
he  asked,  as  he  reined  in  his  steed. 

"  But  now  he  was  here,"  said  the  Earl  o 
Salisbury  ;  "  I  saw  him  raging  like  a  tiger  b] 
your  highness's  side." 

"  Do  you  behold  him  still?"  said  John,  "  ir 
the  press  yonder  ?" 

"  I  see  him  not,"  returned  the  Earl. 

"  Then  is  he  dead  !"  groaned  John ;  "  a  hear; 
loss  at  such  a  moment.  We  came  on  with  tw 
small  a  force.  See,  our  people  give  way  here 
Our  mother  is  assailed  too,  and  I  fear,  taken 
Sir  Gilbert  Daundelyonne,"  he  continued 
"  thou  hast  fought  beside  our  brother  in  Bale» 
tine ;  make  mto  the  town  yonder,  and  learUy  i 
thou  canst,  how  it  fares  with  the  Queen.'' 

"  The  Bastard  1"  shouted  a  dozen  voices  ai 
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that  moment.    "  See,  he  comes  towards  us  from 
the  town." 

"Art  sure 'tis  he?"    said  the  King,  as  he 
^ed  his  steed  and  bore  back  from  the  in- 
^*^*ng  confusion  now  taking  place   amongst 
"^  own  foUowers. 

''  Methinks,  I  should  know  that  steed  amongst 
^  iJiillion,"  said  Salisbury;  "and,  except  your 
"^yal  brother,  there  was  never  seen  in  my  time 
"^y  one  to  match  the  rider/' 

**  That  page  of  thine  is  thinly  clad  for  such 

^  ^cene  as  this.  Lord  Folkstone,"  remarked  John, 

^  his  eye  caught  a  glimpse  of  our  old  acquaint- 

^'^Cse,  the  page  of  Daundelyonne ;  "  but  his  horse 

^ks  fresh  and  swift.  Bid  him  ride  and  meet  Sir 

^^(^nrd ;  and  tell  him  to  turn  and  aid  the  Queen, 

^  not  too  late.    Lord  Salisbury,  gallop  back,  and 

^  Hubert  hasten  on  with  the  remainder  of  our 

?o^er,  lest  we  be  taken  in  our   own  trap  here. 

^«tire,  gentlemen,"    he  continued,    "  we    will 

WBaove  a  short  distance  from  this  ground.    The 

^y  grows  wondrous  hot  here." 

"That  youth  will  hardly  make  good  his  mes- 
^"^  said  Salisbury.     "  See,  he  is  intercepted 
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by  ft  large  body  of  the  enemy.  But  no,"  he 
continued,  "  the  lad  has  evaded  them  and 
presses  forwards.  Ha,  by  heaven  !  they  follow ; 
their  lances  are  down  ;  they  make  for  Faulcon- 
bridge's  small  party,  and  will  bear  him  hard- 
De  Ferrers,  do  thou  remain  here  beside  the 
King  ; — Lord  Folkstonc,  to  the  rescue."  So 
saying  the  Earl  of  Salisbury  raised  his  arm, 
and  shaking  his  ponderous  lance,  glanced  around 
to  his  followers,  and  departed  like  a  thunder- 
bolt towards  the  spot  where  Faulconbridge  had 
already  closed  with  his  enemies. 

Lord  Folkstone,  likewise,  putting  spurs  to 
his  horse,  galloped  furiously  in  the  direction  he 
had  seen  taken  by  the  page ;  whilst  the  adverse 
parties  encountered  with  a  shock  that  sounded 
above  the  din,  every  where  around 

"  The  poor  boy,"  he  said,  "  has  ridden  with 
breast  unarmed  through  the  thick  of  the  battle  by 
my  side,  and  now,  I  fe^  me,  he  has  fallen  in 
yonder  dreadful  scene  of  strife.  I  had  rather 
lose  my  right  hand  than  that  page  should  suffer 
harm. ' 

As  the  young  Lord  neared  the  combatants, 
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he  beheld   a  lady  mounted  in    the  midst   of 

^  Bastard's  party,  which  was  now  completely 

'hemmed  in,  and  almost  overwhelmed  by  their 

numerous  foes.   The  Bastard,  himself,  who  was 

^"^^icuous  amongst  the  m^lee  from  his  great 

'^ght,  alone   seemed    to    maintain    a    stand 

against  the   rushing  tide   which  poured  upon 

^^^n.     His  lanoe  had  been  shivered  up  to  the 

STasp;  his  ponderous  sword  was  also  broken, 

^d  with  a  heavy  mace,  which  he  had   caught 

up    from    his  saddle-bow — he    now  apparently 

^th  as  much  ease,  as  if  he  had  been  merely 

exercising  his  arm  for  sport — dashed    out  the 

br^uns  of  horse  and  rider  as  he  struck ;  whilst 

ever   as    he  cleared  a  passage  for  himself,  he 

t>oiinded  back  to  the  side  of  the  lady,    whose 

bridle-rein  it  seemed  his  especial  duty  to  guard. 

'^e  fierce  Elinor,  for  she  it  was  who  was  by 

tbe  side  of  Faulconbridge  in  the  midst  of  this 

sc^  of  strife,  sitting  erect  and  dauntless  upon 

^  horse  on  which  she  had  been  placed  when 

her  kinsman  rescued  her  in  the  town,  quailed  not 

at  the  raining  blows  which  fell  around ;  but  in 

^  ermmed  robe,  she  scowled  with  the  fierce 
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hate  and  disdain  of  some  enchained  fury  upon 
the  French  knights  who  were  aiming  at  her 
capture  or  death. 

*'  Ha  I"  she  exclaimed,  as  Faulconbridge, 
dashed  in  the  casque  of  the  Count  de  Samb- 
lancay,  and  sent  him  headlong  from  his  saddle, 
"  there  struck  Richard's  arm !  Brave  coz," 
she  added,  as  another  knight  fell  before  his 
hurling  mace,  "  the  spirit  of  Plantagenet  was  in 
that  blow." 

The  timely  succour  of  the  Earl  of  Pembroke 
and  Lord  Folkstone,  had  enabled  the  brave  son 
of  Ccbur  de  Lion  to  strike  himself  somewhat 
clear  of  the  multitude  hanging  upon  his 
diminished  party.  The  last  blow  he  struck 
ridded  him  of  the  powerful  Count  de  Chartres» 
and  his  ponderous  mace  was  broken,  as  it  buried 
itself  through  crest  and  helm  in  the  brain  of  that 
puissant  knight.  He  then  grasped  a  second 
opponent  by  the  throat  with  one  hand,  whilst  he 
bore  the  Queen's  horse  dear  with  the  other, 
and,  galloping  with  her  to  the  rear,  again  turned^ 
and  descrying  the  royal  banqer  in  the  distance,, 
made  towards  it. 
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Tte  powerful  steed  which  Faulconbridge  rode, 

and  which  barded  from  counter  to  tail  under  the 

torment  of  spur  and  curb  in  the  strong  grasp  of 

J^  powerful  rider,  had  plunged,  bounded,  and 

'^^  aloft,  whilst  he   dealt  his   blows,    now 

'^Icd  and  struggled  as  the  knight  spurred  him 

®^ce  more  towards   the  scene  of    blood.      It 

^oied  as  though  the  gallant  brute  but  held  his 

*^b,  tin  he  could  bear  his  rider  to  the  King, 

^^)  as  he  reached  the  spot  on  which  John  stood 

(^Uitounded  by  several  of  his  knights)  he   fell 

Ottering  headlong   on  the   green   turf      His 

'^hty  heart  was  broke,  and  he  fell,  absolutely 

spurred  and  goaded  to  death. 

The  knight  was  somewhat  shaken  by  the  fall, 

W  he  disengaged  himself  from  the  dying  steed, 

^d  leaping  to  his  feet  stood  weaponless  before 

^  King.     His  crest  was  shorn  from  his  helm, 

^  armour  hacked  and  broken,  and  every  part  of 

^  harness  upon  his  athletic  limbs  and  body 

^omg   tokens    of  the    strife  he  had  passed 

^^'ough  since  the  battle  had  commenced. 

"What  tkfings,  Sir  Richard?"  inquired  the 
"monarch.  "  Our  mother,  has  she  Men  into  the 
'^da  of  yonder  party?" 


Hrr  :L,r:i^^i  :^  —  sir'rrr.  z:t   Liege,"  re 

'  ^rLr.i  7L-I:::-:r.:^f.    *  I  r=a..Ti-iti  her  but  nov 

i:  jli-^i  ::-   ^iir  ^r^rtir  e^ird     The  bar 

::::  ::   'r^L.Kr.  -^   -jl  hz:.''  :-:"'7.z  over  yondt 

.—     ?:-i.:i!   .\r*Ji-r  ::•:    :^  tj^tL.     Oae  moi 

.LTZ--   i'i  ~r    i^TT  v.-sc  Frrnchmen  to  th 

Hi  Slid  J:Jiz.  Li?  dirk  -x-un tenant 
d.i:i::.r  \  i-::r  rti.  izi  h:>  -rve  scowling  as  h 
..:s^ti  :.:5  '.-^  r.  *  I?  Ani-ir  takvn  1  Dra^ 
^:  T-:?i^z.v-  ::jr:r.-:r.  cousiii."  he  continue 
>  F-  diiLoni^r  Iripoi  up-zn  the  steed  offen? 
:.::/.  'y  ^n  rsquire,  "  :ind  ad^-ance  upon  then 
■•vril^:  ^i'  attend  to  chr  s^-curity  and  safety  ( 
..dT  prize." 

'•  St.  George  for  England!"  shouted  th 
Baitard,  as  he  vanished  with  the  speed  ( 
thought  towards  the  conflict. 


The  shadows  of  evening  were  descending  upo 
the  field  of  battle  without  the  walls  of  Mirabeai 
as  the  faint  and  wailing  blast  of  djstant  trumpet 
sounded  upon  the  breeze  and  swept  over  it 
fern-clad  undulations. 
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The  din  of  the  conflict  had  given  place  to  the 
stiDness  of  eventide.  It  was  as  if  some  horrible 
tempest,  which  tears  up  the  mountain  pine  by 
the  roots,  and  topples  down  **  huge  towers  and 
moss-grown  steeples,"  had  suddenly  worn  out 
its  fury,  and,  satisfied  with  the  ravages  it  had 
created,  had  sunk  down  to  rest  exhausted. 

The  dreary  whisper  of  the  evening  wind 
^as  only  disturbed  by  the  faint  and  failing 
blast  of  the  horns  of  the  English  leaders,  who, 
'cniaining  masters  of  the  field,  sounded  out  a 
few  wild  notes,  to  recal  the  stragglers  to  their 


The  battle  had  been  fought,  the  day  was 
"lost  and  won."  Of  the  gallant  little  army  of 
^^  Arthur,  whose  friends  on  that  morning 
"^  drawn  thdr  swords  high  in  hope  and  pride, 
^^  one  remained  upon  the  field  but  the  dead, 

^ying,  and  the  vanquished. 
**ie  Prince  himself  was  a  captive,  together 
^  Several  of  his  leaders,  and  the  remainder  of 

^orce  scattered,  destroyed,  and  discomfited ; 
^  John,  elated  mth  success,  with  the  Queen* 
^'oc,  I.  o 
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mother  and  many  of  the  nobles  of  his 
kept  wassail  that  evening  in  the  castle  o1 
beau,  the  kettle-drum  and  trumpet  brayii 

"  The  triomph  of  his  pledge." 

It  was  on  a  small  open  space  where  t 
grass  bent  to  the  wind,  and  which  was  qui 
vcred  by  the  prickly  gorse  and  fern,  el 
growing  around,  that  several  steeds  an 
men  had  been  overthrown,  and  were  lying 
objects  upon  the  field.  The  number  a 
proximity  of  the  slain,  and  the  devic 
their  battered  shields  and  torn  surcoats, 
that  the  struggle  upon  this  spot  hi 
fierce,  and  that  some  of  the  most  valu 
of  France  had  there  been  shed  like  wati 

Amidst  this  ^'  carrion  death"  there  wa 
but  one  who  had  apparently  escaped  ui 
and  this  was  a  youthful  page,  who, 
beside  the  prostrate  form  of  a  wounded 
sou^t  to  unclasp  the  lacings  of  the 
he  wore^  in  order  to  staunch  the  bloc 
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flowed  SO  plentifully  as  completely  to  have  satu- 
rated   the  gannents  worn  beneath  his  chain- 

It  was  indeed  evident  to  the  page,  that  unless 
he  could  quickly  succeed  in  rendering  essential 
assistance  to  the  young  Lord  of  Folkstone,  who 
had  been  pierced  by  a  lance  in  the  throat,  and 
to  an  appearance  was  mortally  hurt,  the 
young  knight  must  bleed  to  death  in  a  short 
time. 

The  small  and  tzper  fingers  of  the  page 
seemed  quite  unequal  to  the  task  of  unclasping 
the  &stenings  of  the  helmet,  and  he  appeared 
almost  wild  with  despair,  as  he  started  up  and 
looked  around  in  the  hope  of  assistance.  Sud- 
denly, however,  he  bethought  him  of  his  dagger, 
and  quickly  unsheathing  it,  he  forced  back  the 
iron  hooks  by  which  the  hdm  was  dasped. 

The  young  knight  opened  his  eyes  as  the 
stifling  casque  was  removed,  and  the  cool  blast 
visited  his  cheek.  He  seemed  to  recogmse  the 
youth  who  sought  to  aid  him;  but  as  the 
gushing  tide  flowed  fi*om  his  wound,  his 
remains  of  life  appeared  ebbing  &st  away,  and  he 

o  2 
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rolled  heavily  from  the  supporting  arms  of  the 
boy  upon  the  ground. 

Twas  a  ghastly  sight  for  one  so  young.  A 
dying  friend  amidst  a  heap  of  slain.  But  the 
page  appeared  to  be  one  who  had  profited  by  the 
uses  of  adversity.  He  glanced  around,  and  then 
taking  off  the  hood  he  wore,  he  cut  off  a  portion 
of  the  luxuriant  hair  which  fell  upon  his  shoul- 
ders, and  with  the  scarf  bound  it  upon  the  gaping 
wound.  He  then  drew  a  small  flask  from  the 
gypsum  at  his  side,  and  applying  it  to  the  lips 
of  the  fainting  knight,  drew  his  body  up  against 
the  carcase  of  a  slain  horse,  and  placing  him 
in  a  sitting  posture,  quietly  waited  beside  him, 
in  hopes  that  succour  would  arrive  ere  darkness 
descended. 

Meanwhile,  somewhat  removed  fipom  the 
spot  where  the  brunt  of  the  battle  had  taken 
place,  might  be  seen  a  small  body  of  the  combat- 
ants still  upon  the  ground  on  which  they  had 
fought.  They  were  a  portion  of  the  English 
power;  but  they  looked  more  like  men  who 
had  been  beaten,  than  of  the  party  of  the  con- 
queror.    Discontmt  and  sorrow  wore  in  their 
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looks.  The  very  notes  of  their  trumpets,  as 
they  floated  upon  the  blast,  sounded  a  wailing 
lament  •  They  spoke  to  each  other  in  under 
tones,  as  if  they  r^retted  now  the  fight  was 
^n,  that  their  hands  and  weapons  had  helped 
to  strike  in  the  cause.  That  day  boded  ill- 
fortune  to  England.  Arthur  of  Bretagne  was 
taken  and  a  prisoner  in  the  hands  of  John. 
Meanwhile  the  sun  had  set  fiery  red  upon  the 
stricken  field,  gilding  with  its  rays  the  ghastly 
Pcture  it  presented,  and  as  darkness  closed 
^undthe  horsemen  rode  slowly  into  Mirabeau. 


END   OF   VOL.    I. 
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CHAPTER  L 


THB  BAKQUET  AFTEB  THB   BATTLE. 


The  King  doth  wake  to-mght,  and  takes  his  roiue, 
Keepe  wasttil,  and  the  swaggering  np-spring reels; 
And,  aa  he  drains  his  dianghts  of  Kheniah  down, 
The  kettle-dram  and  trampet  thus  bray  oat 
The  triomph  of  his  pledge. 


In  the  great  hall  of  the  strong  castle  of 
Huabeaa  the  English  King  sat  with  his  nobles 
^^d  the  mother-queen,  and  feasted,  after  the 
^^^i  conflict. 

^^  ^as  a  gorgeous  scene  of  rereby,  rendered 

^y  pictoresqne  and  interesting  firom  being 
.        ^^drt  the  hnrry  of  war,  with  the  royal 

^^d  his  guests^  in  all  the  excitement  of 


II. 
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the  recent  strife,  red-handed  from  the  field  of 
blood  of  a  few  hours  before. 

The  great  hall  of  the  castle  was  a  yast, 
thick-walled  apartment,  its  gloomy  space  being 
partially  illumined  by  the  iron  lamp,  the 
flaring  torch,  and  flambeau.  Two  enormous 
fires,  also,  blazing  upon  the  capacious  hearths, 
sent  forth  a  deep  ruddy  glow  upon  the  arms 
and  armour  of  the  warriors  assembled,  whilst 
the  flames  were  reflected  back  from  whole  piles 
of  harness  and  weapons,  which,  hastily  cast 
aside,  now  lay  cumbering  the  floor  around, 
and  almost  impeding  the  hurried  exertions  of 
the  various  serving-men  who  assisted  at  the 
board. 

John  sat  enthroned  upon  the  raised  dais  at 
the  upper  end  of  the  hall,  beneath  a  canopy 
hastily  constructed  from  the  draperies  that 
had  been  torn  down  from  the  tent  of  Artha; 
which  was  everywhere  covered  with  the  Lion 
of  England  and  the  arms  of  Brittany.  Queea 
Elinor  was  by  his  side,  looking  the  fittag 
mother  of  such  a  son.    Both  wore  the  ngd 
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look,  and  carried  the  ave  of  majesty  in  their 
ocnmtenanoes;  but  in  both  might  be  seen  at  a 
jpanoe  the  fierce  and  wicked  spirit  which  pos- 
sesBedlliem. 

John  was  now  in  most  exuberant  spirits, 
wbich  showed  themselyes  in  the  loudness  of 
lu8  oanyersation,  and  the  familiarity  of  his 
nttonera  to  all  around,  as  he  laughed,  talked, 
and  quaffed  off  huge  goblets  during  the  feast. 
^« Qneen  also  seemed  quite  as  much  elated; 
^  ber  stem  disposition  seldom  permitted  her 
to  be  fiuniliar,  except  with  those  of  elevated 
^^  or  such  as  were  deep  in  her  confidence. 
^  aenred,  when  present,  as  a  check  upon  her 
^8  more  indiscreet  moods, 

**An  Aik  stiniiig  him  to  blood  and  strife.'* 

^  at  the  same  time,  possessed  all  the  perse- 
^^'^ce,  conduct,  and  diplomacy,  which  John 
^  ^nch  wanted.  like  him,  no  compunctious 
^ti]|g8  0f  nature  could  hare  shaken  the  fell 
P'^'l^we  of  E3inor,  when  once  she  was  resohed 
^"P^^  the  path  to  tread;  but,  unlike  him,  she 
^^JB  kept  the  goal  in  view.      Her  son's 

b2 


4  JOHN  OF  ENGLAND. 

yagaries  frequently  marred  her  projects^  c 
rendered  her  deep  schemes  abortiye;  but,  1 
Penelope,  she  began  the  web  afresh,  with  m 
remorseless  perseverance.  John  was  her  id 
and  her  opinion  of  his  talents,  his  greatni 
and  his  desert,  was  most  extravagant.  In  ! 
estimation,  like  Caesar,  he  could  do  no  wren. 

The  dark  features  of  the  King  beca 
flushed  to  a  deep  red  as  he  drained  down  gol 
after  goblet,  and  he  shook  back  the  curls  of 
black  hair  as  he  laughed  wildly  at  some  sa 
of  the  jester,  who  sat  upon  a  low  stool  uf 
Iiis  left  hand;  whilst  the  arched  apartm^ 
rang  to  the  clamour,  the  buzz  of  many  tongo 
and  the  bustle  of  the  assemblage. 

Almost  all  the  knights  and  nobles  present 
at  the  board,  as  they  had  marched  and  fbog 
tbeir  helmets  alone  being  doffed,  and  the  d 
and  blood  of  the  encounter  hastily  remoi 
frt)m  their  harness.  But  notwithstanding  i 
hasty  manner  in  which  they  had  aasemU 
bright  forms  and  fiur  fitces  were  also  to 
seen  at  the  feast    The  ladies  attendant  vp 
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tb  Qneen  were  there;  and  Bertha  Dannde- 

ipoae,  widi  seyeral  of  the  gentlewomen  who 

iad  Gome  fix>m  England  with  John's  power, 

ttd  who  had  aniyed  just  after  the  battle. 

Amongst  the  foreign  nobles  who  were  at 

tie  board,  the  peculiar  beauty  of  the  English 

Uies  excited  considerable  admiration,    and 

^7  hearts  were  lost  and  won  ere  the  tables 

^ drawn;  but  the  surpassing  beautj  of  the 

6ir  maid  of  Kent,  the  fair  Bertha  Daunde- 

^J^Km,  was  the  theme  of  eyerj  tongue.    She 

Vpeaied  indeed,  amidst  the  ladies  present, 

^  flome  descended  goddess  in  ail  her  charms. 

^  ridi  ^w  of  her  island  beautj,  the  cheek 

tf  cmm,  the  &ultless  feature,  the  lips  that 

^ever  opened  but  to  show  the  pearlj  teeth 

^Ukin,  showed  to.  peculiar  adyantage  amongst 

^  daiier    complexions,   and    shorter    and 

^tter  figures  of  the  fair  dames  of  Foiteau 

^Brittany. 

Althoo^  the  stem  Elinor  admitted  few 
^  of  the  high-bom  nobles  of  her  son's 
coirt  to  Sftmiliar  intimacy,  yet  there  was  one 


6  JOHN  OP  BNaLAND. 

whom  every  guefet  present  held  in  estimation, 
and  eyery  knight  admired  and  loved — ^the 
chiralrous  Faulconbridge^  who,  admitted  to  a 
greater  share  of  confidence  than  many  of 
higher  rank  with  the  proud  Queen,  was  on  that 
day  seated  by  her  side. 

There  was  indeed  in  the  whole  demeanour  of 
the  natural  son  of  Goeur-de-lion  so  much  that 
resembled  his  royal  sire,  that  no  one  could  for 
a  moment  doubt  that  "  he  came  one  way  of 
the  Plantagenets/'  His  outward  form  was 
''perfect  Richard;'"  and  although  he  displayed 
the  joyous  disposition  and  chivalrous  bearing  of 
the  lion-hearted  king,  there  was  an  absence  of 
his  sterner  qualities.  Faulconbridge,  who  in 
the  field,  or  even  but  partially  aroused,  showed 
in  an  instant  the  teeth  and  fangs  of  the  raging 
lion,  was  in  peace  gentle  and  tender  of  heart 
as  the  coyest  maiden  of  the  land.  Moreover, 
so  generous  and  unselfish  was  his  spirit^  that 
had  he  possessed  kingdoms  to  lavish,  ho  would 
have  bestowed  them  as  easily  as  he  gave 
alms  on  the  highway.     Horse  to  lide  and 
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weapon  to  wear  was  to  the  Bastard  all  that 
the  wide  woiid  possessed  worthy  of  coretr 

ing. 

It  was  owing  to  the  total  absence  of  self  in 
this  yoong  soldier,  that  he  was  so  entirely 
beloved  by  the  stem,  ambitious,  and  grasping 
QoUes  around,  whilst  his  companionable  quali- 
ties recklesB  gallantry,  and  handsome  person, 
leodered  his  name  familiar  in  erery  court  in 


^'Yoor  Highness  avoids  the  wine-cup,'^  he 
^  as  the  Queen  poured  out  some  of  the 
pore  element  and  drank  it  '^  Methinks,  after 
this  day's  exertion  and  fatigue,  a  draught  of 
F^  wine  without  one  drop  of  allaying  water 
to  qualify  its  virtues,  were  more  grateful  than 
^Jiffi  potations.'' 

""The  Plantagenet  blood  mounts  quickly, 

^*  returned  the  Queen,  "  without  the  aid  of 

•^uiating  drinks.    We  of  the  broom-plant 

^  easily  excited,  even  on  ordinary  occaaiona 

^  otff  Bon  grows  heated  already  after  the 

^^    toil:   we  pray  thee,  when  we  retire, 
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remove  thyself  nearer  to  the  King.  Tis  more 
than  likely  he  may  require  thy  friendly  aid 
to-night/ 

'^  Fear  him  not,  madam/'  said  Faulcon- 
bridge;  ^'he  but  makes  a  show  of  excessiye 
hilarity  in  order  to  keep  up  the  festivity  of 
the  hour/' 

^'  Call  me  grandam,  coz/'  said  Elinor,  look- 
ing at  Faulconbridge  with  all  the  kindness  her 
stem  features  were  capable  of  assuming.  "  Call 
me  grandam.  Thy  day's  service  alone,  thou 
true  son  of  the  Lion-hearted,  would  claim  our 
gratitude,  wert  thou  not  so  nearly  of  our  kin.*' 

"  Nay,"  said  the  Bastard,  laughing,  "  your 
royalty  was  but  in  a  miserable  plight  this 
morning,  to  say  the  truth  on't,  when  I  first 
beheld  you,  cooped  up  in  this  hall.  Not  alto-* 
gether  so  much  at  your  ease  as  at  the  present 
moment." 

''  Did  Elinor  of  Guienne  shew  in  feature^ 
complexion,  or  bearing,  any  tokens  that  she 
feared  the  danger  with  which  she  was  sur- 
rounded ?"  enquired  the  Queen  hastily. 
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""Bj  the  mass,  no/'  returned  Faulconbridge, 
again  laughing.  ^^  I  were  a  Ijing  knave  to 
say  80.  I  would  eyery  bearded  cheek  here 
could  look  unblanched  upon  death  as  I  have 
i^MfiOQ  to  know  jour  Highness  can  gaze  upon 
tie  bare-ribbed  monster.'* 

^Coaain»''  said  the  Queen,  laying  her  jew- 
elled hand  upon  the  iron  arm  of  the  gay  young 
^oi^if  ^  look  around,  and  tell  me  what  thou 
seek* 

''I  see  the  Majesty  of  England,  surrounded 
^1  his  chivalry,"  said  Faulconbridge.  "  I  see 
^  knightly  and  noble  of  our  island.  The 
^  barons  of  a  land  hedged  in  with  the 
^'^*^.  The  faithful  subjects  of  your  royal 
^^  who  have  spread  their  banners  in  these 
^^'^^ign  fields,  and  conquered  in  his  cause." 
Hiine  eyes  deceive  thee,  cousin',"  said 
or,  setting  her  teeth  as  she  glanced  along 
^  board.  "  Thou  see'st  a  nest  of  hollow- 
^^^ted  traitors,  many  of  whom  will  fall  from 
^^  allegiance  ere  many  suns  have  set  and 

b3 
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thought  to  which  her  speculations  had 
rise. 

''  Your  Highness  is  surely  over  fatigo 
nighV'  he  said,  '^that  you  allow  such 
tasies  to  hold  a  place  in  your  imagii 
If  eyer  crowned  king  looked  upon  the 
features  of  the  true-hearted  and  the  loyai 
son  now  sees  around  him  audi  an  i 
Wage/' 

''  Thou  art  mistaken,  cousin,''  retuixied  ] 
'*  Thine  own  truth  makes  thee  unsuepid 
others.  To  no  one  but  thyself  would 
utterance  to  such  belief.  Only  to  thee,  b 
I  know  thou  hast  no  tongue  but  ft 
interest.     Except  the  Eiiight  of  Daundel, 

f.KA   faif.Vifiil    TTn'hArf.    Ha  Rnrcrh     nr\i\  snaon 
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sludl  see  mnch  that  were  better  uostaid  to  see 
ere  I  die,  but  I  shall  never  see  the  fair  fields 
of  Endand  again." 

"Prophetic  are  thy  words,''  said  a  low  Yoice 
dose  behind  the  Queen's  chair.  ''England 
shalt  thou  never  again  behold." 

The  Queen  turned  sharply  round.  ''  Ha  r  she 
exclaimed,  as  she  beheld  a  monk,  whose  cowl 
^  drawn  closely  oyer  his  fece,  slowly  walk 
*way,  "  have  we  spies  so  near  ?" 

Faolconbridge,  who  had  not  heard  the  omi- 
ivms  warning,  again  looked  at  the  Queen.  He 
^dnded  that  the  excitement  of  the  day  had 
soittewhat  fatigued  her,  and  accordingly  for- 
^  to  continue  the  exciting  theme,  but  sought 
^  divert  the  conversation  to  some  other  topic. 
^^^  was  a  wildness,  a  sort  of  prophetic  fury, 
^  the  stem  majestic  features  of  the  Queen 
^^  depressed  his  spirits  as  he  gazed  upon 
1^.  He  drained  down  another  cup  of  wine, 
*®WeTer,  and  quickly  forgot  the  subject 

''What  lady  is  that.  Madam  T  he  inquired, 
''oyer* whom  yonder  swarthy  esquire,  with  the 
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he  aid,  -  Ae  is  Ac  ■ort  ladiMt  oertB 
eves  m  looked  OB.  HI  chooK  ker 
BkaeBB,  and  set  kr  aane  in  my 
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not  behdd  her  ere  this  hour.  Nay,  I  wonder 
joa  Laye  never  thought  of  achieying  such  a 
wife.  She  hath  lands  as  worthy  of  coyeting, 
w  her  beauty  is  rare.  TTis  the  daughter  of  Sir 
^^rt  Daundelyonne — ^the  In&nta^  as  she  is 
aJIed,ofKent." 

''Yoar  Highness  speaks  jestingly/'  returned 

'*^conbridge.     "  Thou  knoVst  I  am  lord  of 

''^  poor  weapons  I  carry,  and  no  land  be- 

^.    What  should  such  a  beggar  do  wooing 

*  Wife?    Twere  shame  to  dream  of  such  a 

^tter:  besides  I  am  already  wiyed." 

**  I  heard  not  of  your  nuptials,''  said  the 
'W^wi,  laughing,  "where  dwells  your  spouse T 
^^  Here,  in  my  scabbard,"  said  Faulconbridge 
8^ J.  "  The  only  wife  I  shall  ever  wed,  depend 
^*t;.  I  hold  but  a  poor  opinion  of  the  sex,'' 
*^  oontinued.  "Nay,  I  am  perhaps  orer  blunt 
*®  ^ay  so  to  your  Highness,  but  truth  is  truth. 
^*^*lge  lengths  of  seas  lay  between  a  certain 
*>ix  of  yours  and  a  lady-wife  I  could  name, 
^  I  had  not  been  at  hand  to  assist  your 
^^S^mess  in  your  need  this  day.    The  expe- 


y.^i  :?  UM^j-. 
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r.'   IDz    ":*-•'    iCim.   Za   cCOGSh   of 

-r.rzAz^     I  i^Ll  z?:i;  hr^ir^'-ijjcc  cjaelf  with 

iCf*.  "ii^i  "^r?"i  — 'lii^i  rd  1  £_T  "raiispe. 

•  111  :-  ii»re  ::•:  &  n«if  csniipaiiion."  said 
"il^  V^it^r.  -  '2j:^  zasz  =Liz.i:^»i  lae  whde  of 
y^  -ci ::?  ziiziz  :tl  z::«i.'=r"f  r^oof." 

•  Tit  r^- :lr  V^-g^:  i?  ze-rrrieless  wise  in 
ii=  ris:>r/  Skid  G-:'i£btrL  p::shiiig  himself 
'r^r^rir-  ±r  Qrifir-  &::i  Fa::!.'!:^: ridge.  "Mar- 
rliTr  ii  i  nirril:iilj  prr.I;::^ed  engagement 
Wr  Lad  oriirscl:  cnce  a  wife,  and  we  repented 
of  ler  all  her  life  :  heaven  rest  her  soul ! 
Manj  an  old  host.  I  know,  would  willingly 
exchange  his  voke-fellow  for  a  furred  gown,  or 
a  nurse  without  a  tongue :  and  for  a  young 
spendthrift  soldier  to  wed  is  as  deplorable  as 
ridiculous.'' 

"  Thou  art  but  a  saucy  knare.''  said  EUnor 
Stanly,  for  even  the  all-licensed  familiarity  of 
the  chartered  Jester  she  could  ill  brooL  "  Go 
to,  sinah,  cany  your  ribaldry  to  some  oUier 
mart:  we  like  it  not" 
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The  amiable   goodness    of  Faulconbridge, 

iriuch  descended  in  gentle  showers  of  lore  and 

^dness  upon  the  meanest  of  his  fellow-men, 

<3t>ald  ill  brook  that  stem  majesty  should  dash 

^  spirit  of  Gk)ndiberty  whom  he  knew  and 

ioTed.    His  was  the  calm  and  constant  son- 

^iune  of  soul  which  illumines  the  breast  of  the 

^^^JLj  good  man.    "  Nay,"  he  said,  "  you  must 

'^^ar  with  my  old  acquaintance  Gondibert :  I 

^^^  better  brook  your  Highness  should  lend 

^^    a  box  on  the  ear,   than  treat  him  ill- 

^^^ooiedly.     He  is  of  reputation  with  your 

'^:^al  BOO.'' 

CKmdibert,  however,  was  not  the  man  to  be 
P^^t  to  silence  by  the  frown  of  man  or  woman. 
*^^4^08e  who  struck  with  the  scabbard  were  sure 
^'^  be  hit»  in  return,  with  the  blade.  "  There 
•^*>^  more  ways,  sir  soldier,*'  he  said,  "of 
^'^^taihlishing  reputation  than  one ;  as  the  old 
^'^^age  speaks  of  killing  cats.  One  road  to 
^^^5)utation  is  the  praise  of  such  men  as  your- 
^'^If— honest  men.  The  other  is  quite  as  sure, 
'     *-4ie  abuse  of  rogues  and  wicked  caitiflb. 
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The  former  is  inyariablj  accompanied  bj  the 
latter:  ergo,  I  am  renowned  in  these  wars; 
and  shall  thriye  apace.  But  I  praj  jou,  Sir 
Knight,  to  answer  me  one  question/^  he  con- 
tinued, looking  towards  Bertha  Daundeljonne, 
who  was  at  that  moment  engaged  in  conyer- 
sation, — Sir  Walter  Mauluc  and  another  knight, 
striying  to  win  her  notice  and  fayour  on  either 
side;  ''which  will  a  fair  dame  sooner  forgiye, 
a  slight  or  a  liberty  ?  Yqu  see  yonder  dark- 
yisaged  Mauluc  is  emboldened  by  haying  had 
chiyalry's  imprint  stamped  upon  his  shoulder 
this  day.  He  hath  snatched  the  portrait  of 
the  lady  from  her  neck,  and  returned  the  chain, 
but  the  picture  is  hidden  in  his  breast/' 

''  I  am  ill  at  reading  the  female  heart,''  ob- 
seryed  Faulconbridge ;  "  I  cannot  answer  thy 
query/' 

"Marry,"  said  Gondibert,  "the  answer  is 
before  us.  Yonder  proud  damsel,  althou^ 
she  scorn  the  thief,  is  flattered  by  the  theft. 
Had  he  but  stolen  the  gold  chain,  and  returned 
the  picture,  I  would  not  answer  for  the  oonae- 
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quenoes;  she  would  haye  raised  this  knightlj 
assemblage  with  her  reproaches^  and  we  should 
We  had  the  poltroon  hanged  up  to  scare  the 
^WB  that  circle  around  the  highest  towers  of 
this  castle.*' 
""Thou  art  a  shrewd  companion/'  said  Faul- 

^^bridge ;    "  nought    escapes    thy    piercing 

tea,'* 

**  yfhj,  look  ye/'  resumed  Gondibert,  "but 

*  fe^r  weeks  back  we  wiere  peaceful  sojourners 

V  the  white  cUffs  of  Kent.    Our  lady,  yonder, 

^'^S^c^^ed  to  wed  a  young  noble  of  those  parts. 

■"^11  came  the  roll  of  tucket,  the  blast  of 

*"^^^pet,  and  the  hurry  of  war.     The  young 

^^^*^Xj  of  Polkstone  slighted  the  beauty, — and 

^"^^^l  the  return.    Report  speaks  him  slain  in 

*'^   day's  hot  contention.    Doth  she  feel  his 

™^  1  Doth  the  minstrelsy  which  brays  out 

™^xi  yonder  gallery  sound  less  sweetly?    Doth 

^^  homage  of  these  cavaliers  around  appear 

•^^^  grateful?      Ergo,  ladies  can  forgive  a. 

^^^^c»ty,  but  never  a  slight.'' 

**HaP  exdaimed  Paulconbrige,  "hath  Lord 
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Folkstone  fallen  \  We  saw  him  beside  ns  in 
the  thiclest  of  the  battle.  I  missed  him  not 
at  the  board  until  ronr  words  recalled  him  to 
mv  recollection." 

••  Heaven  help  us!"  said  the  Jester,  "  for  we 
seldom  think  much  of  helping  each  other.  We 
walk  in  a  continual  fog.  cousin;  eyerything 
immediately  around  us  is  clear,  but  bejond 
the  little  circle  of  ourselves,  all  is  mist." 

•*  Nay;"  said  Faulconbridge,  rising,  "  I  will 
give  orders  to  search  the  field:  the  Lord  of 
Folkstone  may  be  but  wounded  after  alL" 

"  Trouble  not  yourself,  Sir  Richard,''  said 
Gondibert ;  ''the  Knight  of  Daundclyonne  hath 
done  that  already.  He  sent  out  some  of  his 
followers  to  scour  the  field  around  so  soon  as 
he  missed  his  firiend  here  in  the  town.  Bat 
see,  the  King  is  deep  in  converse  with  the 
Lords  Salisbury  and  Pembroke.  There  is  one 
here  beneath  us,  Sir  Knight,  but  a  few  short 
feet  from  all  this  gaiety  and  revelry,  whose 
state  I  feel  for:  who  this  morning  thought  to 
hold  oat  his  palm  to  be  kissed  by  the  noblea 
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tfound  him,  but  who  now  finds  his  limbs  fet- 
tered with  ungentle  steel.  Prince  Arthur, — 
1^  I  wager,  is  the  subject  of  conrersation 
UDOQgst  the  guests  there.  Hearen  help  him, 
ny  I,  for  the  lion  hath  his  paw  upon  the  poor 
"WW  of  royalty.'' 

The  brow  of  the  Bastard  became  overcast  at 
^  words  of  Gondibert ;  he  sighed,  but  made 
^  reply  to  Gondibert's  speech.  "Yonder 
Braban9on  knights  at  the  lower  end  of  the 
boftrd,''  he  said,  '^grow  noisy  in  their  cups. 
^  Queen  Elinor  takes  the  hint  and  rises.'' 

John  arose  as  she  did  so.     ''  I  shall  hold 

^'^erence  with  your  Highness  ere  I  retire," 

'^  said,  as  she  passed  out  at  the  door  at 

*^  upper  end  of  the  halL      "In  one  hour 

^^Pcct  me  in  your  apartment.    1  come  alone : 

^^  lare  matters  of  deep  import  to  confer  of 

^^u^t''    The  Queen  bowed  and  passed  on, 

***^ded  by  her  maidens  and  the  rest  of  the 

-As  Bertha  Daundelyonne  passed,  the  King 
*^  a  pace  or  two  towards  her,  and  stayed 
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her  progress  for  a  moment,  addressing  a  few 
sentences  in  a  low  tone  in  her  not  unwilling 
ear.  "  We  find  oursel^  beauteous  Boiha^"  he 
said, ''  in  the  presence  of  that  resplendent  snn 
of  beauty,  which  dazzles  all  eyes,  and  yet  the 
cares  of  state  hinder  us  from  enjoying  its 
rays.  The  meanest  of  our  followers  hath  ihis 
day  been  happier  than  ourself.  Will  the  lady 
Bertha  grant  her  captire  knight  an  intenriew 
in  the  pleasaunce  to-morrow  at  dawn?'' 

"  I  am  in  attendance  upon  your  royal  mo- 
ther," returned  Bertha,  proudly.  "  Your  Higfar 
ness  best  knows  how  she  might  approTO  that 
one  of  her  maidens  taking  the  air  so  eariy, 
and  so  accompanied.  But,  in  truth,  I  like 
not  the  raw  air  of  daybreak,  my  li^;  per- 
mit me  to  pass;  your  Highness  hath  drawn, 
the  eyes  of  all  the  assemblage  upon  us.** 

"HaT  said  the  King,  drawing  back  and 
permitting  Bertha  to  pass  on;  ^but  we  shall 
find  a  way  to  lower  that  proud  spirit^  and 
make  it  fly  an  ordinary  pitch." 

^  We  drink  one  more,  round,''  he  exdaimed. 
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uUDwiog  himself  back  in  his  oaken  chair,  ^'  to 

tie  fair  damsels  who  have  graced  our  board." 

**  'To  the  royal  ladj  who  hath  honoured  the 

'fi^st  with  her  presence/ ''  cried  Lord  Salisbury 

rimig,  followed  by  the  whole  assemblage,  "  *  To 

fliaor  of  England.' " 

The  warriors  drained  their  cups,  as  the 
^tJe  drum  and  trumpets  sounded  out  a  mar- 
W  flourish. 

**  *  To  the  grace  and  ornament  of  society,' '! 
^d  the  King,  again  rising.  ''Fill  high  the 
^p»  lords,  and  drain  it  to  the  dregs,  for  never 
^'^B  there  a  more  beauteous  subject  pledgedi 
*To  the  exquisite  and  xmmatchable,  the  lovely 
fewha  Daundelyonne.' " 

Tie  revel  now  "grew  fast  and  furious;" 

though  John,  unlike  his  usual  custom,  kept- 

^^miadf  a  good  deal  apart  from  the  assem- 

^^^^^    He  sat  back  in  his  chair  in  deep  and 

^^niest  conversation  with  Sir  Walter  Mauluc 

^^d  a  Braban^on  Knight    Deep  thought  was 

^^  his  brow.    At  length  he  sent  Mauluc  to  de- 

®»B  Faulconbridge,  who  was  now  revelling  at 
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the  lower  end  of  the  board,  to  join  hin 
" Cousin/'  he  said,  "we  need  your  servioefl 
you  must  for  England  speedily.  We  shall  oni 
self  be  there  before  long;  but  ere  our  comiii| 
we  commission  you  to  raise  money  amongE 
the  clergy.  The  fat  abbey-lands  must  fumia 
forth  gold  for  these  wars.  You  understand  ui 
coz?  Let  not  the  lazy  drones  eyade  yoi 
but  rout  out  their  hoarded  treasure.*' 

"Your  Highness  shall  be  obeyed,*  sai* 
Faulconbridge,  rising.  "I  leave  Mirabea 
this  night.  The  monks  shall  speedily  pra; 
.for  your  Highness.'^ 

"Tis  well,''  observed  the  King,  ^ancin 
after  him.  "  Our  life  on't,  two  puiposes  at 
served.  Our  cousin  despises  the  clergy  fioi 
his  soul,  and  will  squeeze  the  chest  of  thoi 
hoarding  abbots  without  remorse;  meanwlul 
we  would  not  have  him  present  here  at  thi 
time.     Ha !  said  I  not  wisely,  Sir  MaQlocI* 

"  Your  Highness  hath  acted  with  your  lum 
wisdom,"  answered  the  Poitevin,  bowing. 

"  Gould  we  manage  the  matter  diacreelfy, 
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said  John,  again  addressing  himself  in  a  low 
Toice  to  his  two  companions,  "could  we 
ooDtrire  to  g^  the  damsel  of  Brittany  into 
our  power,  we  might  then,  indeed,  sleep  in 
more  fiecurity/' 

"My  life  upon't,''  said  the  Braban9on,  "  if 
your  royalty  empowers  me  to  treat  with  the 
penoitt  I  hare  named,  and  will  indeed  famish 
^  with  sufficient  gold,  I  ongage  to  transact 
tie  matter  to  your  satisfoctiou/' 

"I  swear  to  thee,  Sir  Knight,  upon  the 
J^oor  of  a  King.'' 

"Pardon  me,  my  Lord,''  said  the  Brahancon ; 

''the  strongest  oath  is  not  binding  with  me. 

1  am  aloM'  of  belief  in  most  matters;  but  as  I 

Wiere  your  Highness  wishes  for  the  custody 

^  of  the  brother  and  sister  in  this  matter, 

^i  will  really  furnish  me  forth,  I  undertake 

^  commission.     Always  providing  that,  as  I 

^  ^j  neck  into  danger  in  your  service,  you 

P^^t  me  to  suggest  the  mode  in  which  the 

^<*ey  shall  be  forthcoming  on  the  delivery  of 

*®  princess  into  whicheva*  of  your  royal  castles 
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in  Normandy  it  shall  please  jonr  Highnes 
direct/' 

^^  Manage  it  as  you  will,''  said  the  King, 
it  be  done;  I  am  satisfied" 

The  conversation  was  now  carried  on  ii 
under-tone  between  the  triumyirate,  and 
King  soon  afterwards  arose  and  left  the  ha 

After  the  King  had  retired,  Mauluc  and 
Braban9on  remained  where  they  had  1 
holding  conference  with  him,  and  contii 
for  some  time  in  earnest  conrersation.  lA 
of  the  nobles,  on  the  departure  of  John, 
also  retired,  and  the  company  was  now  diyi 
into  little  knots  or  parties ;  some  talking  n 
the  events  of  the  day;  others  still  pled| 
each  other  from  the  wine-flask;  whilst  ot! 
again  rattled  the  dice-box,  and  staked  mai 
fair  acre  in  England  upon  a  cast. 

Whilst  the  Poitevin  and  the  Braban 
held  a  deep  and  earnest  conversation,  a  nu 
who  had  been  seated  beside  the  ample  fire,  a: 
and  joined  their  party.  He  seemed  know] 
them,  although  he  wore  his  cowl  drawn  do 
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over  his  features,  for  they  offered  no  objection 
to  his  joining  in  the  conversation. 

Meanwhile,  Gbndibert,  who  had  stalked 
^l>ont  the  hall  uttering  his  conceits  to  the  dif- 
ferent parties  around,  appeared  to  keep  his 
eye  especiallj  upon  this  trio. 

**  When  three  such'  pernicious  caitiffs  get 
together,**  he  muttered  to  himself,  "  it  is  said 
honest  folks  are  likely  to  come  to  harm.     I 
'Would  I  might  catch  a  few  words  of  that  whis- 
pered villany." 

The  Jester  fetched  a  turn  or  two,  as  he  said 

this.     One  minute  he  caressed  a  large  stag- 

hoimd  which  was  dreaming  of  the  chase  before 

the  hearth;  he  then  busied  himself  in  examin- 

iiig  a  huge  blade  which  lay  near  the  place 

▼here  the  parties  he  had  his  eye  upon  were 

8^ted;  and  the  next  minute  he  appeared  to  be 

obeerving  the  throne  which  had  been  hastily 

^^Wancted  for  the  Bang,  which  was  close  by 

^bere  the  three  were  conversing.     Presently  he 

"^tted  himself  into  the  throne,  as  if  to  try 

^*B  comfortable  seat,  then  he  whisked  out  of  it 

^01,  II.  c 
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and  peeped  behind;  he  then  threw  himself 
into  it  again,  drew  up  his  feet,  and  sat  coiled 
up  as  if  composing  himself  to  sleep ;  quietly 
disposing  the  drapery  oyer  his  person  so  as 
nearly  to  conceal  himself. 

The  Jester  had  managed  matters  with  so 
much  cunning  and  discretion,  and  so  absorbed 
were  the  trio  in  their  conversation,  that 
they  had  totally  failed  to  notice  his  last 
mancBuvre,  and  he  sat  quietly  ensconced  but  a 
few  feet  from  their  whispered  conference  quite 
unsuspected — his  eyes  closed,  his  legs  crossed, 
his  hands  clasped,  and  his  ears  open.  The 
midnight  bell  sounded  as  the  Jester  sat 
motionless  upon  the  royal  seat,  and  still 
Mauluc  and  his  companions  held  their  secrek 
council.  Whilst  by  degrees,  as  guest  after  guest 
departed  to  seek  their  couches  or  quarters  in 
the  town,  none  but  themselves  were  left,  ex- 
cept some  half  a  dozen  knights  who,  flustered 
with  flowing  cups,  sat  with  their  heads  leaning 
upon  their  folded  arms  and  dozing  at  the  end 
of  the  hall.     At  length,  the  trio  seemed  to 
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make  a  moTement  as  if  about  to  separate, 
and  fiDed  a  parting  chalioe  as  thej  still  lin- 
gered over  their  conference. 

'^So  much,  then,''  said  Mauluc,  ''is  agreed  on 
between  us,  and  all  goes  thrivingly.     Methinks 
thou  oVst  me  something,  De  Brabant,  for  the 
introduction  I  gare  thee  to  the  King." 

"It  may  chance  to  serve  your  own  turn, 

Sir  Uauluc,''  remarked  the  other,   ''  as  this 

'^gllt's  conference  hath  shown.    Should  John, 

^  you  half  suspect,  conclude  to  play  false 

^ti  you  in  regard  to  the  heiress  of  Daun- 

^*^yonne,  my  castle  walls  may  serve  you  at 

^^^    The  fair  maid  of  Kent  once  within  the 

^^^  of  Boislenoir  and  in  your  power,  if  she 

^^  not  to  be  wedded   within    twenty-four 

^^)ur8^  I  will  consent  to  be  flayed  alive  and 

Aniig  up  to  the  battlements  as  a  scare-crow. 

the  youth  who  was  to  have  wedded  her,  you 

^y,  is  put  to  silence ;  we  need  therefore  fear 

Ho  impediment  in  that  quarter.    How  say  ye 

that  was  managed  T 

^  I  assailed  him  in  the  field,''  replied  Mauluc, 

"whilst  he  was  aiding  Faulconbridge  to  save 

c  2 
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"T-s^ii  v.:ll  done,"  said  the  monk:  "the 
jozz^  ?rirk  iciei  my  wrath  in  mj  own  walls 
of  ^;il::i:s:.:Lr.  I  Lad  intended  to  hare  dealt 
wi:h  f '^1  mvself.  but  thou  hast  sared  my 
lab-D'^.  Yet,  hark  thee.  Sir  Knight;  one 
essential  matter  in  which  we  are  all  three 
deeply  concerned,  yon  hare  totally  foigotten.'' 

The  monk  now  spoke  so  earnestly  and  jet 
in  so  low  a  tone,  that  Gondibert  in  his  eager- 
ness to  hear  the  words,  forgot  his  discretion  so 
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&ru to  open  the  drapery  and  pop  his  head 
out,  holding  the  curtains  dose  under  his  throat, 
80  that,  in  the  dim  light  of  the  half-expiring 
•^mps,  he  looked  a  most  ludicrously  terrific 
object— a  sort  of  phantom  of  a  bodiless  head ; 
^4  as  ill  luck  would  have  it,  the  stench  of 
One  of  the  flickering  lights  caused  him  to  sneeze 
aloud. 

""Atchoughr  sneezed  the  Jester,  to  the  no 
small  amazement  of  the  three.  The  monk  was 
^6  first  to  catch  a  sight  of  the  object,  which 
^  tile  first  ghmce  he  concluded  was  the  devil 
^  person,  and  commenced  teUing  his  beads 
^th  amasing  rapidity. 

The  Brabanigon,  too,  was  equally  astounded; 
^  Mauluc,  who  had  an  instinctire  hatred  of 
Q^nilibeTt^  knew  him  instantly,  and  saw  that 
l&ost  likely  he  had  heard  every  word  of  their 
conference. 

''Atchoughr  again  sneezed  the  Jester,  as 
thePoiteven  started  from  his  seat  and  drew 
his  Made. 

"  Ha  r*  he  cried,  as  he  whirled  the  weapon 
nrand  his  head  and  plunged  it  through  the 
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curtain,  and  into  the  spot  irhere  the  bod 
the  Jester  would  have  been  had  he  rema 
to  receive  the  thrust^  ''to  the  fiends 
thee,  thou  meddling,  prying,  sneering  oai 
I  have  long  vowed  to  reward  thy  impertin 
with  my  rapier^s  point,  and  here  ihon  hast 
As  he  spoke,  Mauluc  passed  his  blade  a 
and  again  through  the  curtains  of  the  thi 
whose  cushion  gave  a  sort  of  sigh  every 
the  weapon  pierced  it 

Gbndibert^  however,  was  too  nimble  U 
thus  caught.  He  had  slipped  down  like 
eel  from  the  throne,  and  unseen,  had  ensco] 
himself  beneath  the  table,  where  unbud 
tjie  strong  waist-belt  by  which  his  motley 
was  girded,  he  passed  it  over  the  right 
left  legs  of  the  Braban^on  knight  and 
monk,  and  then  emerging  from  beneath 
board  on  the  other  side,  made  his  esciqpe. 

''  Thus  perish  all  prying  spies,"  said  Ifai 
sheathing  his  sword,  as  he  glaaced  down 
hall  to  see  that  those  at  its  extremity 
sl^t.    ''I  knew  that  knave  and  my  l 
would  become  acquainted  ero  Icmg;  best  I 
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tlie  hall  quickly,  and  it  wiU  be  supposed  be 
hatli  been  slain  in  some  brawl  broogbt  on  b j 
lu8  ill4ongued  jests."' 

**  Yoor  gown  is  entangled  in  my  spur/'  said 
the  Braban^on*  as  be  and  tbe  monk  hastily 
^^ose.  "^  I  pray  you  disengage  it^  lest  I  fall  to 
*iie  ground." 

**%  my  sandal,  Knight,''  returned  the 
oaonk,  ''which  has  cau^t  hold  of  some  part  of 
^7  harness.  I  pr'jrthee  disengage  it  with  less 
^cdence,  or  I  shall  surely  be  thrown  headlong 
^poa  the  payement.'' 

"What  devil's  conl^Tance  have  we  hereT 
Qiquirod  the  angiy  Braban9on.  ''Thou  art 
iQiely  playing  some  trick  upon  me,  Sir  Priest. 
JTow,  by  the  blessed  mother  of  Heaven,  111 
hrain  thee  with  my  dagger,  unless  you  release 
my  r^t  leg  from  this  vile  thraldom." 

"  Hal  Ha!  Ha!"  shouted  Gbndibert,  from 
the  other  end  of  the  hall»  where  he  stood  be- 
neath the  arched  passage,  ready  to  vanish  at  a 
moment's  warning, — ^"Ha!  Ha!  Ha!" 

The  Jester  laughed  so  hqartily  at  the  scene 
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he  had  caused,  that  he  awoke  the  aleepc 
the  end  of  the  hall. 

"Now  the  red  pestilence  strike  theer 
a  half  drowsy  Breton  knight;  **  is  this  a 
for  thy  cursed  jests?  Begone,  sirrah,  1 
thrust  thee  hence  " 

"  Look  ye,  brother,"  said  Gondibert,  p 
ing  to  the  entangled  monk  and  man-^at^ 
"  there's  Bigotry  murdering  Religioa 
pray  you  step  up  and  apprehend  the 
prit/' 

"  How  is  this 'J''  said  Mauluc,  as  he  { 
in  astonishment  at  the  floundering  pair, 
now,  fairly  entangled  amongst  the  stoob 
benches,  in  their  violent  efforts  came  datt 
to  the  ground,  the  Braban9on  beneath  an* 
gownsman  uppermost. 

"Rise,''   said  Mauluc,    angrily,    who 
eluded  that  the  pair  had  unaccountablj  : 
out  whilst  his  back  had  been  turned;  ' 
and  cease  this  unseemly  struggle,  lest 
tempted  to  spurn  thee  with  my  foot." 

But  the  prostrate  friar  finding  himsel 
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able  to  disengage  his  leg,  and  fearing  the  Bra- 
ban^on  would  keep  his  word,  thought  it  best 
to  secure  him  whilst  he  had  the  advantage, 
ud  accordingly  seized  his  opponent,  and  held 
him  with  all  his  might,  endeavouring  to  pinion 
his  amis  to  his  sides. 

The  Braban^on  upon  this,  more  enraged 
^  ever,  plunged  and  struggled  to  disengage 
himself  and  the  paur  fell  to  buffets  with  such 
strength  and  resolution,  that  the  spectators, 
▼ho  had  rushed  to  the  upper  end  of  the  hdl, 
▼ere  convulsed  with  laughter  at  the  scene ;  in 
tite  midst  of  which  the  tables  and  chairs  were 
overthrown;  whilst  Mauluc,  scandalized  at  the 
▼hole  affair,  and  conceiving  that  his  two  com* 
panions  had  suddenly  become  bewitched,  has- 
%  retired  from  the  hall,  and  shut  himself  up 
ui  his  chamber. 
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CHAPTER  11. 

THE   BIRD   IN  A  CAGE. 


Whilst  the  transactions  we  have  described 


■  J:*j;,;^ 


For,  since  the  birth  of  Cain,  the  fint  male  child. 

To  him  that  did  but  yesterday  sospire^ 

There  was  not  such  a  gradouB  creature  seen.  "^HrZC 

But  now  will  canker  sorrow  eat  hb  bud. 

And  diase  the  native  beauty  from  his  cheek. 

And  he  will  look  as  hollow  as  a  ghost;  -iX  J^ 

As  dim  and  meagre  as  an  ague^s  fit ; 

And  so  hell  die. 

SHAKBSPBRB. 


^^5C^ 


AT.  Ediod.  Bring  forth  the  gallant,  let  us  hear  him  speak  .*  zi*    ^ 

What !— can  so  young  a  thorn  begin  to  prick ! 

Edward,  what  satisfaction  canst  thou  make^  ^'*  >^J  ^'^ 

For  bearing  arms,  for  stirring  up  my  subjects,  ;  |.^.- . 

And  all  the  trouble  thou  hast  turned  me  to  t 

Prince,  Speak  like  a  subject,  proud  ambitioiu  Yorik !  '  "^^ 

Suppose  that  I  am  now  my  father's  mouth ;  '<^  >w^ 

Reugn  the  chair,  and,  while  I  stand,  kneel  thou. 

Clarence,  Untutor'd  lad,  thou  art  too  malapert. 

IBID. 


^^r0 


in   our  last  chapter  were  taking  place,   the  **^ 


*L^-- 
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^^xi  happy  Arthur  was  shut  up  a  close  prisoner 
in^  one  of  the  strong  towers  of  the  castle. 
^Tiiras  indeed  but  a  thin  court  for  the  poor 
^nxi£attered  Prince,  that  strong  room  and  the 
axKi^aU  attendance  to  which  he  was  now  re- 
^l^n^oed.  Bereft  suddenly  of  home,  lelatiyes, 
«a.raci  friends,  alone  in  the  midst  of  his  enemies, 
a^   prisoner,  and  in  the  hands  of  his  bitter  foe, 

the  portentous  object  of  his  in£Etnt  fears, 

^ihe  youthful  Prince  was   almost  without 

It  was  not  precisely  a  dungeon  to  which  he 
^^^B^  heexk  conyeyed,  and  yet,  although  the 
^P^utment  was  used  even  by  the  knightly  and 
^^^6  as  an  occasional  dwelling-place  in  those 
''^^  days,  to  the  eyes  of  many  in  the  present 
^^^1^  it  would  have  appeared  but  a  cell  for 
^tary  confinement  in  some  bastile.  It  was 
^  small  turret-chambar.  One  single  arrow- 
^t  alone  admitted  the  li^t  of  heaven,  and 
^^  that,  narrow  as  it  was,  was  baired  with 
^n,— ^  small  oaken  table  and  one  chair  being 
^  Bole  accommodation  afforded. 

Ilie  Prince  was  dad  in  the  suit  oi  chain- 
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mail  and  the  embroidered  surcoat  in  which  he 
had  been  taken;  his  helmet  was  lying  where 
it  had  been  cast  on  his  first  entrance  within 
this  narrow  dwelling.  He  sat,  as  he  had  foa 
many  hours  remained  since  his  capture,  hir 
head  bowed  down  upon  the  table ;  and  resting 
upon  his  folded  arms,  deep  and  audible  sob« 
disclosing  the  deep  emotion  of  his  souL  H» 
was  not  alone.  As  if  the  security  of  strong 
doors,  iron  bolts,  and  enormous  walls,  were  no^ 
deemed  sufficient  for  the  stripling  of  cighteexc 
a  mailed  warrior,  armed  from  head  to  heel 
his  drawn  weapon  in  his  hand,  his  beaver 
closed,  stood  immediately  opposite,  glarins 
through  the  bars  of  his  helmet  upon  the  hap^ 
less  captive,  as  the  faint  light  of  the  dosing 
day  gradually  waxed  fainter  and  fainte: 
through  the  narrow  embrasure  of  the  prison 
— a  dark  shadowy  figure,  masked  in  his  im^ 
penetrable  suit  of  mail,  who  by  ihe  royai- 
order  was  shut  up  within  the  same  chambes 
the  young  Prince  tenanted;  his  guard,  hie 
spy,  an  eyil  eye  upon  him,  even  in  the  depdi 
of  his  despair.     To  those  whose  yeins  bound 
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tike  rich  blood  of  kings,  the  prison  scene  was 
&eqnentl J  bnt  a  prelnde  to  the  graye,  and  well 
<ii<l  the  jonthful  Prince  know  that  loss  of 
liberty  was  loss  of  all.  An  ignoble  death 
seemed  to  frown  npon  him  in  his  narrow 
prisQn-honse,  whilst  the  sounds  of  music  and 
reveliy  from  the  distant  hall  mocked  the 
hopeless  misery  of  his  soul. 

Suddenly  he  raised  his  tear-stained  face, 

and  gazed  aromid  the  dark  walls  of  his  cell, 

fixing  a  long  look  upon  the  narrow  opening  on 

one  side.     It  seemed  to  him  that  the  clear 

&»ib  air  of  heaven  had  already  been  denied 

to  him. 

*My  mother  r  he  said,  "my  poor  mother! 
^  wUl  break  her  heart.  She  will  die  of 
griet''  A  flood  of  tears  relieved  his  over- 
^^^ftiged  heart  as  he  again  buried  his  face  in 
^  hands.  Presently  he  raised  his  head,  and 
'^^  from  his  seat  confix)nted  the  dark  form 
^  the  warrior  before  him. 

''Fellow,''  he  said,  as  the  spirit  of  the 
^tagenet  arose  in  his  bosom,  "who  hath 
placed  thee  here  r 
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''  I  have  m J  orders,  mj  Lord,''  retamed  the 
man,  '^  from  those  who  must  be  obejed.'' 

''Art  thou  thus  planted  sentinel  over  me, 
▼retch,  in  order  to  commit  murder,  when  sleep 
overtakes  my  miserable  eje-lids!''  demanded 
the  Prince  indignantly. 

"  I  have  no  such  commission,'^  retamed  the 
figure. 

"If  thou  hast,''  said  the  Prince,  "betake 
thee  to  thine  office;  I  defy  thee  and  thy 
weapon  alike.  I  am  unarmed,  but  I  spit  at 
thee;  thou  shalt  find  the  Plantagenet  will  not 
die  unavenged.  I  will  tear  thee,  caitiff,  and 
strew  this  cell  with  thy  bones,  if  thou  daresfe 
assail  me  where  I  stand." 

"  Be  composed,  my  Lord,"  said  the  manrat* 
arms,  "I  am  not  here  to  harm  thee.  Thy 
safety  is  demanded  at  my  hands.  Bj  the 
King's  order  I  am  here,  and  should  a,ii|^ 
happen  to  thee,  my  poor  life  were  worth  bat  a 
small  purchase, — ^I  should  be  flayed  ali^e.* 

''  Leave  me,  sir,"  excUdmed  the  Rrinoe;  ** I 
command  it;  I  would  be  al<»e.  If  mine  vade 
hath  placed  thee  here,  I.  order  thee  to  depait: 
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I,  Arthur  of  Bretagne,  King  of  England,  lord 
OTer  the  nsoiping  John,  and  all  that  he  enjoys.^' 
**  I  haye  sot  the  power,  eren  if  I  had  the 
wiD,  to  obey  70V  said  the  figure;  '^  I  am  as 
avch  a  prisoner  as  yourself" 

^  I  pray  you,  pardon  me,  good  friend,"  said 
the  Prince,  stepping  up  and  holding  out  his 
hand  to  the  mailed  warrior;  ^'I  hare  done 
thee  wrong.  Thou  a^^t  unhappy  in  thine  office, 
and  I  would  it  were  in  my  power  to  release 
tiiee  from  it^  for  both  our  sakes/' 

"  I  would  it  were,  my  Lord,"  said  the  oth^, 
as  he  took  the  hand  the  young  Prince  had 
<^ered  him,  and  carried  it  to  his  lips. 

^Har  said  the  Prince,  involuntarily;  hope, 
on  die  sudden,  rising  in  his  breast,  when  he 
fidond  his  guard  susceptible  of  compassion. 
^  There  is  then  a  gentle  heart  within  that  iron 
dielL  Good  friend,"  he  continued,  again 
ai^nroaching  the  man,  and  seizing  his  hand, 
**  are  there  no  means  of  escape  T 

"None,"  said  the  man-at-arms.  "Twice 
fifteen  thousand  English  hearts  have  followed 
in  thy  royal  uncle's  train,  to  compass  the  work 
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this  day  hath  crowned  with  success.  Bethink 
ihoo,  Prince,  for  a  moment,  and  then  reckon 
the  chance  thou  hast  of  escaping  from  the 
mtd;st  of  such  a  host/' 

"  I  have  friends  more  powerful  than  John, 
who  would  aid  us,''  observed  the  Prince. 
*  Could  I  but  once  again  find  myself  free.  I 
.vuUi  luako  thee  great  beyond  thy  fondest 
ivivs.  Thou  shouldst  live  the  cherished 
!-c  tiL  tie  deliverer  of  a  Prince  ;  a  mothei^s 
v.'\;  i  r  •' -jI  5*^:er  s  blessing  should  attend  thee. 
.^*\A\:  :i  YriiZ'C^  would  heap  honours  upon  thy 
K.i»..\  ^'  :i:v.vi  bur  showed  zne  some  means  to 
,'5s.H^'e  wiii:j  horrible  captiviij.*' 

•  Tis  of  no  avail,"  said  iLe  other;  "  I  cannot 
jLid  chee,  if  I  would.  The  hiz«  auempt  would 
but  insure  to  tlieo  harsher  usa^e.  and  for  myself 
death  under  unheard-of  torture"" 

*'l  have  reason  to  know,"  resumed  the 
Prince,  ''  that  my  cruel  unde  is  hated  by  one 
half  of  those  who  have  this  day  stricken  on 
his  side, — ^that  his  cruelty,  injustice,  and 
tyranny,  are  daily  losing  him  hosts  of  firiends." 

"I  may  not  deny  the  truth  of  yoor  wotdB," 
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said  the  scntmeL  **  The  issue  of  this  da/s 
battle  and  your  own  ill  fortune,  have,  howerer, 
metted  the  loyalty  of  many  who  might  hare 
&Den  from  their  allegiance  to  your  Highnesses 
&TOQr,  had  the  day  gone  otherwise/' 

The  conversation  of  the  captive  Prince  and 
his  companion  was  at  this  period  interrupted 
by  the  opening  of  a  small  door,  which  was  so 
art&iliy  contrived  that  in  the  gloomy  light  of 
die  turret  chamber  it  was  not  easy  to  discover 
its  whereabout^  unless  previously  known,  and 
bong  painted  in  imitation  of  stone  it  appeared 
apart  of  the  thick  wall 

The  small  door,  however,  now  gently  and 
aoiselessly  revolved  upon  its  hinges,  and  step- 
ping down  fix>m  the  winding  steps  which  were 
CQt  in  the  thickness  of  the  wall  itself,  some 
half  a  dozen  armed  men,  the  foremost  of  whom 
earned  a  lamp  in  his  hand,  entered  the  apart- 
ment 

The  second  person  who  entered  the  turret 
ehamber  was  a  tall  and  majestic-looking  man, 
his  dark  and  somewhat  sullen  countenance 
bearing  the  awe  and  dread  of  majesty  upon  it. 
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A  short  dark  moustache  coTered  his  upper 
lip,  which  curled  with  an  cver-during  sneer,  and 
showed  to  advantage  the  pearij  teeth  widiiD, 
whilst  his  beard,  which  was  suffered  to  grow 
entirely  round  his  chin,  was  worn  undipped,  to 
about  an  inch  in  length.  He  wore  a  surooit 
over  his  armour,  on  which  the  rampant  lioD 
was  blazoned  from  seam  to  seam.  It  was 
John  of  England.  Of  the  fire  persons  who 
accompanied  him,  four  were  his  personal  at- 
tendants; the  fifth  was  Hubert  de  Bui^ 

The  King  advanced  a  pace  before  the  othen, 
who  halted  so  soon  as  they  entered  the 
turret  chamber.  He  gave  one  rapid  glanoe 
at  the  Prince,  and  then  turned  sharply  upon 
the  armed  sentinel 

''  We  are  well  served  in  thee,  thou  caitifl^" 
he  said  sternly,  "  who  talkest  treason  even  in 
the  heart  of  our  fortress.  Tis  well  we  pos- 
sess the  means  of  detecting  the  opinions  of 
such  politic  knaves  as  thyself.  Go,  bear  him 
hence,"'  he  said,  as  two  esquires  snddenly,  at 
a  signal,  seized  upon  the  man,  and  held  him 
firmly.    "^  Let  his  head  be  strodk  oflF  upon  the 
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Mttlements  as  a  terror  to  all  who  palter  with 
iift  iMison^nB  they  are  placed  to  watcf 

•Nay,  I  pray  thee/'  pleaded  the  Prince, 
tworering  firom  the  surprise  the  sudden  ap- 
ci  his  dreaded  nncle  had  first  ex- 
'  I  pray  thee,  let  not  the  fault  I  myself 
hafe  caused  be  visited  upon  this  soldier. 
Brfiere  me,  he  hath  said  nothing  but  what 
I  hare  wrong  fixnn  his  unwilling  lips.  He  is 
to  thy  service, — true    as  the  steel  he 


'  Hence  I''  exclahned  the  King  impatiently, 
with  his  hand  to  the  door;   ^^hence 
the  foul-mouthed  traitor;  he  shall  die, 
he  of  our  own  kindred." 
^  Thus  perish  all  who  serve  a  cruel  and  a 
trii&ed  tymoity'*  said  the  man  as  he  was  led 

*  Ardiur  of  Bretagne,''  said  John,  as  soon 
m  the  iron  door  was  closed,  '*  we  have  de- 
nBDdad  from  our  state  to  visit  thee  in  thy 
ftisOB-lionse,  because  we  would  fain  be  to 
a  friend  rather  than  an  enemy.     Yonder 
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"  Tis  false !"  replied  the  youth,  rearii 
self  proudly  before  his  uncle,  and  inten 
him.  "  *Tis  false!  I  never  wronged  the< 
thou  who  wrongest  me,  who  enjoyest  tb 
I  inherited  at  my  birth.  England  wai 
fre/s,  and  Gteoflreywasmy  sipe;  wha 
hast  thou  to  usurp  my  kingdom,  an 
me  here  a  prisoner  in  this  dungeon  f 

''  Thine  is  indeed  but  a  narrow  kin 
returned  John,  glancing  round  the  apa 
"wherein  to  arbitrate  the  question 
right.'^ 

"  The  fouler  crime  is  thin^''  answei 
thur,  "thus  to  lodge  me.*' 

"My  possessions,    cousin,*'  returned 
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le  of  England  have  flown  like  so 
-down  before  the  tempest/' 
I  our  rights  might  be  settled    in 
Merved  Arthur  scornfully,  "  face  to 

of  this,^  said  John  impatiently. 
3t  here  to  argue  the  question  of 
hee^  boy ;  that  were  indeed  ridicu- 
»ert,''  he  said,  turning  to  his  at- 
remain;  and  do  you,  De  Bossu, 
X)ye;  we  have  matter  to  discuss 
livate  nature  with  our  cousin." 
bowed  and  withdrew,  leaving  only 
Burgh  with  John  and  the  young 

b  waste  of  time,  cousin,'^  said  John, 
sssing  the  Prince,  ''  for  thee  and  me 
of  our  rights.  I  have  visited  thee 
X)  tell  thee  of  the  hopelessness  and 
r  pretensions.  Resign  them  at  once, 
in,  our  friend,  and  ally,  and  in  the 
f  our  affection  we  will  grant  thee 
1  more  than  the  hand  of  France, 
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backed  as  he  u  with  hollow-hearted  allie^ 
ci3dd  Lave  ever  hoped  to  gain  thee." 

■■  \I  V  life  aooner.""  replied  the  Prince  fiim/j; 
his  soft  blue  eve  flashing  with  anger.     '*  Ere  I 
conienr  to  dishonour  myself  by  such  a  deed,  I 
will  embrace  the  cruellest  fate  thy  iron  heait 
hath  p?wer  to  inflict.     England,  Ireland,  Poic- 
tou,  Anjoo.  Touraine,  and  Maine,  are  mine, 
mine  in  the  sight  of  all  the  world;  and  I  were 
base,  dishonourable,  and  a  stain  to  the  knight- 
hood I  profess,  did  I  consent  to  relinquish  my 
right  to  them." 

**  Ua !"  exclaimed  John,  his  brow  growing 
black  as  midnight  as  he  marked  the  spirit  of 
his  nephew.  '*  This  is  indeed  a  dangerous 
shoot  from  the  parent  stock." 

''  I  scorn  thy  proffered  friendship/'  continued 
the  aroused  youth.  "'Tis  for  me  to  foigiye 
and  offer  friendship;  me,  thy  nephew  and 
rightful  sovereign." 

''  Thou  refiiscst,  then,  my  proffer  of  allianoe 
and  friendship,  boyi"  observed  John,  smiliqg 
scomfrdly  at  the  Prince's  outbreak     "Thoa 
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refiinrt  to  reaign  thj  pretensions  and  accept 
tflare  and  faTonr  at  onr  hands  1'^ 
''I  do^"  replied  Arthur;   *'  I  scorn  thine 

"Think  of  thy  mother,   boy,"  said  John 
aeenngly. 

^She  would  trample  upon  such  offers,"  re- 
toned  die  Prince,^  as  I  tear  and  trample  upon 
tiis  senseless  gaud."  As  he  spoke,  the  enraged 
jOQth  tore  the  embroidered  scarf  from  his 
dhoulder,  and  stamped  upon  it  with  his  iron 
jed» 

^  Alas,  I  do  bnt  rare,"  he  said,  as  he  stooped 
md  took  the  scarf  from  the  floor.  ^The 
loirelj  queen  of  Philip  scarce  thought  I  should 
tbns  uae  the  scarf  her  fair  fingers  embroidered 
far  me.  Sweet  princess,  forgive  me,  for  I  haye 
aaedL  heaven  help  me,  of  thy  pity  now  " 

The  youthful  Prince,  with  the  changeful 
Bood  so  conmion  at  his  years,  forgetting  for 
llie  moment  his  resentment  in  the  feelings  the 
■gjht  of  the  scarf  had  suddenly  conjured  up, 
taijedier  with  the  affection  he  entertained  for 
tlie  beautiful  creature  who  had  wrought  it^  and 
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who  had  promised  him  victoiy  and  triumpl 
as  she  placed  it  over  his  shoulders,  now  stooc 
apparently  lost  in  thought^  and,  as  he  presaec 
the  gift  to  his  lips,  the  tears 

**  Coursed  each  other  down  hiB  innocent  chMki 
In  piteous  chase." 

The  eye  of  John  marked  the  change,  and  hi 
once  more  essayed  him  in  his  softer  mood. 

"  We  ofier  thee  fair,  cousin,^^  he  said ;  **  b 
advised,  and  consider  well,  ere  you  reject  oai 
profiered  friendship  and  alliance  * 

"  I  have  answered  thce,^'  said  Arthur.  **  Die 
I  think  my  tongue  could  syllable  the  word 
conferring  coronets  upon  thy  head  and  dis 
honour  upon  mine,  I  woidd  tear  it  from  it 
babbling  cage  and  cast  it  at  my  feet.  Begone 
and  leave  me  to  myself;  death  were  preferaUb 
to  a  life  of  shame." 

'' Hal"  said  John,  as  his  hand  stole  towaid 
the  dagger  at  his  girdle,  "  sa/st  thoul**  Hi 
eyeballs  rolled  for  a  few  minutes  while  b 
meditated  violence,  but  as  his  glance  met  tib 
steady  gaze  of  Hubert,  his  brow  became  mm 
contracted,  and  his  eyes  sought  the  grouiML 
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ThePrince,  meuiwhile,  stood  unmoyed  before 
linn.  He  behdd  the  dreaded  uncle  whose 
wune  had  been  his  infant  fear — ^the  bugbear  of 
the  iraweiy, — the  powerful  John  of  England, 
lu8  hereditary  foe, — he  beheld  this  dreaded 
eoenij  sink  into  a  mean,  pitiful  villain,  whose 
l^a&oe  quailed  before  his  own  steady  and 
iQuiaimted  gaze. 

Ik  King  stood  for  a  brief  space  with 
luB  eyes  riyetted  upon  the  damp  stone  floor 
of  the  diamber,  the  forefinger  of  his  right 
lumd  pressing  against  his  lips:  he  then  gra* 
dudfy  raised  his  head,  gare  one  scowl  of 
<i()iioentrated  hate  at  the  fair  features  of  his 
Knusefol  nephew,  and  signing  to  Hubert  to 
WW,  hastily  left  the  chamber  by  the  way 
^  had  entered,  and  closing  the  iron  door 
Cttefiilly  behind  him,  the  unhappy  Prince 
VM  left  in  solitude  and  dariuiess. 

The  ascent  from  the  tower  led  to  a  yast 
apartment  situated  about  the  centre  of  the 
keep  of  the  castle.  It  was  hung  with  arras, 
and  cumbrously  yet  splendidly  famished.  A 
fire  blazed  upon  the  ample  hearth,  and  the 
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coats  of  arms  of  knights  and  barons  of  forme 
days  were  carved  and  blazoned  around.  C 
the  gorgeous  trappings  and  splendour  of  feudi 
times  there  was  plenty;  of  the  comfort  < 
,  modem  days  there  was  none.  The  lam; 
flared  upon  the  massive  table  in  the  strean 
ing  draught  which  was  admitted  throng 
the  windows  at  either  end,  and  whilst  tb 
proud  banners  of  ancestral  chivalry  hung  froi 
the  roof,  the  floor  was  strewed  with  rushe 
Yet  this  was  the  apartment  of  the  mothc 
queen — of  Elinor  of  Guyenne. 

The  Queen  was  quite  alone  and  seate 
beside  the  table  when  the  King  and  Hubei 
entered.  Her  stem  but  piercing  eye  sou^ 
her  son^s  glance  as  he  advanced,  Hobei 
remaining  at  the  entrance  of  the  apartmeni 
" How  now!  my  son/^  she  said,  as  John  seatei 
himself  on  a  stool  placed  opposite  her,  am 
tumed  his  eyes  upon  the  crackling  logs  npa 
the  hearth.    "  You  have  failed?'' 

The  King  tumed  his  face  towards  her,  ba 
made^no  reply. 

^'I  knew  it^''  said  Elinqr,  interpretiiig  I^ii 
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glance,  ''I  foretold  that  the  ambitious  Con- 
stance liad  too  well  tutored  her  darling.  She 
iath  so  long  promised  him  a  crown,  the  boy 
^  not  relinquish  it  but  with  life:  a  fearful 
*rf  bloody  arbitration  must  ensue/' 

*Hnbert,"  said  the  King,  ''remain  within 

^    Let  no  one  interrupt  us;    we  would. 

wiifer  on  matters  of  import  for  a  brief  space." 

The  deep  and  dangerous  conference  of  the 

i^yal  pair  was  brief  as  it  was  important. 

What  it  was,  indeed,  the  dark  arras  and  stone- 

hoilt  walls  alone  could  have  revealed,  for  no 

li?ing  ears  but  their  own  ever  received  con- 

fearion  of  its  purport.     But  its  secret  whisper- 

^  boded  ill  to  the  captive  son  and  widowed 

0<Histance.     As  soon  as  it  was  ended,  the 

King  arose  from  his  seat  and  himself  trimmed 

the  lamp  which  was  placed  on  the  table,  as 

^  eye  passed  over  the  gloomy  apartment. 

He  then  called  aloud  to  Hubert  and  bade  him 

witer. 

"Good  Hubert,''  he  said  confidingly,  "we 
We  reason  to  know  thy  truth  and  loyalty. 

d2 
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To-night  we  have  more  need  of  thy 
than  in  all  the  fore  part  of  our  reign.  Than 
must  to  horse  with  all  speed,  good  frieod. 
We  would  hare  thee  leave  Mirabeau  secretly 
and  suddenly.  A  strong  and  sufficieiit  force 
will  attend  upon  thy  safety.  Arthur  of  Bre- 
tagne  travels  in  thy  charge.'* 

Hubert  started,  and  glanced  from  the  King 
to  Elinor;  he  then  bowed  his  head. 

"  And  my  destination,  my  liege?'"  he  said. 

''The  strong  castle  of  Falaise/'  answered 
John,  turning  from  Hubert's  steady  eye,  and 
pacing  up  and  down  the  apartment.  ''Yes. 
The  strong  castle  of  Falaise." 

''  We  have  here,"  continued  the  King,  stqn 
piDg  as  he  placed  his  hand  upon  a  paoquet 
lying  upon  the  table,  ^  an  intercepted  letter, 
by  which  we  leam  that  Philip  lies  befoee 
Arques.  Our  drums  shall  sound  in  his  eaa^ 
ere  report  of  this  batde  reach  him;  awajtiben, 
good  Hubert;  to  thy  conduct  and  tried  fiddifcf 
I  commit  this  business; — ^we  would  Hot  iATe 
our  nephew  with  us  on  this  maidb." 

As  Hubert  bowed  and  withdrew,  the  Kie^ 
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<nmiQ0D6d  an  attendant  and  bode  him  desire 

the  immediate  presence  of  Walter  Manlnc. 
''Thoa  vih  immediatelj  prepare  for  the 

roa^SirWaher,**  said  the  King;  ^'Prince  Arthur 
tnreig  under  strong  goard  in  Hubert's  charge. 
Thoo  'wilt  aoeompaay  the  party,  and  keep 
thjBdf  in  immediate  attendance  upon  the  pri- 
■oner.  Should  there  be  an  attempt  at  rescue, 
flttPtince  must  not  be  suffered  to  esci^e.  You 
lu^deistend  mel  drire  jour  dagger  to  his  heart 
sttiie first  symptom  of  a  surprisa  Enough: 
William  de  la  Braj  goes  with  thee.  Farewell! 
Rddiiy  \nil  ensure  promotion." 

TheUack-browed  Poitem  bowed  and  with- 
^  to  make  preparations,  and  the  royal 
^er  and  her  son  were  once  more  left  to 
their  own  counsel 

TUbQ  douds  of  night  had  for  some  hours 
^^leended  upon  the  town  of  Mirabeau,  and 
^  citisens^  together  with  that  portion  of  the 
Ki^^  army  crowded  within  its  walls,  were 
Wied  in  deep  sleep.  The  bustle  of  anned 
^ttsuds^  and  the  tarmoU  of  war  hatd  ttnk 
^Yn  into  silence,  one  solitary  light  flashing 
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occasionally  finom  window  to  window  in  the 
upper  apartmentfi  of  the  huge  dark  keep,  alone 
proclaiming  to  the  sentinel  as  he  paced  the  ram- 
parts, that  the  watchful  eye  of  care  which  renders 
the  night  **  joint  labourer  with  the  day/'  still 
kept  vigil  in  the  royal  apartments. 

"  Is  all  quiet  heref  inquired  the  officer  of 
the  guard  coming  up  with  a  few  file,  as  he  made 
his  rounds  along  the  walls.  *'  Quite  so/'  replied 
the  sentinel,  as  he  started  on  hearing  the  ques- 
tion, haring  been  so  intent  in  watching  the 
passing  shadows  which  continually  moved 
backwards  and  forwards  in  the  apartment 
above,  that  the  guard  had  approached  him 
almost  unobserved. 

''  Keep  stricter  watch  here,  sir  knave,"  said 
the  other.     "  What  light  is  that  above  r 

'"Tis  in  the  King^s  apartments,''  replied  the 
sentinel,  ^'I  have  been  observingit.  Those  two 
shadows  have  passed  and  repassed  anytime 
these  two  hours." 

"Heed  them  not,  sirrah,"  returned  the  other, 
'*  keep  good  watch  townwards.  Ebs  any  one 
passed  on  your  post  here  within  the  last  hourr 


JOHK.  OF  £KGLAKD.  55 

''Seyeral,*'  replied  the  sentinel. 
*Who  were  theyT  inquired  the  officer;  "of 
^^^^'ttse  they  had  the  King's  private  signal  T 

**Many,  had  they,"  said  the  soldier,  "or 

^ey  would  have  tasted  cold  steel    Sir  Hubert 

^^  Burgh  but  now  passed  down  towards  the 

^^bles^  with  Sir  Walter  Mauluc  not  a  quarter 

^f  an  hour  back.     There  is  some  stir  too  on 

^€  other  side  the  castle.     I  think  a  troop  is 

S^ttiiig  to  horse  there.     Now,  if  I  might  yen- 

^^uie  an  opinion,  I  should  say  the  royal  captive 

^^v  been  removed  fix)m  the  tower  near  my 

*^^     I  saw  a  large  party  in  charge  of  a 

prisoner  descend  the  terrace  steps.'^ 

"*  Go  to,**  said  the  serjeant ;  "  thine  eyes 

^  quick  enough  to  spy  out  what  thou  hast 

^'^^tiung  to  do  with,  but  over  slow  to  observe 

^t  which  they  ought  to  see!    An'  I  catch 

^^^  slumbering  upon  thy  post  again,  thou 

*^^t  feel  the  weight  of  my  lance,  and  taste 

'^^  dungeon  beneath  the  swan-tower."' 

'^e  of&cer's  reprimand  was  suddenly  cut 
^Oxt  by  the  sound  of  a  large  body  of  horse 
tvmg  the  court-yard  of  the  castle.     They 
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noz-jTz*!  zisjn^  lis  ase-ikOBse,  and  took 
iii£r  -rij  iiexieKs:  izie  cncvird  walls  oi  the 
5  jrr-i^s.  ^TT-iT-ng  a^zser  az^  fiunter,  as  they 
Hihir  irjT  rfcr  of  lie  cnx  gates.  They  were 
uriiTf:  ^"-i^'V^y^  bj  ihe  waidcT,  when  a  tall 
LL*i  sLKc'^j-Lyir^jg  kzd^t  galloped  up  to 
'jjz   fr:«i.    ar:i   gaxe  the  wad, — '"John  of 

£e  ibei.  leaci  from  his  ooorser,  and  held 
crkf  €c<z;Tcrs&Qon  with  the  captain  of  the 
pkiK^-h-yzse :  after  which,  the  iion-stndded  gates 
-revc  qpicklj  opened,  the  poitcallis  was  drawn 
Gp.  iLe  drawbridge  bwoed,  and  the  dark  mass 
of  hox^men  filed  beneath  the  arch,  into  the 
open  coontiT — a  long  line  of  cayaliers  at 
least  two  thousand  strong,  the  flaring  cresset 
which  the  gate-hoose  porter  held  aloft  as  he 
stood  within  the  archway,  ^andng  in  flashea 
of  flame  upon  their  chain-mail,  as  they  passed. 

Quickly  and  r^ularly  they  filed  through  the 
gateway,  and  over  the  bridge ;  the  leader  sift- 
ting  like  a  pillar  of  iron,  to  peruse  them  as 
they  passed  out  He  then  gaUoped  up  to  the 
centre  of  the  party,  and  reined  his  steed  be- 
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s^de  a  hone-Iitter  which  was  strongly  guarded 

iQ  the  midst,  and  bidding  the  cavalcade  move 

onw^iis  at  a  brisk  pace,  they  quickly  vanished 

^  *ie  gloom,  taking  their  way  over  the  field 

▼mch  had  been  the  scene  of  strife  but  a  few 

ioow  previously. 


d3 
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CHAPTER  m. 

THE   7IXLD  OP   BLOOD. 

So>ft,lki:  what  tnmk  is  here, 
WIUmvs  kb  top?— 

How!  aptge!  — 
Or  dead,  or  alcepin^  on  him? — 

Thjoamc? 
Imogen,  Fidele. 

Lmami.  Thou  dost  ippiove  thyidf  the  Toy 
Thy  name  well  fits  thy  &ith;  thy  faith  thy 
Wilt  take  thy  chanoe  with  me?    I  will  not  mj, 
Thoa  ahalt  be  ao  well  nuotet'd;  but,  be  aarc^ 
No  leaa  beloTed« 


We  must  now  retum  for  a  brief  spaoe^  to 
the  field  near  Hirabeau. 

The  battle  had  swept  throng  a  amall  ok^ 
chard  which  lay  to  the  left  of  Prince  ArthuA 
camp.  A  seyere  encounter  had  taken  place 
here  between  a  lai^ge  body  of  French  cheralien 
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and  some  of  the  Kentish  men.  The  Daunde- 
Ijonnes,  father  and  son,  had  led  the  charge, 
whidi  had  been  received  bj  the  French  just 
at  the  edge  of  the  orchard.  The  contest  had 
been  a  deadly  one,  the  combatants  having 
fought  with  great  animosity  for  some  hours. 
The  yonthfol  page  whom  we  before  left  in  charge 
of  the  wonnded  knight^  after  watching  the  dis- 
tant party  of  horsemen  in  the  yain  hope  of  being 
able  to  make  them  aware  of  one  of  the  party 
bdng  still  alive  upon  the' field, — ^for  he  plainly 
distingaished  the  banner  of  the  Daundelyonnes 
flattering  in  the  blast, — ^turned  his  eyes  upon 
the  orchard,  which  lay  about  a  couple  of  bow- 
diot  from  the  spot  on  which  the  young  Lord 
of  Folkstone  lay.  Oould  he  but  manage  to 
bear  the  wounded  knight  beneath  the  shelter* 
ing  bou^  of  the  trees  in  the  orchard,  it  would 
be  better,  he  thought^  than  allowing  him  to  lie 
in  the  bleak  winds  which  swept  oyer  the  open 
pfaon. 

The  fiharp  night  air,  howerer,  was  beneficial 
to  his  chaige^  inasmuch  as  it  firoze  and  clotted 
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the  blood  upon  the  wound,  and  rendered  more 
secure  the  bandage  with  which  it  had  been 
bound. 

After  awhile,  the  knight  revired  under  the 
page's  care,  and  gazed  eamestlj  in  his  face,  as 
he  sat  supported  in  the  youth's  arms. 

^'  Art  thou  some  vision,''  he  said,  "  or  is  it 
indeed  true  that  I  behold  the  face  of  one  I 
have  long  thought  dead?  Tell  me,  fair  boy ; 
we  have  met  before,  in  other  lands.  Thou  art 
not  what  thou  seemest." 

The  youth  smiled,  and  placed  his  finger  on 
his  lip.  ^^  You  must  remain  quiet,  my  Lord," 
he  said,  ''  unless  you  wish  your  wound  to  open 
afresh.  Ask  no  question  of  me  now.  We 
have  a  long  night  to  endure  upon  the  wold, 
unless  succour  comes,  which  now  I  think  is 
hardly  Ukely." 

Wlulst^  however,  the  young  knight  continoed 
to  gaze  upon  his  preserver  in  the  clear  moon- 
light which  slept  upon  the  open  field,  he  be- 
came more  and  more  convinced,  now  that  he 
saw  the  countenance  of  the  page  displayed 
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without  the  hood  which  had  before  hidden  it, 
that  he  was  tended  bj  the  loTely  girl  he  had 
^^^cacoed  from  the  hands  of  a  sarage  mob  in 
£«ngland,  and  whom  he  had  so  long  thought 
^^Bd,  A  fiuntness  OTercame  him  as  he  en- 
deayoured  to  rise,  and  reach  the  orchard  to- 
^atds  which  the  page  pointed,  and  as  he  felt 
^^iiutaelf  supported  upon  the  soft  bosom  of  his 
attendant,  his  suspicions  were  still  more  con- 
firmed. 

**  Kemain  not  with  me  here,  fair  creature,'^ 
^^  Baid,  ^you  will  perish  in  this  bleak  air.  I 
P*^y  you  make  your  way  towards  the  town, 
**^d  provide  for  your  own  safety.  Beliere  me, 
*  ^m  too  much  hurt  to  surviye ." 

*^Oould  I  be  assured  you  would  not  be 
'^^lested  in  my  absence,"'  returned  the  page, 

^^  were  perhaps  better  to  seek  some  of  your 
^^^^lowers,  and  procure  assistance/' 
**  For  your  own  sake,''  said  the  knight^ 

^^UdeaTonr  to  gain  the  city  waUs,  or  some 

The  youth  hesitated.      It  was  necessary 
^t  scmething  should,  be  done.    He  looked 
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aroand  in  doubt ;  when  between  himself  and 
the  wood  he  beheld  a  dark  troop,  like  a  pack 
of  hounds,  their  noses  upon  the  ground,  come 
sweeping  towards  them. 

''Ha!'*  he  exclaimed,  "lost!  lost  I  I  see  ihe 
wokes  upon  our  trail" 

As  the  ravenous  beasts  came  on,  however, 
the  distant  gallop  of  steeds  was  heard  upon 
the  plain.  The  wolves  stopped  at  the  sound, 
uttered  a  deep-mouthed  growl,  and  swept  off 
out  of  sight,  their  japping  cry  coming  down 
the  wind  like  that  of  dogs  in  full  chase. 

Meanwhile,  the  hollow  sound  of  hoofs  upon 
the  turf  became  louder  and  louder,  and  pre- 
sently a  plump  of  spears,  and  a  knight's 
pennon,  were  seen  in  full  gallop  at  a  short  dis- 
tance from  them  on  the  right.  The  heart  of 
the  page  now  beat  high  with  hope,  but  it  was 
soon  dashed.  The  party  would  eyidently 
shoot  past  without  nearing  thent  The  yoimg 
lord  took  his  bugle  from  his  side,  but  a  fidnt 
and  wailing  blast  was  all  he  could  wind  .upon 
it  The  page  tried  to  sound  a  fsw  notea^  but 
Sailed  of  making  it  utter  a  single  note. 
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^  Methinks  I  should  know  that  rider  yon- 
der,^ cried  the  Eoiight,  as  he  gazed  upon  the 
partj,  which  as  thej  swept  along  in  the  dis- 
t^^nce,  were  not  only  easily  to  be  distinguished; 
but  the  joyoQs  laugh  of  their  leader,  and  even 
bene  and  there,  a  word  were  to  be  caught. 

^I  cannot  be  easily  mistaken  in  yonder 
^der/'  said  the  Knight,  ^'  although  it  is  impos* 
Able  in  this  light  to  discern  the  derice  upon 
bia  shield  and  banner." 

^  Many  lying  around  us,  here,"  said  the 

F^@e,  ^'were  this  day  striken  by  his  powerful 

^itii.    It  is  the  brave  champion  who  rescued 

**^  Queen  at  the  moment  you  yourself  were 

^^^Hiek  down.    I  would  we  could  attract  his 

^tice." 

**It  is,  indeed,"  said  the  Knight;  "there 
'^des  one  possessing  the  noblest  heart  and 
'^'^Qiigest  arm  in  Christendom.  ^Tis  the  gal- 
•^t  Faulconbridge." 

It  was  in  yain  that  the  page  made  eyery 
^ort  to  engage  the  attention  of  the  party. 
T^y  galloped  rapidly  past,  and  the  hoof- 
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tread  of  their  steeds  soon  died  awaj  in  the 
distance. 

As  the  night  grew  colder,  the  page  stripped 
some  of  the  gorgeous  trappings  fix)m  a  wounded 
charger  which  laj  groaning  beside  them,  and 
covered    the    Knight    partially    with    them. 
Suddenly,  after  some   hours  had  been  thus 
passed  bj  the  page  in  listening  to  the  long- 
drawn  howl  of  the  wolf,  and  the  shaip  cry  of 
the  hill-fox,  he  became  aware  of  some  figures 
prowling  towards  the  spot.     The  convent-bell 
from  the  distant  tower  was  plainly  to  be  heard, 
as  the  page,  bending  all  his  energies,  listened 
to  and  watched  the  approaching  figures.     At 
first  he  thought  that  assistance  was  at  band, 
but  a  short  time  served  to  undeceive  him,  and 
proclaim  the  real  character  of  the  comers. 

When  they  reached  a  spot  distant  about  a 
bow-shot  from  him,  and  where  likewise  several 
of  the  slain  were  lying,  the  page  beheld  them 
busily  engaged  in  rifling  the  bodies  of  the 
f<Ulen.  One  ruffianly-looking  caitiff,  who  wma 
at*couipanicd  by  a  woman  carrying  a  laige 
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vallet  on  her  back,  he  distinctly  saw  in  the 
act  of  despatching  a  wounded  knight.  He 
1^  the  deep  execration  of  the  helpless  war- 
lior  as  the  murderous  yillain  drove  his  blade 
Arougti  the  closed  bars  of  the  helmet^  after 
vUdi  he  stripped  the  victim  of  his  knightly 
<^attd  whatever  else  of  value  was  upon 
lis  person. 

To  the  relief  of  the  page,  as  his  blood  ran 
diill  in  his  veins  whilst  he  continued  to  watch 
^  camp  followers,  and  observe  them  in  their 
▼ocatioD,  he  saw  that  the  party  separated  in 
^^lomt  quests,  and  only  the  man  and  woman 
^  the  wallet  remained.  They  stood  gazing 
'^  a  few  moments,  and  then  marking  the 
^^'^iQcitms  bodies  lying  around  the  spot  where 
^  page  was  seated  with  the  wounded  Knight's 
'^  in  his  lap,  they  made  towards  it. 

''Stay,''  said  the  female,  laying  her  hand 
^u  the  man's  arm.  '^  Best  reconnoitre  yon- 
^  heap  of  carcasses;  methinks  I  see  some 
oiiemovrng."   . 

^  moon  at  this  moment  withdrew  her 
&r  a  moment^  and  the  pair  were  at  fault. 
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TLr  r  are  set  the  Knight's  head  gently  on  the 
ST^^mi  and  seizing  a  shield  which  lay  beside 
hini.  ar:  se  and  drew  his  sword,  placing  him- 
self trmlv  tiefore  his  charge. 

"Ha!"'  said  the  ruffian,  '*1  can  now  see 
sozie  one  standing  amidst  yonder  heap  of 
skin.  Best  retire  and  call  "up  our  com- 
rade?." 

•'  C'u:  on  thee  for  a  cowardly  hound,"  said 
the  female:  "'tis  but  one  wounded.  What 
else  wodd  remain  here  in  this  bleak  air? 
Wonldst  lose  or  ctcu  share  such  a  bootv  as 
yonder  spot  promises  ?  Come,  let  me  pass  if 
you  fear  a  ghost.  Ill  soon  lay  it,  I  warrant 
me." 

The  female  drew  a  long  dagger  as  she  spoke, 
and  mored  a  few  paces  onwards,  followed  by 
her  companion,  who  was  now  ashamed  to  re- 
main behind. 

''  What  is  it  f '  he  whispered,  as  they  onoe 
more  stopped,  and  the  moon  again  threw  her 
light  OTer  the  ghastly  plain. 

"  Pshaw!"  said  the  female;  "^ oome  on,  I  say. 
Some  horseboy  who  has  remained  bemde  the 


k 


/OHK  or  SKGUlKD.  67 

bodj  of  his  lord.    In,  man,  and  strike  him 
down.'' 

As  the  man  beheld  that  it  was  indeed  but 
&  stripling  he  had  to  encounter,  he  no  longer 
hesitated,  but  approached  and  confronted  the 

The  page  threw  his  shield  before  his  breast, 
^^d  without  waiting  for  the  assault  bade  his 
assailant  stand  off. 

^  Hence,  villain  I"  he  said;  *' seek  some 
^^*ber  prey.'' 

But  the  murderous  ruffian,  still  more  embol- 
^QUed  by  seeing  that  the  youth  he  was  about 
*^  encounter  was  not  eyen  dad  in  armour, 
^^gi(Ht>u8ly  attacked  him. 

The  page,  who,  it  appeared,  knew  some- 
**^iiig  of  the  science  of  defence,  received  the 
^^^Bault  without  flinching,  and  managed,  with 
^^  help  of  the  Knight's  shield,  to  protect 
'^'iKiself  from  the  blows  his  antagonist,  with 
powerful  arm,  now  rained  upon  him*,  still 

^  Kany  of  <mrnadenwm  probably  think  this  enooonter 
^^'''^•wfaat  orerdmwn;  we  must,  howeTer,  beg  to  obeerre, 
^^at  in  tbe  middle  agee  each  thinga  wen  not  me.    la  the 


armour,  rendered  his  defence  at  best 
questionable  issue.     The  blear-eyed  haj 
the  wallet  also  made  the  odds  more 
against  the  youthful  champion.      Sh£ 
round  unperceived  by  the  page,  and  app 

Curiosities  of  Heraldry  will  be  fotind  tbe  foUowing 
^^  The  crest  of  Dudley,  of  Northampton,  bart,  wai 
a  ducal  coronet,  or,  a  woman's  bust:  her  hair  du\ 
bosom  bare,  and  a  helmet  on  her  head,  with  the 
latch  down,  proper.'  From  a  MS.  in  tha  poawsaia 
fiunily,  written  by  a  monk  about  the  dose  of  tl 
teenth  century,  it  appeared  that  the  father  of  Agm 
(who  in  the  year  1396  married  an  ancestor  of  the  D 
quarrelled  with  one  Kingsdale  about  the  poflseoaion 
land,  when  they  agreed  to  meet  on  the  debateaUe 
and  decide  their  right  by  combat.  Unfortuna 
Hotot,  on  the  appointed  day  he  was  ill,  but  bit  i 
Agnes  armed  herself  in  his  stead,  and  mounting  her 
horse,  repaired  to  the  place  of  decisbn,  when  die  an 
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^^^  Urn  from  behind,  meditated  bringing  him 
down  with  a  stroke  of  her  long  poniard. 

The  youth  hdd  his  own  resolutely.  "Twas 
like  coming  between  the  wounded  stag  and  the 
doe.  There  was  danger  in  his  true  defence, 
^nd  he  bore  his  rapier  point  so  truly  before  him, 
^Hat  he  even  wounded  his  antagonist  and  made 
luxa  gire  ground.  At  this  moment  the  hag 
^^coeeded  in  stealing  round,  and  with  poniard 
gleaming  in  the  air  was  about  to  put  the 
filching  stroke  to  the  combat  and  the  life  of 
^^  page  at  one  Uow. 

The  consummation,  however,  was  averted 
'^y  the  wounded  noble,  who,  having  been 
^"^^akened  from  his  deep  sleep  by  the  dash 
^  ireapons,  beheld  his  preserver  on  the  eve  of 

Hhe  si^t  nerved  his  arm  and  gave  him 
^^^  strength,  and  raising  himself  somewhat 
^Om  his  redining  posture,  with  his  gaunt- 
^Bt^ted  fist  he  smote  the  fiendish  femide  to 
*^  earth. 

Tthe  Knight  had  been  refreshed  by  his  short 
^^pose,  and  he  now  succeeded  in  gaining  his 
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feet,  when  he  immediatelj  hastened  to  the 
further  aid  of  his  jouthfiil  protector,  and 
throwing  himself  between  him  and  his  assail- 
ant, with  two  strokes  of  his  rapier,  weak  as  he 
was,  he  brought  the  caitiff  down. 

The  exertion,  however,  had  been  more  than 
he  could,  in  his  wounded  state,  well  bear;  his 
wound  opened  afresh,  and  he  fell  bleeding  onoe 
more  to  the  earth. 

The  page,  uttering  a  cry  of  despair,  and  for- 
getting his  own  safety  in  his  anxiety  for  the 
young  Lord  of  Folkstone,  threw  himself  npcm 
the  prostrate  body  and  again  endeavoured  to 
staunch  the  wound;  whilst  the  ruffian,  whose 
annour  had  saved  him  from  the  Knight's  blows* 
leaped  to  his  feet  and  approaching,  once  more 
niisod  his  sword  to  smite  the  stripling.  He 
was  interrupted,  however,  before  the  weapon 
a)uld  descend  upon  the  head  of  the  devoted 
youth  by  a  cry  of  alarm  from  the  female— his 
companion — ^wha  on  gathering  herself  np  to 
renew  the  attack,  beheld  the  fluttering  pennon 
of  a  horeeman  in  full  career,  scaroely  half  a 
bow-«hol  fn>m  her. 
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The  parties  had  indeed  been  so  hotly  en- 
^^  that,  until  that  moment,  the j  had  not 
^^^Tered  the  approach  of  a  large  body  of 
^^i^  nearly  two  thousand  strong,  which  thun- 
^ting  upon  the  turf  came  full  gallop  towards 
despot. 

M  the  rufi&an  turned  at  the  cry  of  his  com- 

P^^on,  he  was  instantly  aware  of  the  circum- 

'^^Jice.    A  single  cavalier  was  in  advance  of 

^•^^  party  which  formed  the   advance-guard, 

^^^^  which,  dashing  full  gallop  past  the  spot, 

*^«rely  lowered  their  crests  as  they  glanced 

^^^<m  the  startled  murderer  whilst  he  stood  in 

^■^^  to  fly.     The  next  moment,  as  he  hesitated, 

^"^  perceiving  they  held  onwards  without  pause 

^^  enquiry,  his  ears  were  again  saluted  with 

^H«  thunder  of  hoofs  upon  the  turf,   accom- 

^cuiied  by  the  ringing  sound  of  the  main  body, 

Coining  rapidly  towards  him. 

''Down,  Nelir  he  said,  as  he  stooped  and 

^Uirtily  fled,  like  some  scared  bird  of  prey, 

^^^068  the  plain.     '^  Down,  I  say,  and  scour 

^  or  you  will  be  trodden  into  the  earth  in 

^0  minutes.''    The  page,  at  the  same  mo* 
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ment,  ran  wildly  firom  beside  his  chaige  as 
he  caught  the  ringing  sound  of  the  adyancing 
cavalry.  He  tore  off  his  scarf,  and  placing  it 
on  the  point  of  his  ireapon,  advanced  a  fev 
paces  and  craved  it  in  the  air,  as  the  foremost 
file  approached  the  spot  so  nearly  upon  him 
that  he  seemed  in  danger  of  being  ridden  over 
by  the  whole  cavalcade. 

Suddenly,  however,  the  stately  Knight  who 
rode  in  their  front,  threw  up  his  right  ann,  t 
and  the  word  "  Halt!''  ringing  out  in  the  dear  r 
night  air,  the  whole  mass,  their  steeds  throwa 
upon  their  haunches,  stood  like  statues  npoa 
the  plain.  The  leader  then  rode  up  to  the 
page,  and  in  a  few  words  was  made  acquainted 
with  the  condition  in  which  the  young  Loid 
of  Folkstone  lay. 

''Sound  out  De  Mohun,"  he  said,  '^aad 
halt  the  advance,  whilst  we  look  to  this  matter. 
The  young  Lord  of  Folkstone  lies  here  Ueed- 
iag  to  death."' 

Thus  saying,  Hubert  de  Bar^  (for  he  it 
was  whatogetho'wiUi  hie  party,  wereesoortog 
(Voce  Arthur  towards  Fahise,)  leapt  from  Ue 
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8teed  and  approached;  he  found  that  the 
vounded  man  still  lived,  for  the  page  had 
^S&in  sacoeeded  in  bandaging  up  the  wound. 

"Who  and  what  art  thou,  my  poor  boy," 

*^  Hubert  kindly,  "who  hast  so  faithfully 

'^eoiamed  beside  this  youth  in  his  extremity?" 

"I  am  a  page  of  the  Daundelyonne,"  re- 

^^^ed  the  other.     "  I  pray  you,  Sir  Hubert, 

S^t  me  assistance  to  gain  for  this  Knight 

«ome  place  of  shelter." 

"Marry,  will  I,  my  poor  lad!"  replied  Hu- 
"Grt.  "  I  would  every  soldier  had  so  faithful 
^  attendant.  But  we  may  ndt  tarry  thus 
^u  our  march.  Here,  Robert  d'Ashe,  and 
you,  Peter  le  Fauconier,"  he  said  to  two  of  his 
attendants,  "dismount.  Form  a  litter  with 
your  lances,  and  bear  the  young  Lord  of 
^olkstone  to  a  cottage  you  will  find  on  the 
^ther  side  the  orchard  we  just  now  passed, 
^orije  a  shelter  for  him  there  for  the  night, 
^d  inform  the  Knight  of  Daundelyonne  of 
^  estate  at  dawn.  Desert  my  old  Kentish 
^luuntance   upon    the    open   field    in    the 

^OL.  II.  1 
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dead  of  night  !'^  he  said,  after  he  had  8 
upon  his  steed,  and  giyen  the  word  to  his 
to  moye  on.  '^No,  that's  not  the  pi 
with  me.  Farewell,  good  youth.  If  evi 
need  a  friend,  or  change  your  service,  sei 
Hubert  de  Burgh.*'  So  saying,  the 
turned  his  horse,  and  striking  him  wii 
armed  heel,  galloped  after  the  departing  '. 
men  whilst  the  page,  assisted  by  the  two 
at-arms,  whose  steeds  he  led  whilst  thej 
the  still-insensible  form  of  the  wounded  K 
made  for  the  cottage  which  had  been  desc 
The  mishaps  and  adventures  of  the  ; 
Knight  and  his  attendant  were  not,  ho' 
over  for  the  night.  Ere  they  reached  th< 
of  the  orchard,  on  the  other  side  of  whid 
expected  to  find  the  resting-place  Hubei 
pointed  out,  they  were  brought  to  a  sta 
an  appearance  which  considerably  piiiil< 
men-at-arms  who  conducted  theoL  Thi 
no  other  than  a  large  animal  which,  h 
uncertain  light  of  the  moon,  seemed  a 
beast  of  prey;   and  as  it  appeared  to 
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db.«  air  on  the  approach  of  the  party,  dancing 
iti^  bodj  from  side  to  side  as  is  the  custom 
oiT  some  f^nimala,  it  somewhat  confounded 
tl:^«  men-at-arms,  and  caused  them  to  halt  and 
r^^ooonoitre  it. 

This  startling  object,  which  occupied  the 

j^acj  middle  of  the  road  they  intended  to  take, 

n^'fcered  a  deep  growl  as  soon  as  it  espied  the 

wounded    knight    and    his    attendants,    and 

qimiatlj  slunk  back  within  the  shadow  of  the 

*What  may  this  be,  think  ye,  Robert  r  said 
^tke  of  the  men-at-arms.     "  B/r  Lady,  I  like 

''It looked  more  like  a  bear,"  said  the  other, 
""than  anything  else,  and  yet  I  heard  not 
^  bears  in  these  parts.'' 

""I  never  saw  a  bear,"  returned  the  former; 
"^Qordumldlfear  abear  an'Idid  see  one;  but 
nor  yonder  ru^ed  creature,  I  am  doubtful  it  is 
^  of  this  world,  Robert.  By  the  mass,  I 
^^  it  was  the  foul  fiend  himself  in  per- 

**I  pray  you  heed  it  not^  good  sirs,"  said 
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the  page,  anxiously,  ''  but  proceed  with  jo 
charge,  or  it  will  be  all  too  late.  Bethink  j 
the  knight  is  sorely  wounded,  and  this  di 
air  strikes  like  death  to  one  in  his  state/' 

"  It  is  easy  to  say  *Go  on,' "  resumed  Robei 
'*  but  methinks  we  should  do  more  wisely  I 
fetch  a  turn  and  avoid  yonder  pass ;  I  like  lu 
entering  the  jaws  of  a  wood  where  I  have  sec 
the  devil  holding  a  gambol  not  a  minute  b 
fore.  Nay,  by  our  Lad/s  grace,  I  can  evi 
yet  see  the  monster  in  the  gloom,  crouchii 
down  in  the  very  centre  of  the  road." 

'*  Nay,"  returned  the  other,  '^  methinks  I  a 
soo  some  three  or  four  objects  there.  Lool 
yo\i  may  see  them  lying  just  in  the  edge  < 
the  orchard  within  the  dark  shadow  of  tl 
trees," 

**  An*  I  might  pass  unincumbered,"  said  I 
Fauconior,  ^I  would  take  the  chance;  but  to  1 
|H>umvd  upon  by  some  evil  spirit  whilst  hai 
IH^nxl  with  a  wounded  ocmuade  is  not  so  phi 

*'  Nay.  then,'  exclaimed  the  page»  ^  I  wi 
a^jnntf  {to  fivward  witii  the  honee,  and  til 
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^  first  chance.     Bethink  ye,  to  remain  here 

udeathtonsalL'' 
The  soldiers,  although  they  partook  of  the 

8q)erstitiou8  fears  of  the  age  in  which  they 
^^  were  somewhat  ashamed  of  being  thns 
wrtbmyed  by  a  boy ;  they  therefore  took  up 
the  kni^t  and  proceeded  a  few  paces.  The 
psge,  however,  found  it  impossible  to  move 
^  horses  a  step  to  the  front;  they  snorted, 
planted  their  feet  firmly  before  them,  and 
s^ed  inclined  to  break  from  their  holder, 
'tther  than  approach  the  wood. 

Tliis  again  startled  the  men-at-arms,  and 
^>Qsed  them  to  halt.  ''Our  horses  will  not 
^  the  evil  one,"  said  Robert, ''  a  sure  sign  I 
^  right,  and  that  the  fiend  is  holding  a  revel 
J^i&t.    By  the  mass,  I  like  it  not!'" 

""An  1  were  mounted,  I  might  find  heart  to 
^  the  fiend,"  observed  his  comrade ;  ''at  any 
Wrd  I  could  better  reconnoitre  yonder  mon- 
'ter:  methinks  I  should  feel  more  assured  if 
<^  in  the  saddle." 

So  saying,  the  man-at-arms,  followed  by  his 
^pani<m,  in  spite  of  all  the  unhappy  page 
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could  say  or  do   to  hinder  them,  set 
wounded  knight  down,  and  betook  theia 
their  steeds. 

Scarce  had  they  done  so,  when  some  h&l 
dozen  rugged  animals  rushed  from  the  oo' 
of  the  orchard,  followed  by  as  many  ill-look: 
men  in  rusty  harness,  and  the  horsemen,  b 
ting  spurs  to  their  steeds,  left  the  knight  s 
his  attendant  to  shift  as  they  best  could. 

At  first,  the  faithful  page  considered  tb 
case  a  hopeless  one,  and  that  both  himself  a 
helpless  charge  would  in  a  few  moments  m< 
become  the  prey  of  the  savage  beasts  n 
within  a  few  yards  of  the  spot  on  which 
stood.  As,  however,  he  observed  that  I 
more  hideous-looking  monsters  were  aooo: 
panied  by  several  human  beings  clad  in  rtu 
suits  of  harness,  he  suddenly  recognised  ih< 
as  part  of  a  band  of  outlaws  which  had  I 
many  years  infested  the  woods  and  fiastneai 
of  the  country,  and  of  whose  existence  he  h 
heard  when  formerly  in  Poicteau. 

This  singular  band,  who  were  i&  the  hal 
of  clothing  their  scouts  in  the  skins  of  wi 
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ttimak,  and  of  affinming  all  sorts  of  dis* 
guises  in  their  vocation,  by  their  daring  deeds, 
ud  wild  acts  of  justice  against  some  of  the 
oppressiye  nobles  of  the  countries  thej  visited, 
hi  strock  terror  wherever  thej  came;  and 
^ooKB  had  the  page  time  to  recognise  the 
iMtnd  ere  he  was  surrounded  by  them. 

It  was  lucky  for  the  pair  that  the  leader  of 
(he  oQtlawB  was  with  this  party,  as  they  some- 
times committed  wild  deeds  when  he  was  not 
P^^esent  with  them.     Meantime,  whilst  those 
^  were  dad  in  the  skins  of  animals  remained 
^H^  and  kept  a  look-out  around,  the  captain 
^  his  small  party  pounced  upon  and  exa- 
^^iiied  their  prey. 

^  What  wounded  Sought  is  this  V  inquired 
tile  outlaw,  "and  whither  bound  with  him  V 
l^he  page  satisfied  him  in  a  few  words. 
.^And  yourself r  the  chief  inquired,  "who 
^d  what  art  thouT 

On  this  point  the  page  also  quickly  answered 
^e  outlaw,  merely  saying  that  he  was  a  fol- 
lo^er  of  the  Daundelyonne,  and  at  the  same 
Millie  entreating  the  captain  to  assist  him  in 
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.-:l--:7'ji^  rii  'votnided  charge  to  the  cottage 
•J:-:  V  -  frr  in  seanrh  of. 

"  Tij,'.  cin  I  not  do.  good  youth,"  replied 
iLi  .■•--.Is'T.  -an.i^e  I  mav  not  put  my  followers 
:n  r-erl  zj  approaohing  the  town.  The  names 
JO u  have  nientioced  I  know ;  for  I  am  English- 
bvn:.  azi  I  will  iherefore  befriend  you  in 
wha:  I  can.  and  take  your  comrade  to  our 
:ave.  I  cannot-  however,  let  you  yourself  go 
fm :  y:u  an?  our  prisoner,  and  must  accom- 
j>anT  115." 

"  Tis  all  I  desire/'  answered  the  page ;  and 
acooniin-:Iy.  after  he  had  been  blindfolded  by 
the  captain's  order,  the  wounded  knight  was 
taken  up  by  four  of  the  banditti  and  quickly 
conveyed  from  the  field,  the  page  being  led 
after  by  another  of  the  band. 

Not  far  from  the  orchard,  and  somewhat  on 
its  left,  there  was  a  thick  and  tangled  wood, 

**  Horrid  with  fern,  and  intricate  with  thorn.'* 

Into  this  the  party  plunged,  and  the  page 
quickly  found  that  after  a  short  halt  thej 
were  apparently  descending  into  the  bowda  of 
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r  '^®  eartL    They  were  then  placed  in  a  boat 

^^d  were  rowed  over  a  small  stream,  and  after 
^  ahort  distance  had  been  gained,  they  again 
^^'^e  to  a  stand.     Here  the  bandage  being 
'^eii  from  his  eyes,  the  page  found  they  were 
'^  the  centre  of  an  immense  cavern,  which  was 
^^y  to  be  gained  by  narrow  openings  and 
^^^tlets  so  numerous  all  around,  that  those  who 
I^OQseflsed  not  the  right  clue  would  be  likely  to 
*^>8e  themselves  in  endeavouring  to  find  the 
^*^^  entrance.  The  roaring  noise  of  waters  pro- 
^^^Uming  likewise  that  the  subterranean  stream 
*^^3r  had  crossed  presented  another  difficulty 
^^  egress. 

In  the  midst  of  this  awful-looking  subterra- 

^^*n  hold  several  parties  of  the  robber  band 

^er^  assembled.     A   bright  fire  was  alight 

^^    a  sort  of  natural  hearth  on  one  side,  and 

*^^  place  was  illuminated  by  several  massive 

^^^Xi  lamps,  suspended  from  the  over-hanging 

^''^^of  where  it  descended  lower  than  ordinary, 

^or  in  some  places  the  rock  ascended  to  so 

^^^^gnificent  a  height  that  the  eye  failed  in 

^^vietrating  its  dusky  elevation. 

E  3 
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On  further  examination,  as  the  page  st 
astonished  in  the  midst,  he  disoemed  sevt 
sleeping-places  well  filled  with  dry  fern,  wl 
he  concluded  were  the  couches  of  the  bandi 
Into  one  of  these  the  captain  ordered  the  701 
Lord  of  Folkstone  to  be  conveyed,  direct 
that  his  wants  should  be  administered  to. 

''  Your  English  John  is  making  wild  w 
here,"  he  said  to  the  page,  after  he  had 
tended  to  the  immediate  wants  of  the  wouni 
noble.  "  It  is  not  many  of  his  Norman 
lowers  whom  I  would  take  so  much  troc 
about  as  I  haye  even  now  bestowed  on  yon 
Knight ;  and  if  I  could  get  the  caitiff  moni 
himself  into  my  dominions  here,  he  she 
have  but  a  short  shrifl  and  a  tight  cord  I  ] 
mise  ye,  for  all  his  crown  and  royal  blood." 

''Princes  are  more  easily  threatened  t 
assailed,"  returned  the  undaunted  page.  ^1 
English  monarch  is  beyond  the  reach  of  j 
vengeance.'' 

''Make  not  thyself  too  sure  of  that^ 
Page,"  returned  the  robber;  "there  be  mi 
have    sworn  to  compass  the  deadi  of 
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tynut,  and  I  own  mTself  one  of  the  number. 
i  ova  jour  King  a  bng  and  heavy  debt." 

^Methinks^  thou  art  not  wise  in  thus  pro- 
claiming joar  treason  to  a  stranger/'  replied 
the  page.  "Bethink  ye,  if  I  were  to  rdate 
what  I  hare  just  heard  on  my  return  to  Court, 
the  Tindictive  King  would  scarce  rest  till  he 
had  smoked  your  band  out  of  this  nest,  as 
*hey  smoke  wolves  firom  their  dens/' 

*^How  know  ye,  bold  Sir,"  returned  the 
outlaw,  '^that  thou  wilt  ever  return  1  Look 
^^ound  thee  here.  Once  fairly  trapped  in  this 
^^•ge,  and  even  if  life  and  liberty  were  offered 
^hee,  without  assistance  and  guidance  thou 
^^uldst  never  more  regain  the  open  world 
^bove." 

^  But  men  speak  thee  fur,"  insinuated  the 
P^ige,  "and  call  thee  good  in  all  but  thy 
^^Kation.  I  have  heard  thy  name  sounded  in 
^^^^)^r  lands,  and  have  even  lived  with  those 
^^^^  have  known  thee  in  former  years.  Thou 
^^t;  the  robber-chief  whose  name  has  struck 
^^^tiDr  to  the  wicked,  through  all  France  and 
^Qnnandy." 
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"  Thou  art  right,  my  poor  boy/'  answered^ 
the  chief,  "  and,  m  sooth,  I  would  not  harm^ 
either  thee  or  the  knight  thou  servest,  since  his 
name  is  known  to  mc,  and  the  place  he  dwells 
in  is  familiar  to  my  eye.  I  am  Saxon-bom, 
and  it  does  my  heart  good  to  hear  the  pure 
English  you  speak.  But  come,  'tis  ill  talking 
with  one  whose  spirits  are  wearied  with  toil 
and  fasting;  we  will  find  thee  supper  and  a  bed" 

"And  how  then,"  said  the  page,  as  they 
moved  towards  the  fire,  to  take  their  place  at 
a  table  which  some  of  the  outlaws  had 
spread  for  the  captain,  whilst  he  lield  con- 
verse with  his  youthful  guest,  "And  how 
then  hatli  our  English  king  so  deeply  wronged 
tliee  r 

"  By  dishonouringmy  house,*'  said  the  outlaw ; 
"  by  taking  from  me  the  light  of  mine  eyes :  my 
wife  he  took  to  be  his  favourite,  my  children  he 
caused  to  be  destroyed,  my  possessions  he  con- 
fiscated, and  myself  he  banished  firom  my  natife 
land.  Nay,  my  very  name,  which  was  a  kni^tly 
and  noble  one,  ere  his  Norman  ancestor  bron^t 
his  followers  to  England,  has  become,  like  that  of 
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^  true  Englishmen,  a  scorn  and  a  reproach ; 

^y  family  have  been  hunted,  disgraced,  and  per- 

^^cuted  like  the  reptiles  of  the  field  for  many 

generations,  and  now  this  vile  John  hath  filled  the 

Measure  of  our  wrongs.     But  mark  me,  youth,*' 

<»ntinued  the  outlaw,  "you  will  live  to  see  this 

despicable  tyrant  abhorred  and  accursed  through 

^U  Christendom  during  life,  and  die  the  death 

^f  a  poisoned  hound  at  last.      But  enough  of 

^^Ua,*'  he  said,  repressing  his  emotion,  as  he 

^^ated  himself  at  the  rude  table  on  which  the 

'''©past  was  laid.    "  Thy  bright  English  face  and 

^ix>^n  locks  have  reminded  me  of  my  deep 

Srtefe.  Bring  wine  and  fill,''  he  continued,  speak- 

^^S  in  French  to  the  attendant  who  waited; 

^^d  now,  Sir  Page,  let  us  eat  and  fear  not. 

^^i^  not  often  I  am  &voured  with  a  guest  from 

*^^  white  diflFs  I  love  so  well.    *  Here's  to  the  fair 

^^^  fiertile  land  of  Kent,'  from  which  you  say 

^^^^  Lord  last  came.  Nay,  heed  not  the  young 

^^ight  yonder;  we  have  those  in  our  band  well 

^^illed  in  leechcraft,  and  if  he  is  not  too  badly 

^Vnimded,  depend  upon  their  care  and  atten- 

^^11."    The  chief  now  busied  himself  in  assist- 


his  host  tliat  he  would  altogether  re 
hood  which  had  partially  concealed  h 
and  it  was  an  assurance  to  him  of 
faith  of  his  entertainer,  that  the  re 
not  altered  into  a  command.  Ne 
what  the  bandit  could  observe  of  tl 
his  guest  seemed  so  much  to  interest 
his  gaze  was  often  fixed  upon  the  boj 
nance  for  seyenJ  minutes  at  a  time. 

At  length,   he  arose  from  his 
whilst  winters  of  memory  seemed  tc 
his  mind,  paced  up  and  down  the  ca' 
stopping  to  contemplate  the  page  ai 
nued  his  repast 

''  A  follower  of  the  Daundelyonnc 


wiiiom 
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"^  And  thj  name  T  inquired  the  robber. 

""Gall  me  Chalamor/'  said  the  page;  ''that 
is  the  name  bj  which  I  am  at  present  known.'' 

As  the  outlaw  saw  that  the  youth  disliked 
his  dose  scrutiny,  he  forbore  the  conversation, 
uid  suffered  him  to  finish  his  meal  without  fur- 
ther question.  In  short  the  page  found  himself 
ut  better  quarters  than  he  could  hare  hoped  for, 
ftiid  whilst  be  refreshed  himself  at  the  captain's 
^HMurd,  could  not  but  admire  the  regularity  and 
<>!rder  with  which  the  band  seemed  to  be 
iK^iuuiged.  Parties  ever  and  anon  came  and 
"^ent,  scouts  in  most  fEtntastic  habits  continually 
l>roi^t  messages,  and  made  report  of  proceed- 
^gB  without,  whilst  others  in  the  disguise  of 
Peasants,  were  despatched  on  various  missions 
"y  their  chief. 

The  recent  siege  of  Mirabeau  by  the  army 
^  Ihinoe  Arthur,  and  the  wild  contention  and 
**cord  attendant  upon  it,  had  proved  a  rich 
^^>€Bt  for  the  outlaw  chiet  whose  band  was 

ixumerous  and  well  organized  that  they 
^'^  posts  and  detachments  in  various  parts 

t^ranoe,  Normandy,  and  Brittany,  besides 
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their  present  haunt:  so  that  when  thej  found 
one  part  growing  too  hot  to  hold  themi,  thej 
not  unfrequentlj  disappeared  in  the  most 
unaccountable  manner,  and  as  suddenlj  com- 
menced a  iresh  campaign  in  a  far  distant 
quarter.  It  was  somewhat  curious,  that  at 
this  period  the  yirtues  and  noble  qualities, 
wanting  amongst  those  in  authoritj,  were 
often  exercised  by  men  who  were  without 
the  pale  of  "  worshipful  society.**  The 
knightly  chieftain,  whose  crested  helm  and 
blazoned  bearings  had  proclaimed  his  renown, 
even  on  the  burning  sands  of  Aaia^  and 
whose  gallant  form  and  feats  in  the  listed 
field,  made  him  the  cynosure  of  bright  eyea^ 
was  yet,  when  on  his  own  domain  and  barony, 
ofbimes  little  better  than  a  common  robber, 
— an  oppressor  of  the  poor  serf  who  dwdt 
beneath  his  castle  walls,  an  extortioner,  a  cruel 
task-master,  and  even  a  remorseless  mordeiw. 
The  bold  outlaw,  again,  in  some  few  instances^ 
and  who,  by  tyranny  and  oppression,  had  been 
forced  to  the  very  acts  of  retaliation  yMA 
placed  his  life  a  forfeit  to  the  lawa^  not  nnfie- 
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quentlj  became,  in  his  character  of  a  wild 
^^d  lawless  freebooter,  a  scourge  to  those  from 
'^^hom  he  had  suffered  wrong, — ^a  friend  to  the 
oppressed,  and,  after  his  own  wild  fashion,  a 
^^^fipenser  of  justice  and  benefit  amongst  the 
poor. 

Quichard  of  Poicteau,  as  the  robber-chief 

^'aa   called,   was  as  well  known  in  France 

^^d  Normandj  at  this  period  as  Robin  Hood 

^A  Eingland.     He  was,  in  fact,  a  Saxon  of  good 

^^aoent^  whose  ancestors  had  dwelt  on  the 

^^ores  of  Kent     The  deep  injuries  his  family 

'^^d  experienced  at  the  hands  of  the  Normans 

*or  many  years,  ending  in  the  abduction  of 

*^  young  and  beautiful  wife  by  order  of  King 

John,  whilst  on  a  hunting  excursion  in  his 

^^ighbourhood,  had  made  him  an  outlaw  and 

^  exile  from  his  native  land.     Possessed  of 

^our,  conduct,  and  prodigal  generosity,  he 

Sickly  succeeded  to  the  command  of  the  ban- 

**ti  he  had  joined  when  he  fled  from  Britain 

^  I^oicteau. 

Having  suffered  persecution  he  had  learned 
^^^^^i  and,  as  far  as  it  was  possible,  managed 
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to  restrain    and  .  curb   the   before-unbrid; 
license  of  the  robbers  he  came  to  comma: 
He  professed  to  make  war  upon  the  spor 
to  give  the  oppressor    no  quarter,   and 
befriend  the  helpless  and  needy. 

At  the  present  time,  hanging  upon  ' 
skirts  of  Elinor,  who  had  thrown  herself  i] 
Mirabeau,  he  had  done  all  in  his  power 
plunder  and  annoy  that  "  Firebrand  of  wa 
as  she  was  called ;  his  band  acting  in  cone 
with  Arthur's  little  force.  On  the  approi 
of  John,  and  during  the  action  and  capt 
of  the  Prince,  he  had  diyed  into  the  strongb 
we  have  seen,  where  he  lived  like  some  K 
of  the  Mines,  in  a  fairy  tale,  revisiting 
glimpses  of  the  moon,  with  his  minions  in 
sorts  of  disguises. 

As  the  faithful  Chalamor  watched  beside 
couch  of  his  wounded  diarge  on  that  ni^ 
the  cavern,  he  beheld  much  that  interested  hi 
Amongst  others  who  were  captives,  be  saw  1 
ruffian  by  whom  he  had  been  assailed  in  i 
open  field,  together  with  the  hag,  his  cs 
panion.     They  were  l^xraght  in  HindfiJd 
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and  immediatelj  taken  before  the  captain  of 
tie  band 

""How  now,  my  masters/'  said  the  chief,  as 
'^  eje   glanced    upon    the    camp-followers. 
**  Wherefore  oppress  our  nest  with  offal  such 
^  thisf 

**  We  took  them,  noble  Guichard,"  said  the 

^bber,  '^because  their  pouches  were  lined  with 

plunder,  and  the  wallets  they  carry  filled  with 

^Poil;  and  we  hare  brought  them  before  thee, 

*^^eau8e  their  hands  are  red  with  murder/' 

•*Saw  you  them  commit  the  act?'*  inquired 
S^idMurd. 

'**  We  did,^  returned  the  robber, 
^  And  upon  the  wounded  and  defenceless  T 
a^qniped  Guichard;   "for  that  is  their  voca- 
tion." 

''We  did,''  again  replied  the  robber. 

""Then  shall  they  surely  die,"  exclaimed 
®^ocliard.  "  Oonrey  them  hence  to  our  prison 
^  the  rock,  and  display  here  the  booty  their 
^  hands  hare  gathered  for  our  advantage. 
^^Baorrow  I  will  judge  them/' 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

THE   ASSEMBLT. 

A  hall,  a  hall! 

SHAKRSPERS. 

Mad  world,  mad  kings,  mad  composition. 

IBID. 

Wb  have  not  for  some  time  had  occasion  in 
this  Ycritable  history  to  make  mention  of  the 
fair  Bertha  Daundeljonne.  The  swift  passage 
of  events  have  necessarily  left  us^  as  well  as 
herself,  small  time  to  pause. 

The  royal  leader  of  the  English  host,  whilst 
hastening  onwards,  after  landing  in  Fnnee^ 
found  so  much  to  occupy  his  thoughts,  that 
he  had  for  the  moment  totally  forgotten  the 
impression  the  beauty  of  the  Kentish  maidfln 
had  made  upon  him  whilst  in  Enj^ndl,  and 
during  their  short  Toyage. 
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IVith  his  accustomed  and  unbounded  indul- 

S^xice  of  unhallowed  passion,  John  had  divorced 

^iis  queen,  Alice  of  Gloucester,  just  before  the 

^^"ents  narrated  in  our  story,  and  wedded  one 

^>f'     the  most  celebrated  beauties  of  the  age, 

Is«il)ella  of  Angoulfime,    previously    engaged 

^o     the  unfortunate  Count  de  la  Marche.     Isa- 

^^^Ua,  of  whom  the  monarch  was    as   much 

^xi^moured  as  his  disposition  permitted  him 

*^     be  of  any  woman,  had  joined  the  royal 

'^'^"Hiy  from  England  a  few  days  before;  and 

*^^  King  had  been  too  much  engaged   in 

^^ticnding  to  the  Queen  during  their  hurried 

^^^^jch  to  bestow  much  thought  upon  any  other 

^"Oman. 

These  circumstances  had  saved  the  some- 
^Ixat  flighty  beauty  after  their  arrival  in  France 
^t>mthe  King's  attentions;  but  on  beholding 
^^^r  again  in   all   her  charms  at  the  hasty 
^>aiiqaet  at  Mirabeau,  his  queen  being  indis- 
posed, and  having  halted  a  few  days'  march  in 
^'^^i  he  was  again  struck  with  the  exceeding 
"^wity  of  the  fair  Bertha,  and  sought,  as  wo 
^^  seen,  to  renew  the  acquaintance. 
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The  unwearied  Elinor,  howeyer,  had  thxows 
some  slight  difficult j  in  his  way,  for  she  had 
commanded  the  attendance  of  the  fair  Bertb 
upon  herself,  two  of  her  ladies  haying  died  in 
consequence  of  their  fatigue  and  alarm  during 
the  recent  conflict  in  the  citadel 

At  the  present  moment,  and  in  accordanoa 
with  the  fiendlike  nature  of  his  dispositioDy 
which  could  revel  in  the  enjoyment  of  brilliant 
scenes  whilst  he  was  inflicting  death  and  deep 
misery  upon  his  conquered  foes,  John,  during 
the  short  halt  he  made  at  Mirabeau,  amused 
himself  by  giving  feasts  and  balls  to  the  victon 
by  night,  and  disposing  of  the  numerous  pri- 
soners who  had  fallen  into  his  hands  by  day; 
not  one  knight  of  the  Duke  of  Brittan/s  little 
army  escaping  death  or  a  prison. 

The  unhappy  Count  de  la  Ifarche,  whoao 
indignation  and  jealousy  had  led  him  to  take 
up  arms  against  the  King,  together  with  tbe 
Viscounts  of  Limoges,  Thouais^  and  Laajgnaik 
after  their  capture  were  treated  with  the  vt^ 
most  ignominy.  Laden  with  heavy  dmutk 
they  were  tied  in  open  tombrili^  dnwn  hf 
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Uocb,  and  being  thus  despatched  into  Nor- 
kndj,  were  thrown  into  separate  dungeons, 
ro  hnndred  knights  who  had  done  their 
roir  brayelj  in  the  field,  were  also  in  like 
uner  ccmyejed  to  different  prisons  in  Nor- 
ndj  and  England,  where — in  a  word,  to  pur- 
»  their  sad  history  to  the  end — ^thej  were 
''er  more  restored  to  liberty,  twenty-two 
>]anen  being  actually,  by  especial  order, 
rved  to  death  in  Oorfe  Oastle. 
With  the  remorseless  cruelty  of  some  eastern 
pot,  John  gloated  oyer  the  misery  of  his 
tuDS,  eyen  during  those  softer  hours  in 
Udi  sweet  music,  brilliant  halls,  and  the 
^€e  of  beauty  might  at  least  to  haye  melted 

sternness  of  his  iron  heart. 
Let  our  readers  picture  to  themselyes  a 
-%!  assembly,  during  the  circumstance  and 
rtj  of  glorious  war,  held  as  it  was  in  the 
Kt  chambers  of  the  citadel  of  Mirabeau, 
iliin  whose  walls  were  to  be  seen  silken 
Jiance,  brilliant  beauty,  reyelry,  and  min- 
cdsy;  whilst  the  strict  watch,  the  barred 
kai,  the  iron  guard,  t^e  prison,  and  the 
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monster  death  reigned  without.  What 
scene  presents  itself  to  our  eye  as  we 
within  that  vast  thick-ribbed  apartment,  hui^Bg 
round  as  it  is  with  arras,  decorated  with  anr  ifl 
and  banners,  and  illumined  with  lamps  whic"sh 
give  forth  a  gaudy  light;  whilst  serving-me^ n 
bear  iruits,  refreshments,  and  rich  wines  to  tt=^ 
guests  during  the  interval  of  the  dance. 

Beautiful  women  are  there   apparelled  mJi 
the  heraldic  devices  of  the  brave,  their  sjibcd- 
metry   and  elegance    untrammelled    by   tt^e 
capricious  requirements  of  modem  fashion;  tl^e 
high-bom  and  chivalrous  warriors  whisperiKS^ 
his  flattering  tale  in  lovely  ears,   and  ite'Mm 
royalty  even  unbending  in  the  fascination    ^ 
the  soft  hour. 

Seated  at  the  upper  end  of  the  vast  ap**^' 
ment,  and  a  little  apart  fit)m  Elinor,  who  iB  * 
eamest  conversation  with  Blanche  of  Cast**** 
the  unscmpulous  John,  the  greatest  fop  of  ^^ 
day,  in  gorgeous  attire,  holds  converse  v^ 
Bertha  Daundelyonne.    The  King's  eager  IoCf'^ 
as  he  plies  the  proud  beauty  with  flattery,  p^"^^ 
daim  that  he  means  to  succeed  in  his  ^^^^ 
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The  ladj,  we  peroeiye,  is  all  blushes  and  in- 

^iignation.     By  and  bye,  however,  her  suitor 

*Ppeai8  to  implore  forgiveness  for  some  heed- 

^  word  he  may  have  used,  for  he  is  really 

for  the  moment  deeply  captivated  with  the 

^y's  imperious  charms;    and  yet,  perhaps, 

'^  heart  was  never  colder  than  at  the  mo- 

^nt  his  voice  appears    to   falter,   and    his 

^Ise  eyes  to  glisten.      What  can  be  more 

Ottering  to  the  haughty  Bertha  than  the  low 

P^asionate  tone  in  which  she  is  addressed  by 

file  dangerous  monarch?     What  more  per- 

B^^aoive  than  his  earnest  and  deferential  humi- 

"ty  1    The  beauty  almost  forgets  the  language 

^  refusal  or  rebuke. 

^en  kings  condescend  to  single  out  an 
^ect  of  notice,  it  is  generally  considered  fit- 
'^  to  allow  them  full  scope, — ^no  prying  eyes 
P^^oeuming  to  interfere  with  the  royal  pleasure. 
Accordingly,  whilst  John  gave  himself  up  ex- 
^Ufiivdiy  to  Bertha  Daundelyonne,  the  majority 
^f  liis  immediate  attendants  received  their  cue 
^*^  retired,  gladly  taking  the  opportunity  of 
^til^mg  amongst  the  throng.    Two  pair  of  eyes, 
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however,  were  fastened  upon  the  King  and 
Bertha,  from  the  midst  of  the  brilliant  asseiiH 
blage,  which  marked  their  ererj  morement 
and  gesture — ^the  Braban9on  Knight^  whom 
we  have  before  seen  at  the  royal  feasts  and  a 
youthful  minstrel  of  extreme  beauty,  seemed 
both  deeply  interested  in  watching  the  &ir 
damsel  and  her  royal  admirer. 

The  Braban^on,   indeed,    as   much   as  be] 
dared,  appeared  bent  upon  catching  any  woid  j 
which  might   fall   from  the  royal  lips.    H«  ■ 
carried  his  system  of  espial  so  far  at  last,  tint 
John,  as  the  Knight  passed  thB  spot  where  he 
was  sitting,  slowly  arose  from  his   seat  and 
bent  so  ruinous  a  frown  upon  him,  that  he 
drew  off  abashed,  and    mingling  with  the 
crowd,  although  he  still  kept  watch,  auffisiei 
himself  no  more  to  encounter  the  monaidi'B 
^ance. 

The  youthfdl  minstrel,  standing  at  a* more 
respectfdl  distance,  as  his  foot  kept  time  t6 
the  music,  appeared  totaUy  lost  in  admiimtion 
of  the  fair  form  of  Bertha,  who  was  not  alkh 
gather  insensible  of  the  admiration  eihe  createdL 
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loe  her  eje,  eren  whilst  she  seemed  in- 
zicated  with  the  royal  attention,  occasionally 
tamed  his  glance. 

The  King  at  length  observing  this,  turned 
Ik  impatient  look  towards  the  spot  where  the 
OQth  stood ;  and  aft^  scrutinizing  the  crowded 
MBemblage,  at  length  espied  him. 

^Ha!"  he  said,  as  he   smiled  and  again 
•Qfii^t  the  lad/s  eye,  '^we  had  almost  for- 
|.  gotten  yonder  springald.     But,   in   truth,  I 
not  altogether  sorry  to  behold  him  in 
^im  presence   to-night.     Report  speaks  him 
Ksed  of  wondrous  skill  with  his  instru- 
!  weoL 

« 

'Of  whom  is  your  Highness  speaking?" 
aquiied  Bertha,  her  cheeks  sufFiised  with 
Hashes,  as  she  marked  the  direction  of  the 
Kii^s^ance. 

**  Of  yonder  follower  of  thine,''  replied  John ; 
•of  yonder  minstrel,  or  whatever  else  it  is 
joor  fidr  pleasure  to  call  him.  I  saw  him  in 
m  flitnation  of  some  peril  in  the  field,  and  am 
aok  aony  to  perceiye  that  he  hath  escaped  the 
which  seemed  almost  inevitable.'' 

p  2 
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The  lady  Bertha  gave  an  inyoluntaiy  shud- 
der, and  turned  pale  as  she  onoe  more  g^oed 
towards  the  spot  where  the  minstrel  was 
standmg. 

''  I  would  it  were  my  happiness  to  create  as 
great  an  interest  in  that  fair  breast,"  oontmued 
the  monarchy  ''as  yonder  stripling  seems  to  da" 

''I  know  not,  my  liege,"  returned  Bertha^ 
haughtily,  ''  to  whom  your  Highness  alludes." 

''  To  yonder  handsome  youth,"  replied  John. 
"Nay,  by  St.  Paul!"  he  continued,  as  he 
beckoned  to  an  attendant,  ''we  must  hear  a 
touch  of  the  minion's  skill.  He  shall  &Toiir 
us  with  one  of  his  lays." 

But  the  page  or  minstrel  was  no  longer  to 
be  seen.  He  had  suddenly  left  the  assem- 
blage, or  so  eflfectually  concealed  himsdf  by 
mingling  amongst  the  throng  that  the 
senger  the  King  had  despatched  in  his 
failed  in  his  errand;  and  the  monardi,  widi 
the  usual  flightiness  of  his  disposition,  soob 
forgot  that  he  had  snnunoned  him. 

Meanwhile,  during  the  festivity  of  the  boaTi 
matters  were  being  arranged  and  tnnsactad 
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^hidi  sofficientlj  marked  the  spirit  of  the 
time  and  the  disposition  of  the  King.  Armed 
posts  eyer  and  anon  had  audience,  and  de- 
^reared  their  sealed  briefs,  whilst  the  ball  was 
proceeding;  and  orders  were  issued  by  the 
petulant  monarch  regarding  the  fate  of  several 
piifioners  who  had  been  captured,  almost  at 
&e  same  time  that  he  whispered  his  adulation 
into  the  ear  of  beauty. 

^ith  the  young  and  gay  all  was  bright, 
^^Giting,  and  joyous.  In  the  blaze  of  light 
•«^ci  amidst  the  sounds  of  minstrelsy,  the  eye 
^  beauty  softened,  and  the  heart  of  the 
I^^^ATe  were  subdued.  But  amongst  the  more 
*S^  of  the  nobles  present,  there  was  some- 
^^^ing  like  care  amidst  the  pomp  and  circum- 
*^4Jice  of  the  scene ;  and  notwithstanding  the 
P^^esenoe  of  majesty,  it  was  easy  to  observe 
'^^^at  many  of  the  warriors  present  felt  anxious 
to  discnas  those  matters  of  import  upon  which 
^h^  meeting  at  the  assemblage  gave  them  an 
^portonity  of  conversing  upon,  rather  than  to 
join  in  the  amusements  of  the  hour.  Men  here 
*iid  there  were  to  be  remarked  joining  in  small 
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knots,  and  earnestly  discussing  togeth< 
unscrupulous  and  degrading  manner  in 
knights  and  gentlemen,  although  enemie 
vanquished  in  fair  fight,  had   been   tr 
The  circumstance  of  the  Count  de  la  lU 
and  the  Viscounts  of  Limoges,  Thouars 
Lusignan,  together  with  three  hundred  kn 
having  been  ignominiouslj  laden  with 
and  placed  bound  in  open  carts  to  be  esc 
to  their  several  dungeons  to  Normandj 
England,  had  given  great  disgust  to  such 
as  Salisbury,  Warwick,  Pembroke,  and  oi 
Those  grim  and  stalwart  English  nobles 
up  their  huge  forms,  folded  their  arms, 
elevated  their  eyebrows,  as  they  met  togi 
and  gave  utterance  to  their  feelings,  shra 
the  shoulder  and  whispering  to  one  an 
in  the  ear,  as  they  parted  after  brief 
munion. 

Amongst  those  who  mingled  in  the 
and  appeared  the  gayest  of  the  gaj  d 
the  latter  part  of  the  evening  was  Sir  j 
de  Brabant^  the  Braban^on  lan^  whc 
have  before  mentioned;  and  as  booh  a 
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King  had  ended  his  oonyersation  with  the  fair 
Bertha^  and  he  oonld  gain  an  opportunity  of 
^eedi  with  her,  he  solicited  her  hand  for  the 
dance. 

The  Brabangon  was  a  witty  and  insinuating 

faiaye,  and  his  oonyersation  highly  amused  the 

bit  maid  of  Eent^  and  he  sought  to  win  her 

bfoor  by  eyery  means  in  his  power.     So 

tt&7  nobles  of  higher  degree,  howeyer,  were 

umoB  for  a  stray  smile  from  the  lady,  that 

ifter  the  dance,  he  was  fain  to  draw  off,  and, 

ufaefore,  admire  her  at  a  distance  while  she 

aioj^  amidst  the  throng. 

fie  stood  aloof,  therefore,  with  his  finger  on 
Im  lip,  reyolying  in  his  mind  a  hundred  dif* 
tnai  schemes  whidi  her  beauty  had  set  afloat 
IB  his  brain.  He  had  seen  enough  in  the 
euly  part  of  the  eyening  to  satisfy  him  as  to 
the  royal  intentions  in  that  quarter.  To  his 
fiiend  and  ally,  the  ambitious  Mauluc,  he 
hid  solemnly  pledged  his  word  that  he  would 
aid  his  design  of  obtaining  the  hand  of  the 
iMuess;  but  as  admiration  had  suddenly 
is^ieQed  into  loye  for  the  fair  object,  he  him- 


104  JOHN  OF  ENOLAKD. 

self  resolved,  if  possible,  after  execating  the 
commission  entrusted  to  him  by  the  English 
king,  to  win  the  beautj,  either  hj  fsir  means 
or  foul. 

As  these  thoughts  crossed  his  brain,  his 
eye  again  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  handsome 
minstrel,  and  he  approached  him.  There  was 
something  in  the  air  and  manner  of  this  youth, 
which  during  the  evening  had  excited  consi- 
derable curiosity  amongst  the  guests.  Even 
amidst  that  brilliant  assemblage  of  knights 
and  nobles^ — those  dauntless  spirits,  "with 
ladies'  faces,  and  fierce  dragon's  spleens,''  as 
Shakspere  has  described  them, — ^there  was  a 
noble  bearing  about  the  handsome  strangor, 
which  seemed  to  mark  him  as  aboye  the 
station  he  had  assumed. 

At  this  period,  the  joyous  science  was  oft- 
times  adopted  for  ^the  nonce  by  the  high-bora. 
The  troubadours  were  considered  as  sacred 
guests,  and  were  oft-times  the  cherished  fiiends 
of  the  sovereigns  of  the  various  conntrieB  they 
visited.  The  chroniclers  of  hi^  deedsi  they 
spread  the  £Bune  of  the  brave  knight  from  bower 
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to  castle,  from  camp  to  court;  and  through 
ihem.  besut  J  became  renowned,  and  the  acts  of 
the  noblest  in  the  world's  esteem  were  wafted 
across  the  broad  wave. 

The  minstrel  was  a  stranger  to  almost  every 
guest  in  the  hall,  but  knights  and  nobles  smiled 
iqpon  him  as  he  passed,  and  bright  eyes  turned 
to  gate  upon  his  erect  carriage,  stately  step, 
and  noble  features.  Amongst  others,  the 
stem  I3inor,  as  she  sat  at  one  end  of  the  hall, 
aonroimded  by  some  of  the  higher  nobles,  con- 
descended to  interest  herself  about  the  gay 
youth,  and  even  sent  a  page  to  inquire  his 


The  minstrel,  who  had  been  keenly  observing 
the  haughty  dame,  declined  satisfying  her 
cariosity.  He  claimed  the  privilege,  not  un- 
common in  that  age  amongst  the  professors  of 
the  joyous  science,  of  passing  from  hall  to 
hall  nnknown.  He  was  under  a  vow  of  secrecy, 
he  said,  and  the  haughty  Elinor  was  fain, 
therefore,  to  put  up  with  this  answer,  as  she 
declined  the  discourtesy  of  compelling  him  to 
prodaim  himself.    All  she  could  gather  from 
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those  aroiind  her  upon  the  subject  was,  that 
youngster  had  ridden  in  the  train  of  a  EenI 
knight,  then  present,  Sir  Walter  de  Win^ 
Still,  however,  though  the  minstrel  dedii 
the  courtesy  of  the  iron-hearted  queen, 
remained  for  a  considerable  space  in  her  imi 
diate  vicinity,  gazing  upon  her  with  no  sli, 
curiosity,  and  revolving  in  his  mind  the  ext 
ordinary  and  eventful  history  of  her  cheoque 
Ufe. 

As  he  remarked  her  still  beautiful  i 
tures  and  regal  form,  her  romantic,  unsc 
pulous,  and  wicked  career  seemed  a  fit  sobj 
for  the  poet's  verse.  He  remembered  how, 
the  prime  of  youthful  beauty,  she  had  beoc 
the  bride  of  a  French  monarch,  a  man  wh 
narrow  ideas,  puerility,  and  bigotry,  rendfl 
him  hateful  to  one  of  her  ambitious  fli 
How  she  had  led  this  spouse,  with  a  hoBi 
soldiers,  priests,  nuns,  and  even  wives  i 
children,  over  the  burning  sands  of  Palesti 
He  caUed  to  mind  her  infamous  but  romai 
acquaintance  with  the  infidel  Sultan  Saisc 
whom  she  first  saw,  and  of  whom  she  bees 
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at  a   tournament  in  Asia.      He 
'^embered  her  aubsequent  divoroement  from 
^  Frendi  husband,  and  her  espousal  with  the 
pftnod  Plantaganet  of  England,  the  husband  of 
W  cboioe,  the  &ther  of  Richard  Ooeur-de-lion, 
^d  how  she  had  afterwards  instilled  the  seeds 
^  treason  and  disobedience  against  his  own 
*i*^  and  soyereign,  into  the  mind  of  her  lion- 
^^arted  son.     He  recollected  that  this  was  the 
^Qinor  whose  cruel  hand  had  proffered  the 
Pojaoned  chalice  to  Rosamond  de  Clifford  in 
ft^«  labyrinth  at  Woodstock ;   and  whom  her 
rixidictiTe  hatred  not  only  urged  her  to  poi- 
*CMi,  but  eyen  to  remain  and  reyile  her  yic- 
tim,  as  she  watched  her  death.     He   knew 
Woiw  she  had  become  the  ally  of  her  some- 
time French    husband    against   her    English 
fpooae,  and  the  soul  of  intrigue  and  disorder 
m  her  own  kingdom.      He  remembered  the 
fi&rai  years'  ci^tiyity  she  had  endured,  which 
^  fidled  in  softening  that  iron  heart,  and  her 
P^griinage  into  Germany,  at  seyenty  years  of 
^  to  endeayour  to  redeem  her  lion-hearted 
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son  &om  his  dungeon;  and  as  he  continiio^ 
to  gaze  upon  that  stern  and  relentless  biovyh 
ahnost  admired  the  undaunted  mettle,  vhid 
now,  at  eighty  years  of  age,  had  led  her  fort! 
the  stirrer-up  of  battle  in  her  native  land 

The  Queen,  however,  notwithstanding  he 
sternness  of  disposition,  loved  to  be  surroondei 
bj  a  brilliant  court  of  ladies.  Even  amidfi 
the  turmoil  of  war,  she  considered  the  affiui 
of  love  and  courtship  as  no  trivial  portia: 
of  the  business  of  life.  She  Iiad  institute' 
and  presided  over  a  court  composed  entire! 
of  women,  where  all  complaints  against  faith 
less  or  discourteous  cavaliers,  and  questioD 
relative  to  sentimental  metaphysics,  were  die 
cussed  with  the  utmost  gravity;  the  decree 
of  her  tribunal,  unreasonable  as  they  son^ 
times  were,  being  published  with  solemmtj 
and  executed  with  the  utmost  rigour. 

As  the  Braban9on  approached  the  minfltr^ 
whilst  gazing  upon  the  assemblagiB  of  {> 
dames  surrounding  the  mother-Qoeen,  he  ^ 
marked  the  fixed  and  admiring  look  whidi  ^ 
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youth  bent  upon  Bertha  Daundeljonne,  who 
▼as  now  seated  amid  the  Oourt  of  Love. 

"^  A  surpassing  form  and  heavenlj  counte- 
^^*^ce,  Sir  Minstrel,'^  observed  the  Braban9on» 
**aiid  worthy  of  yonr  verse.  I  would  give 
something  handsome  in  the  way  of  largess  to 
one  ^Q  would  furnish  me  with  a  sonnet  to 
^r  amile/' 

The  Minstrel  regarded  the  Braban^on  with 
^  IooIl  of  the  utmost  hauteur  and  disdain.' 

^  And  who  told  thee  I  ever  made  or  sold 
^oraeer  he  inquired. 

^  Jtfarry,  your  garb  would  proclaim  that  you 
°^^e  verse,*'  returned  the  Braban9on;  and  for 
**^^  selling  them,  I  can  only  say  I  would  fain 
"^y>  could  I  get  a  few  couplets  to  present  to 
y^awhidy/' 

^  I  am    no   hireling,''    said  the    minstrel, 

^^ch  is  more  than  many  here  can  say.     If 

^^nld  make  a  sonnet  descriptive  of  yonder 

^^  excellence,  no  price  which  the  world  could 

^^  would  buy  it  of  me.** 

*^She  is,  indeed,  a  pattern  of  Nature's 
^^^craft^"   replied   the  Brabangon.      "'Tis 
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pity  one  so  exquisite  is  of  light  estimatioc 
amongst  men/' 

The  minstrel  started  «  Ha^  he  said,  «cai 
this  be  true?  Can  the  form  of  an  angel  har 
hour  aught  but  purity?  But  no— ITl  n(> 
beheve  it,''  he  continued,  turning  a  severe  ey^ 
upon  the  Braban9on;  "^'tis  the  wicked  inven 
tion  of  a  scoundrel  knave.'' 

The  Brabangon  was  a  soldier  of  fortune—- 
mercenary  of  the  day,  owning  a  ruinous  fortress 
and  no  land  beside ;  like  his  firiend  Mauhc, 
desperate  fellow,  whose  sword,  in  turn,  hM 
been  of  service  both  to  the  French  and  £d^ 
king.  He  possessed  no  touch  of  prop^feel 
ing  or  honour;  but  he  was  easy  of  offence,  uu 
never  forgot  an  afiront.  He  started  as  tiM 
handsome  minstrel  uttered  the  opprobzio>> 
words,  and  as  the  youth  turned  his  back  upon 
him  and  was  moving  off,  his  hand  dosed  ixf^ 
the  hilt  of  his  poniard  like  a  vice.  Od* 
moment^s  reflection,  however,  lockfly  fat  ^ 
minstrel,  came  between  him  and  his  vengeaos* 
or  the  youth  would  have  ndled  a  oorpae  at  1^ 
feet  Not  where  Royalty  held  its  ooart  did  ^ 
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<ivB  to  Strike;  but  he  drew  a  long  breath  as 
^  reooTered  hk  cahnness^  and  ere  he  followed, 
gu^  around  hinL 
It  was,  in  troth,  a  brilliant  scene — 

" There  to  the  harp  did  minstrel  eiiig; 
Then  ladies  Umch'd  a  softer  string; 
With  long-eared  cap  and  motley  Test, 
The  licensed  fool  retailed  his  jest 
Hb  magic  tricks  the  juggler  plied. 
At  dice  and  dranghts  the  gallants  vied ; 
WhOe  some  in  close  recess  apart, 
Courted  the  ladies  of  their  heart, 
Nor  courted  them  in  vain.*' 

It  was  in  yain,  however,  that  the  Braban^on 
bi^  sought  to  reason  himself  into  the  pro- 
FQetjr  of  restraining  his  anger  till  a  fitting 
Vpoitonity  presented  itself  of  gratifying  his 
i^Kstment  at  the  insult  he  had  reoeiyed, — an 
^^oat  he  need  not  have  taken  to  himself,  but 
^  he  felt  the  epithets  used  exactly  suited 
■^  particular  case.  He  accordingly  wound  his 
^ramongst  the  guests  till  he  again  found  the 
1^^  when  with  sullen  demeanour  he  dogged 
^Jsp  and  down  the  room  like  a  murderer. 

The  minstrel,  as  our  readers  will  have 
^^><idm  already  perceived,  bore  so  great  a 
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resemblance  to  the  youthful  page  of  the  Lady 
Bertha  Daundelyonne,  that  it  was  almost  im* 
possible  to  distinguish  ^hich  was  which;  and 
as  it  happened  that  neither  of  them  had  ever 
met  together  in  the  same  place,  a  number 
of  mistakes  had  occurred.  The  youth,  to  all 
appearance,  was  not  more  than  seyenteen 
years  of  age,  possessing  a  form  and  face  of 
exceeding  beauty ;  though  those  who  looked 
closely  into  his  countenance,  might  haye  seen 
that  his  disposition,  although  sweet  as  summer 
when  unnopposed,  could  be  violent  as  an  nn- 
dammed  torrent  if  thwarted  or  angered. 

As  the  burly  Braban^on,  with  folded  annfi 
and  flashing  eye,  stalked  after  him,  the  yontli 
became  suddenly  aware  of  the  annoyance ;  and 
turning,  bent  so  stem  an  eye  upon  the  knight^ 
that  he  fixed  him  like  a  basilisL 

''  Hare  you  any  trade  with  me,''  he  asked, 
firmly, ''  that  you  thus  tread  upon  my  akirtsr 

''  Ere  I  answer  that  question,''  retomed  the 
Knight, ''  I  would  fain  know  to  whom  I  speak" 

''What  is  my  name  to  such  as  tfaeef  n- 
tomed  the  youth*    ^  I  see  the  dragon  embraidr 
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end  upon  thj  coat,  and  therefore  take  thee  for 
the  biieling  whom  men  call  Raonl  of  Brabant; 
bat  I  neither  know,  nor  wish  to  know  thee/' 

**  Raotd  of  Brabant,  nevertheless,  must  know 
BMoe  of  thee,"  retomed  the  Braban9on,  ^'  and 
tiiat  ere  yonder  moon  we  see  through  the  case- 
aent  pales  in  the  morning  light  Thou  hast 
offered  me  a  deq)  insult,  boy;  and  if  thy 
fineage  prodaims  thee  worthy  of  my  chastis- 
ing arm,  thou  must  feel  its  weight.  I  demand 
thy  name  ere  we  part/' 

^  When  I  have  achieyed  one  thou  shalt  have 
ik^''  replied  the  youtL  ''  Meanwhile,  we  talk 
here  in  the  haunt  of  men.  Wilt  meet  me  five 
flunutes  hence  in  the  pleasaunce  beneath  the 
aorth  tower?'' 

The  Braban^on  was  struck  with  the  ready 
and  qoidi  spirit  of  the  youth.  He  even  felt 
anred  beneath  his  fierce  eye;  not  that  the 
Kni^t  wanted  courage — ^few  men  did  so  in 
iron  age— but  he  was  a  cautious  person, 
somewhat  jealous  of  inyolving  himself 
openly  in  a  duel  with  a  youth  so  distinguished 
m  appearance,  and  whose  name  he  knew  not. 
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To  have  him  dealt  with  by  proxy,  or  eyen  to 
smite  him  from  behind  a  buttress^  would  be 
more  to  his  taste.  He  therefore  paused,  and 
pursued  considerable  caution  in  following  the 
hot-headed  lad  fi^m  the  apartment. 

From  what  he  had  that  night  seen,  however, 
the  Knight  felt  that,  in  this  youth,  he  had  a 
dangerous  rival  with  the  Lady  Bertha  Daun- 
delyoDue,  and  he  resolved,  in  accordance  with 
the  unscrupulous  practices  of  men  of  his  pro- 
fession, one  way  or  another  to  put  the  lad  to 
silence. 

Taking  his  way  to  the  lower  apartment  of 
the  castle,  he  passed  under  the  arch  of  a  small 
tower  which  led  to  the  pleasaunce,  and  "^™gM 
amongst  the  crowd  of  menials,  serviton,  and 
men-at-arms,  who  filled  the  lower  offices  of  the 
building  during  the  riotous  license  conseqnfliit 
upon  the  castle's  occupation  by  the  King. 

As  he  passed  amongst  the  crowd,  he  i 
tered  and  recognised  the  attendant^  De 
This  ruffianly  companion,  who,  with  BereraLof 
his  fellows  had  been  drinking  potatunu  potde^ 
deep  at  the  butterji  was  an  old 
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oftlieBrabangon,  haying  indeed  formerly  rid- 
den in  his  troop,  where  he  was  known,  even 
^QUHigst  the  dissolute  fellows  who,  at  that 
tune,  seired  nnder  command  of  the  redoubted 
Baoul  as  "  Bossu  le  Mauvaise." 

As  the  ruffian  was  under  some  obligation  to 

kifi  fomer  leader  for  the  yile  character  which 

^  lecommended  him  to  the  service  of  King 

Joim,  the  Knight  suddenly  thought  he  might 

^Q  use  of  him  in  the  present  instance.     He 

I     ^coordmgly  favoured  him  so  far  as  to  stop  and 

'^ew  the  acquaintance.     The  Bravo  was  at 

"^  moment,  in  his  own  opinion,  fit  company 

^  ui  emperor,  seeing  that  he  was  three-parts 

**  Ha,*'  he  said,  "  most  noble  captain,  may 

i^er  sip  hippocras  again  but  I  am  right 
**^  to  recognize  you." 

**The  very  man  I  most  desired  to  meet," 
'^Uined  the  Knight.  "  I  pr'ythee  step  apart 
^*h  me  here ;  I  have  a  commission  for  thee 
^*Uch  shall  fill  thy  pouch  to-night." 

**  Gramercy,"  said  the  ruffian,  "  'twill  not 
^  the  first  time  my  arm  has  won  a  purse  from 
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thee.      But  who  is  to  be  dealt  withal?     tSIiod 
thee,  Sir  Raoul,  I  am  in  royal  pay  at  present 
and  cannot  undertake  anything  beneath  wli** 
a  gentleman   of  condition  ought  to  engB^ 


in/' 


"  Hark'ee/'  said  the  Braban9on,  when  tb^y 
had  emerged  from  the  dark  postern  of  tb^ 
tower,  "  I  am  invited  forth  here  to-night  l>y 
an  imknown  youth : — ^to  be  plain,  at  the  pf^^' 
sent  moment  I  neither  want  the  hazard  n.^^ 
the  dclat  of  such  a  matter.    At  the  same  tiir*-^ 
my  interests  require  that  my  opponent  shoiii* 
be  out  of  the  way.    Do  thou,  when  we  enga^*^* 
come  upon  him  behind,  throw  thy  doak  or^^ 
his  head,  and  with  thy  giant  strength  hm-^^ 
him  from  the  parapet  into  the  moat/' 

"Enough,"   cried  the  Bravo;    "go  to,        '*' 
understand  thee,  and  will  to  thy  assistance  9^^ 
the  first  clash  of  weapons/' 

The  Brabangon  on  this  understanding  imme-""^ 
diately  passed  into  the  pleasaunce,  and  a 
minutes'  walk  brought  him  to  the  spot ' 
the  Minstrel  was  in  waiting. 

"  You  see  I  have  accepted  your  inntalaoii»" 
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dbflerred  the  Eni^t,  '^although  I  neither  know 
jour  name  nor  lineage.'' 

•*  It  is  well,*'  returned  the  youth ;  **  the  dis- 
grace rf  the  encounter,  if  any  there  be,  will  be 
endured  by  me,  since  he  who  vilifies  the  fair 
fime  (€  a  lady  deserves  merely  the  hangman's 
wd.    Thou  hast  cast  aspersions  upon  one 
,   ^Im  I  profess  to  worship,  and  I  will  in  this 
inrtinoe  myself  chastise  thee.'' 

"Gramercy,"  said  the  Braban9on,  again 
bbi  aback  at  the  youth's  impetuosity,  *"  this 
fiingald  will  bear  us  all  out  of  the  field 

IBOQ.'' 

The  rays  of  the  moonshine,  which  reduced 
d  around  to  patches  of  pure  silyer-white,  or 
dirk  and  distinct  shadow,  the  unbroken  out* 
hm  of  which  were  hard  as  iron,  rendering 
Ae  tiees  and  shrubs  of  the  pleasaunce  in  a 
kndred  Suitastic  shapes,  gave  the  combatants 
jdenty  of  light  for  the  encounter. 

The  Brabanfon  knight  was  in  no  hurry  to 
eommence;  he  looked  anxiously  into  the  dark 
flhadow  of  the  buttress  of  the  tower  beside 
wliidi  they  stood,  for  the  ally  he  expected. 
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But  the  youth  gave  him  small  time  forcoO' 
sideratioD,  and  dropping  his  cloak  attacked 
him  yigorouslj  the  moment  he  had  drawn  hiB 
sword. 

The  Braban^on  was  a  good  swordsman,  baft 
he  quickly  found  himself  no  match  for  his 
more  mercurial  antagonist,  and  notwithstand- 
ing his  superior  strength,  he  was  twice  wounded 
in  as  many  minutes;  so  that,  growing  eongA 
he  endeavoured  to  rush  upon  his  foe  and  cut 
him  down  with  furious  blows. 

At  this  moment  the  Braro  stole  up,  and 
approaching  the  youthful  minstrel  from  be- 
hind, was  about  to  seize  him  at  adyantage 
in  his  powerful  gripe,  when  he  immediatdj 
recognized  him,   and  paused  for  a  moment 
He  then  suddenly  drew  his  blade,  and  thnut- 
ing  himself  between  the  combatants  endear 
Youred  to  separate  them  by  striking  up  theb 
weapons. 

''  How  now,  my  mastersT  he  said;  '* know 
ye  not  the  danger  of  settling  priyate  qnaireb 
80  near  the  royal  apartments  r 

"*  Gome  not  between  hb  now,  good 
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aid  the  enraged  Knight;  ''stand  back,  till 
I  luiTe  chastised  the  insults  of  this  malapert 
vith  my  own  arm.^' 

"It  may  not  be,"  replied  the  Bravo;  "  I 
iftie  good  reasons  for  not  permitting  the  boy 
tobehurt.*' 

*  Hence,  hound  r  exclaimed  the  page,  "and 
tib  thy  interference  where  it's  needed,  amongst 
iki&e  own  dronken  fellows  in  the  buttery. 
Stiod  from  between  us,  or,  by  heaven!  I  will 
pieroe  thee  with  my  rapier's  point." 

The   ruffian  laughed  aloud,  as  he    again 
M^t  to  pacify  the  combatants,  a  matter  how- 
9m  he  found  it  impossible  to  effect  without 
^ving  both  their  weapons  upon  himself.     At 
ingth  the  altercation  became  so  violent  that 
a  party  of  the  castie  guard,  making  their 
nmnds,  suddenly  pounced   upon  them ;   the 
ftftvo  effecting  his  escape  as  both  the  com- 
batants were  captured  and  carried  off  to  the 
eoort  of  guard. 

Queen  Elinor  was  extremely  particular  in 
an  the  etiquette  of  a  court,  and  although  she 
permitted  herself  to  be  approached  by 
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her  knights  and  nobles  unweaponed,  she  Tisiie 

all  private  brawls,  and  even  the  drawing  ( 

a  sword  within  the  precincts  of  her  quarter 

with  the   utmost   severity.  ^    A    report  wi 

accordingly  made  to  her  of  the   enoounta 

which  had  just  taken  place  almost  beneath  ill 

windows  of  her  chamber,  and  the  combataal 

were  immediately  ordered  to  be  confined  i 

separate  dungeons  for  the  night.     Meanwhil 

the  Bravo,  who  in  virtue  of  the  offices  he  WJ 

in  the  habit  of  performing  for  the  King,  cool 

at  most  times  gain  an  audience,  as  soon  as  di 

monarch  withdrew  from  the  assemblage,  soogl 

an  interview  in  order  to  apprize  him  of  tfa 

circumstances.     Indeed  it  was  one  of  John 

peculiarities  to  have  everything  that  happens 

in  the  vicinity  of  his  resid^oe  vigilantly  qN» 

into.     like  the  Scottish  Thane,  there  vi 

scarce  a  noble  in  his  realm — 

""Datinhishooae, 
He  kept  a  aenrmt  fee'd.*' 

When,  therefore,  the  monarch  was  infinnB^ 
whilst  he  dofied  his  ball  coBtome  and 
an  easy  robe,  that  this  respectable : 
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tnred  a  few  minutes'  audience  ere  he  retired 
to  res^  he  ordered  the  Bravo  instantly  to  be 
idmitted,  notwithstanding  the  lateness  of  the 
kor,  and  the  ^  shag-ear'd  villain ''  the  next 
vante  stood  in  the  presence. 

""How  now,  rirrahr  said  the  King,  ''is 
ttere  treason  afloat  to-night,  that  you  think  fit 
to  ipproach  ns  with  so  hideous  a  countenance 
it&isktehourr 

De  Bosso,  who,  according  to  his  usual  cus- 
tern  when  admitted  to  an  audience,  stood  with 
Anmcast  eyes  until  his  master  addressed  him, 
ipon  this  raised  his  eyebrows  and  showed 
^  teeth,  executed  a  niost  ghastly  grin  as  he 


^  Tour  Highness  gave  me  diarge  respecting 
itertiin  page,"'  he  said. 

"Haf  said  John,  "we  now  remember  as 
>nidi,  though  the  hurry  of  events  had  driven 
tbe  drcimifitance,  together  with  other  matters 
^(pertaining,  from  our  memory ;  but  what  of 
^  good  Bossu?  I  saw  the  blooming  Qany- 
^  bat  lately  in  the  hall  to-night.     Thou 
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hast   kept    a    sure  eye,   I   find,   upon  yot»^ 
charge/' 

"Gramercy,"  returned  the  Brayo.  "I* 
would  puzzle  half  a  dozen  servitors  to  ke^p 
that  youth,  or  whatever  else  it  is  your  High- 
ness's  pleasure  to  consider  him,  in  view  for 
any  length  of  time.  Saving  your  royal  plea- 
sure, the  keeping  of  that  page's  throat  fronts 
being  sht  hath  given  me  more  trouble  thao 
would  the  cutting  of  half  a  score  of  weir- 
sands." 

"  How  so  ?"  said  the  King,  "  the  stripling 
seems  gentle  as  a  young  fawn/' 

^'  Your  Highness  will,  notwithstanding,  un- 
derstand that  the  creature  is  a  perfect  mys- 
tery.   One  moment  all  timidity,  modesty,  and 
retiring  diffidence,  and  the  next  all  impatienoe 
and  hot  valour.    I  saw  him  in  the  train  of 
Sir  Walter  de  Wingham  during  the  battle  of 
Mirabeau,  performing  deeds  that  would  hftve 
graced  the  best  lance   in   your   Hij^esflTfl 
army/' 

^You  surely  dream,"  said  John.      "The 
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Wgelgare  you  instructions  to  keep  an  eye 
upon  was,  I  understand,  for  the  most  part 
of  that  day  in  rear  with  the  women  and 
iitggage;  the  only  time  he  was  in  the  m^l^ 
VIS  whilst  deliyering  a  message  from  ourself, 
tbat  time  Lord  Folkstone  brought  him  into 
thefield.^ 

"Well,  my  liege,'"  returned  the  Ruffian,  "  be 
H  tt  it  may — ^under  fayour,  I  speak — ^this  piece 
tf  incomprehensible  waggery,  it  is  my  duty  to 
infcm  your  Highness  is  just  now  laid  by  the 

"HaT  exclaimed  the  King,  "how  mean  ye 
ky  that,  sirrah  r 

"Many,'*  replied  the  Bravo,  "your  High- 
Mi  must  know  that,  being  full  of  yalour  as 
*  joong  weasel,  the  lad  fastened  a  quarrel 
qm  Sir  Raoul   of  Brabant,   and  the  two 
biTe  been  taken  in  the  act  of  brawling  in  the 
jmdncts,  by  the  Queen's  guard,  and  clapped 
into  a  dungeon  by  her  especial  orders." 

^  This  must  be  immediately  looked  to,"  said 
Jcim^  "our  mother's  somewhat  antiquated  court 
of  lore  must  not  be  suffered  to  interfere  with 
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our  own  afiaires  de  ccour.     The  matter  mu 
be  righted  at  once,  good  Bossu.     Sir  Raonl  < 
Brabant  is  especially  employed  in  our  servio 
and  we  would  not  at  present  that  even  th^^ 
other  culprit  should  come  under  our  mothei^s 
wrathful  judgment  for  this  offence.    Look  ye," 
resumed  the  King,  after  a  short  pause,  ^  bear 
this,  our   signet-ring,  to  the  officer  of  the 
Queen's  guard.     Bid  him  release  the  prisoners 
you  have  mentioned,  and  we  will  ourself  bear 
him  harmless.      That  done,  give  Raoul   de 
Brabant  a  hint  to  depart  without  delay  npon 
the  mission  already  entrusted  to  him ;  and  do 
you  yourself  see  the  page  lodged  in  the  wing 
of  the  castle  appropriated  to  the  attendants 
of  the  Queen-mother.     You  understand  T 

"  In  the  quarter  appropriated  to  her  Higfa- 
ness's  ladies?''  said  De  Bossu,  inquirin^y. 

^^You  heard  our  order,  sirrah,"  said  the 
Monarch,  "begone!" 

The  Bravo  withdrew  to  execute  his  miasioii, 
and  the  King  prepared  to  address  Mmaplf^ 
after  completing  his  diange  of  ooBtame,  to 
an  adventure  he  had  that  night  reaohed  upon 
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v^iulst  present  at  the  ball,  which  was  no  other 
tiuu  a  risit  to  the  apartment  of  Bertha  Dann- 


""This  haughty  Saxon  beauty/'  he  said, 
''oontenms  our  suit;  she  has  escaped  me  once, 
bot  to-night  I  will  woo  her  like  a  soldier/' 

WhOst  he  spoke  the  Monarch  took  the  lamp 

bom  the  table,  and  leaying  his  apartment, 

aou^t  the  wing  of  the  castle  in  which  the 

loc(giDgs  of  Queen  Elinor^s  attendants  were 

otoate. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

THE  CAPTIVE  AT  FALAISE. 

It  is  the  curse  of  Kings,  to  be  attended 
'  By  slaves,  that  take  their  humours  for  a  warrant 
To  break  within  the  bloody  house  of  life. 
And,  on  the  winking  of  authority. 
To  understand  a  law. 

8HAKB8PB1IJL 

In  a  small  chamber  of  the  strong  castle  of 
Falaise  sat  a  lad  of  some  sixteen  years  of  age. 
In  his  coimtenance  were  to  be  seen  traces  of 
the  deepest  dejection ;  whilst,  so  yaiiable  are 
the  feelings  of  youth,  in  the  hollow  eye  and 
ghastly  countenance,  a  wild  and  almost  insane 
expression  might  have  been  observed,  as  some 
faint  ray  of  hope  illumined  his  features.  It  was 
Arthur  of  Bretagne,  who  had  now  been  for 
some  weeks  a  dose  prisoner  at  Falaise.  But 
in  that  short  time,  how  changed  was  the  bera- 


JOHN  OF  SNOLAKD.  127 

tiful  youth  firom  what  he  had  appeared  when 
he  was  first  captured  at  Mirabeau. 

The  apartment  in  which  he  was  at  present 
oonfined  was  a  small  chamber  in  the  eastern 
tower  of  the  castle.  The  walls  were  of  im- 
mense thickness,  rendering  the  inmate  as  secure 
frona  all  escape  or  rescue,  as  the  living  reptile 
we  sometimes  find  entombed  in  the  heart  of 
the  quarry.  Whilst  the  inner  flanking  wall, 
which  on  this  side  the  keep  rose  full  twenty 
feet  in  height,  and  was  reared  scarce  ten  paces 
distant,  excluded  the  slightest  glimmer  of  sun- 
ahine,  through  the  narrow  embrazure  constitu- 
ting the  sole  window  of  the  apartment.    Dim 

id  gloomy  waa  the  aspect  of  the  interior,  cold 
deathlike  was  the  feeling  it  conyeyed  to 
inmate.  No  companionable  fire  cheered 
tbe  lonely  hour ;  one  worm-eaten  heavy  oaken 
table,  and  the  chair  he  occupied,  together  with 
1^  lo^w  truckle-bed,  forming  the  accommodation 
of  a  prince.  Alone,  in  gloom  and  despair, 
*with  no  possible  amusement  to  beguile  the 
lieaTj  time; — ^ill,  without  an  eye  to  mark  his 
grie^  or  a  single  human  being  to  care  if  death. 
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ensued;  dreading  the  coming  night,  which 
increased  the  horrors  of  his  captiyitj,  the  un- 
happy Arthur  felt  already  a  foretaste  of  the 
graye.  He  suffered  even  before  death  the 
horrors  of  a  living  tomb.  Murder!  withered 
murder!  was  in  his  fearful  thoughts. 

To  the  student,  the  excursionist,  and  the 
antiquarian,  how  delightful  to  ponder  oyer  the 
ruined  chamber,  the  falling  tower,  the  flanlring 
wall,  and  the  mouldering  keep.  How  sweetly 
the  balmy  air  recommends  itself  as  we  stand 
upon  the  moss-clad  fragments,  and  gaze  around 
at  the  venerable  ruin  and  its  surrounding 
scenery, — the  castle  lake,  the  forest  glade,  the 
wild  chase,  and  the  noble  park.  And  yet  how 
few,  whilst  in  the  enjoyment  of  health  and 
freedom,  in  such  vicinity,  pause  to  consider 
the  hopeless  and  miserable  waste  of  years 
some  captive  has  sighed  out  in  darkness  and 
despair,  ere  time  burst  the  cerements  which 
enclosed  him,  and  made  beautiful  to  succeeding 
eyes  what,  to  him,  conveyed  but  horror ;  and 
whose  only  escape  from  which  was  through  the 
jaws  of  death. 
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Shatp  misery  had  already  worn  the  form  of 
^  noble  and  hi^-fipirited  Arthur,  and  in  his 
ooQotenanoe  were  to  be  seen  traces  of  cmel 
(bew  consequent  upon  the  sufferings  he  had 
anlaied  An  unnatural  lustre  burned  in  the 
n  which  glistened  in  the  murky  vault  in 
iich  he  was  confined.  His  haughty  bearing 
ki  noble  carriage  were  almost  gone.  His 
^  spirit  was  eyidently  failing  him.  The 
mm  of  torture  were  upon  his  mind  during 
B  day,  and  disturbed  his  sleep  by  night, 
a  few  short  weeks  every  slight  partide  of 
pe  had  been  gradually  r^noTed.  Successive 
lers  from  his  unnatural  unde  had  increased 
B  strictness  of  his  captivity,  had  changed  his 
lors  and  withdrawn  the  few  indulgences  the 
inanity  of  Hubert  de  Burgh  had  in  the  first 
itance  insisted  upon  giving  him.  Nay, 
m  now  a  lower  depth  awaited  his  misery, 
d,  although  entombed  in  the  strongest  and 
aamieBt  apartment  of  the  strong  keep  of 
aUae^  a  deeper  dungeon,  a  more  dreadful 
riaon-bouse,  was  in  prospect  ere  he  was  con- 
CB^  to  the  grave. 

g3 
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There  was  at  this  moment  one  other  is 
of  the  castle  of  Falaise,  who,  although  i 
possession  of  liberty,  health,  and  powei 
almost  as  wretched  as  the  miserable  tern 
the  prison  above  which  he  dwelt,  and  thi 
the  soldier  to  whom  the  safe  custody  c 
unhappy  Prince  had  been  consigned,  B 
de  Burgh. 

To  this  highly  faYOured  statesman,  w 
coimcil  and  brave  in  the  field,  were  some 
entrusted  commissions  which  almost  dny 


On  first  bringing  the  young  Prince  t 
laise,  Hubert,  although  his  orders  had 
strict  and  severe  in  regard  to  the  ci: 
of  so  important  a  chai^,  had  yentur 
grant  the  youth  every  indulgence  in  his 
consistent  with  his  safe  keeping.  Hi 
himself  seen,  as  far  as  he  dared,  to  the 
fort  of  the  unhappy  Arthur;  lodging  h 
an  apartment  of  the  fortress  somewhat  su 
to  his  exalted  rank,  whence,  although  fift 
giddy  height  and  strongly-barred  doon 
windows  there  was  no  chanoe  of  escape. 
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from  which  the  captive  could  at  least  see  the 
l>Gtmty  of  a  world  from  the  enjoyment  of 
^hich  he  was  for  ever  excluded. 

This  indulgence  had,  however,  been  sud- 

deiilj   noticed   and   consequently   forbidden. 

Spies  had  reported  to  the  vindictive  John  that 

^^   jaQor  and  his  captive  were  growing  at- 

*^hed  to  each  other;    insinuating  that  the 

^oble  and  winning  boy  might  possibly  so  far 

S^iu  upon  his  keeper's  heart  as  to  shake  his 

*^«giance  and  win  him  to  his  side.     In  truths 

**^®  dark-minded  Mauluc  had  been  exercising 

^^  function,  and  had  made  such  a  report  of 

P^XH^eedings  as  consorted  with  his  own  evil 

^^position.      The  King,  therefore,  who  was 

•^tigfied  he  could  not  find  a  custodian  for  the 

yoi^g  Plantagenet  of  more  assured  faith  than 

^^  trusty  Hubert,  had  insisted  upon  the  pri- 

^^er  being  kept  in  closer  captivity,  and  had 

H  the  same  time  expressed  his  disapprobation 

^f  the  intimate  terms  on  which  the  captive 

^d  his  jailor  lived. 

Still,  although  Hubert  was  fain  to  obey  his 
^al  master,  he  found  it  difficult  to  sequester 
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himself  from  the  unhappy  Prince,  and  he  stiUI 
tended  him  with  care  and  attention  in  th^- 
narrow  prison-house  to  which  he  had  beei^ 
consigned. 

The  grief  this  companionship  caused  th^. 
humane  jailor,  and  his  apprehension  of  th^ 
probable  fate  of  one  so  young  and  interesting^ 
had  affected  his  health,  whilst  the  noble-^ 
hearted  boy,  in  the  most  affectionate  manner^ 
and  with  the  tenderest  solicitude,  sought  tC3 
sooth  his  grief  as  he  marked  his  failing  spiri*' 
and  aching  brow, 

"  Saying,  What  lack  you?  or  where  lies  your  grief ; 
Or,  What  good  love  may  1  perform  for  you?** 

The  dreadfiil  anticipations  of  the  unhappy^ 
Hubert  were   indeed  but  too  soon  realised.  ^ 
An  order  one  day  arrived  firom  the  King  to  ^ 
transfer  the  prisoner  into  other  keeping ;  the 
knight  who  bore  this  order  signifying  to  Ha- 
bert  that,  although  he  himself  was  to  refrain 
from  all  intercourse  with  the  Prince,  he  waa 
yet  to  remain  in  command  of  the  castle,  allow- 
ing neither  ingress  nor  egress  for  twenty<-ibar 
hours  from  its  receipt. 


JOHN  OF  ENOLAKD.  133 

The  kni^t,  who  was  indeed  no  other  than 
<Nir  old  acquaintance  Raonl  de  Brabant^  was 
looompanied  by  two  eyil-looking  companions ; 
men,  who  appeared  uneasy  in  the  light  of  day, 
eased  as  they  were  in  harness  and  their  coun- 
teaikoes  half-sheltered  within  the  hollow  of 
their  casques. 

This  was  a  severe  test  to  the  truth  and 
loyiltj  of  Hubert.  At  one  moment  he  almost 
^red  to  tamper  with  the  Eling's  messenger, 
^  at  the  almost  certain  chance  of  recapture 
^d  death  to  both,  endeayour  to  escape  with 
^  joong  Prince.  A  moment's  reflection, 
Weier,  dissuaded  him  from  this  course,  and 
^aaw  it  would  be  now  too  late. 

"Why  is  this  V'  he  demanded  wildly  of  the 
Biabangon,  as  he  stood  with  the  King's  man- 
dMe  ii\  his  hand.  '*  Wherefore  this  altera- 
tm!    The  Prince  is  safe,  and  secure  in  my 


"Nay,  Sir  Hubert,"  replied  the  Braban^on^ 
''it  is  not  for  you  or  me  to  ask  the  why  or  the 
wbeiefore  of  our  orders.  I  bring  you  my  com- 
misaion  from  the  King ;  it  is  for  you  to  obey  it, 


■   :    -.^"    :':r    falT 
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mpact.  At  present,  I  beg  the  faToor  of  the 
fjB  of  the  Prince's  chamber/' 
It  was  Bome  small  relief  to  Hubert  to  gain 
ren  this  assurance ;  but  the  character  of  the 
ew  oomer,  the  men  he  had  with  him,  and  the 
nociatioii  of  Mauluc,  but  too  plainly  showed 
im  that  some  foul  and  butcher-work  was 
ither  then  to  be  enacted^  or  in  anticipa- 
wQfo.  He  struck  his  clenched  hand  upon 
lis  forehead;  then  hastily  seizing  the  keys 
ift  his  girdle,  which  admitted  to  the  wing  of 
iie  casde  where  the  Prince  was  confined,  he 
lashed  them  with  all  his  force  against  the 
itone  walls  of  the  apartment,  and  rushed  out 
Mpaa  the  ramparts  to  cool  his  heat^  brain. 

^  Methinks,  you  have  passed  your  word  to 
fonder  Chamberlain  somewhat  rashly,"  ob* 
ictred  Mauluc.  **  How  know  you  that  our 
iuarg^  will  survive  the  trial  he  is  to  undergo  r 

^  I  have  also  passed  my  word  to  one  mightier 
tlian  Hubert  de  Burgh,"  returned  the  Braban- 
pcm  ;  ^1^  that  suffice,  good  Walter.  Methinks^ 
proo  hsTe  become  overnscrupulous  of  late." 

•^  Kot  a  whit^"  replied  Mauluc,  **  but  I  know 
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Hubert  de  Burgh  more  intimatelj  than  jou 
seem  to  do ;  and  take  my  word  for  it,  good 
Raoul,  the  stout  Englishman  is  not  one  to 
break  his  oath/' 

"Well,  be  it  so/*  answered  the  other;  "I 
mean  not  to  come  within  the  danger  of  his 
wrath.  I  have  promised  not  to  practise  on 
the  life  of  the  Prince ;  neither  will  I.  You 
know  how  far  mj  commission  extends ;  trust 
me,  I  will  not  exceed  it.  John's  last  words 
were,  to  avoid  extremity.'' 

"  I  marked  the  order/'  said  Mauluc ;  "  and 
well  I  knew — ^because  I  know  the  man — ^what 
such  a  caution  really  meant" 

It  was  in  the  after-part  of  the  day  when 
these  two  worthies  and  their  attendants  had 
arrived  at  Falaise,  and,  after  conferring  for  some 
time  on  matters  apparently  of  deep  and  din* 
gerous  import,  to  judge  from  the  low  and  ear- 
nest manner  in  which  their  conyersation  was 
carried  on,  that  they  descended  to  another  and 
more  secluded  apartment  of  the  castle.  Here 
they  ordered  refreshments  to  be  brought  after 
which  they  gave  audience  to  the  two  ill-&Tonred 
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aUendants  they  had  brooghtwith  them,  and 
remained  in  secret  condaye  till  the  shadows  of 
night  began  to  descend,  and  the  bat  flitted 
abont  the  walls  and  towers.  Meanwhile,  the 
tionbled  Hubert^  hour  after  hour,  continued 
to  pace  the  battlements.  It  was  in  vain  the 
soft  erening  breeze  fanned  his  cheek,  and 
the  moon  silyering  tower  and  turret  shed  a 
flood  of  light  upon  the  surrounding  scene;  a 
dark  doad  was  upon  his  soul;  a  horrid  pre- 
sentiment of  something  dreadful  seemed  ever 
present  to  his  imagination.  Unwilling  as  he 
was  to  entertain  conjecture  of  the  exact  deed 
his  fears  obscurely  foreshadowed,  the  picture 
of  a  fearful  scene  likely  to  be  enacted,  or 
peshaps  at  that  moment  in  progress,  was  eyer 
befiore  his  eyes. 

The  apartments  Hubert  tenanted  in  the 
iartnosD  were  just  above  the  chamber  he 
had  first  appropriated  to  his  prisoner.  The 
I^rinoe,  as  we  have  seen,  had  been  removed  by 
fojal  order,  to  closer  confinement,  and  now 
tenanted  the  small  chamber  the  beginning  of 
this  chi^fyter  has  endeavoured  to  describe;  and 
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strong  as  were  its  walls,  a  man-at-arms 
stationed  night  and  day  on  the  outside, 
neath  the  iron-grated  loop-hole  which  admit*? -^^d 
the  breath  of  heaven.  As  Hubert  walfe:^^ 
the  giddj  rampart,  he  ever  and  anon  pauiS'^^ 
and  started  at  the  slightest  sound  passxx^*? 
upon  the  breeze.  For  some  hours,  howev^^^^» 
nought  but  the  measured  tread  of  the  differ^^^* 
sentinels,  and  the  clatter  of  their  arms  a.^^»-^ 
harness,  disturbed  his  sad  thoughts  and  ati.*^** 
cipations.  As  the  night  approached,  dark  i 
heavy  clouds  gradually  rolled  over  the  spa^"  ^ 
ling  vault)  and  obscured  the  moon^s  light. 
One  heavy,  black,  and  portentous 
hanging  like  a  huge  bird  of  ill  omen,  seem.' 
to  extend  its  wings  directly  over  the  donjon- 
keep.  It  remained  stationary  for  a  i^^' 
minutes,  as  if  to  hide  the  building  from 
open  world;  and  as  Hubert  stood  with 
arms  folded  watching  the  gathering  gloom,  ^ 
seemed  to  growl  forth  the  indignation  of  tifc^^ 
heavens  at  the  unhallowed  passions  and  e^"^ 
deeds  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  building,  \xiM^ 
lowing  forth  a  peal  of  its  ardlleiy,  whiol' 
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moed  to  shake  the  edifice  to  its  foundation. 

He  flash  which   immediately  followed  was 

Me  in  accordance  with  Hubert's  present 
Md  than  the  calmness  and  beauty  of  the 
fnoeding  hour.  The  grandeur  of 'heayen's 
vnth  seemed  in  some  measure  to  withdraw 
iJB  thoughts  from  the  things  of  earth. 

The  ndn  now  suddenly  poured  down  in 
ttn&iiB,  and  ere  many  minutes  had  passed, 
ttoAer  peal  followed,  and  almost  at  the  same 
ioment^  and  amidst  the  loud  crash  of  the 
Aand^y  a  wailing  cry  was  distinctly  heard 
fam  beneath.  The  Chamberlain  started  at 
Ik  sound.  He  listened  in  breathless  anxiety; 
ipiaeing  aluriek  succeeded,  which  was  out- 
tagoed  by  the  deep-mouthed  thunder.  As 
koontinued  to  listen,  the  cries  were  again 
Wi  again  repeated.  His  heart  beat  yiolently, 
Mi  he  sidiened  as  he  stood  rivetted  to  the 
i^  Again  he  distinctly  heard  a  shriek. 
Befdt  his  bosom  throb,  and  his  chest  fill ;  his 
kid  graq)ed  the  hilt  of  his  sword,  and  rush-  ' 

H  down  tiie  steps  which  led  to  the  parapet 
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beneath,  he  called  to  the  Qentiael  poster 
out  the  Prince's  chamber, — 

''  What  cries  were  those  I  heard  but 
he  asked  wildly. 

No  answer  was  returned.  He  lookc 
the  parapet, — ^the  fire-fraught  atmosphe 
ing  light  around.  There  was  no  one  tl 
the  man  had  been  removed.  Another 
and  a  sound  of  entreaty,  caught  his  ea 
as  he  recognized  the  voice,  he  rushed 
the  steps  which  led  to  the  inner  has 
the  castle,  and  hastily  re-entered  the  bi 
As  he  passed  through  the  low  portal 
gave  entrance  to  the  interior  at  this  p 
met  his  esquire,  and  stopped  for  a  moi 
speak  to  him. 

"How  is  this,  Lyonnely''  he  said, 
sentinel  is  removed  from  before  ihe  ] 
chamber?  Who  has  presumed  to  disna 
without  my  orders?' 

"Sir  Walter  Mauluc  gave  directioi] 
he  should  be  withdrawn,''  returned  i 
quira 
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"Bjwiat  authority  r  demanded  Hubert 
qoicklj. 

"Be  produced  an  order  from  the  King/' 
wtoned  the  esquire. 
De  Bar^  stmck  his  hands  together. 
'&8te  to  the  court  of  guard,""  he  exclaimed, 
'iod  bring  six  men-at-arms  to  the  chamber 
m&ofot  the  Prince's  apartment/' 

Hie  esquire  bowed  and  withdrew,  whilst 
Ibbert  hastened  to  the  narrow  cell  of  the 
Seizmg  a  lamp  which  burned  in  a 
of  the  wall  along  the  passage  he  tra- 
he  ^juicklj  arrired  before  the  chamber 
Bit  to  the  one  in  which  the  Prince  was  con- 
ned. It  was  closed  and  bolted.  He  struck 
ahaiply  with  the  pommel  of  his  sword,  and 
emanded  instant  admittance. 
.A  Toice  from  within  inquired  his  name  and 
Mmess. 

In  a  Toice  of  thunder  he  gave  his  name, 
itk  the  addition  that,  if  the  door  was  not 
poied  on  the  instant,  he  would  have  it  beaten 
I  pieces  by  the  castle-guard,  and  hang  up  the 
mtiiiel  he  found  on  duty. 
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The  man  immediatelj  withdrew  the  bolts, 
and  admitted  him. 

Before  the  door  of  the  chamber  he  found 
one  of  the  attendants  whom  the  Brabana» 
and  Mauluc  had  brought  with  them.      The    ; 
guard  at  first  appeared  inclined  to  hinder  him   ; 
from  proceeding  further,  but  Hubert  rushed   ^ 
upon  him,  and  dashing  him  aside,  entered  the   | 
Prince's  cell.     The  sight  he  beheld  there  it   \ 
is  hopeless  to  attempt  adequately  to  describe. 
The  unhappy  Arthur  was  supported  in  the 
arms  of  the  Braban9on — ^he  had  fainted.    Sir  ] 
Walter  Mauluc,  in  fiill  armour,  his  yisor  closed. 
stood  with  folded  arms  beside  him,  whilst  an 
executioner,  kneeling  over  a  sort  of  braner 
upon  the  floor,  was  endeavouring  to  blow  the 
glowing  charcoal  in  order  to  heat  the  instru- 
ment with  which  to  sear  the  wounds  of  the 
victim. 

At  first  Hubert  started  with  hoiror  at  the 
sight;  the  next  moment  he  rushed  forward 
and  snatched  the  Prince  from  the  anns  of  the 
Brabanqon. 


JOHN  OP  ENGLAND.  143 

In  an  instant  he  had  comprehended  their 
iiabolical  instructions. 

"  My  poor  boy/'  he  said,  as  he  knelt  down 
ind  endeavoured  to  recover  the  Prince  from 
his  swoon,  *'  and  is  it  only  by  mutilations,  such 
iS  these  fiends  have  attempted,  that  you  can 
be  permitted  to  liveT 

The  Braban9on,  who  had  been  disarmed  by 
Ibe  cries  and  entreaties  of  the  unhappy  Prince, 
was  nothing  loth  to  resign  him  to  the  protec- 
tkm  of  the  Chamberlain.  Not  so  Walter 
Maahic  His  dark  eyes  flashed  through  the 
ban  of  his  helmet,  and  as  Hubert  bent  over 
tibe   form  of  the  Prince,  he  thus  addressed 


**Sir  Hubert  de  Burgh,  I  understand  not 
this  intrusion.  It  is  contrary  to  the  express 
oader  of  the  King,  and  must  be  answered.^' 

"Hell-hound!''  fiercely  exclaimed  Hubert, 
nddenly  starting  to  his  feet,  and  confronting 
IfttQhic,  ''wouldst  thou  further  outrage  this 
bleeding  innocence?  Hence  from  my  sight! 
^^ait  the  diamber,  lest  I  hurl  thee  from  it 
lieadlong.      And    you,    too.    Sir    Raoul    de 
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Brabant,  caitiff  and  liar  as  thou  art^  didst 
thou  not  pledge  .  me  jour  word  the  Prince 
should  receive  no  injury  at  jour  hands?  Be- 
gone, sirs,''  he  continued,  in  a  calmer  tone,  as 
he  again  turned  to  the  Prince,  ^'  begone,  and 
take  yonder  eyil  ruffians  in  your  train,  or  bj 
heaven  I  will  do  a  deed  shall  make  ye  rue  this 
hour!'' 

"  We  have  warrant  for  what  we  do,"  said 
the  Braban^on,  doggedly;  ''you  will  not  dare 
dispute  the  royal  order." 

"Now,  by  heaven!"  cried  the  enraged 
Hubert,  "I  will  resist  any — ^all  orders  that 
such  vile  instruments  produce!" 

"  Has  Hubert  de  Buigh  the  power  or  the 
audacity,"  asked  Mauluc,  with  a  sneer,  ''to 
resist  the  royal  warrant?" 

"Heed  thou  not  that,"  returned  Hubert; 
"suffice  it,  I  defy  all  oonseqnenees  in  this 
matter.  I  dismiss  ye  both  from  jour  cliaige^ 
and  I  take  it  upon  myself  to  suspend*  joor 

*  Aooordii^c  to  the  Mmikiah  liS«iflrf«>^  Hubtvi  toik 
upon  him  to  suspend  pxooeedhigt  till  the  Elng  ww  ftuihn 
ooosnlted. 
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'mfemal  cmelties  upon  this  youth,  till  T  have 
myaelf  ftirther  communicated  with  the  King/' 

The  two  Kni^ts  upon  this  conferred  to- 
gether in  an  under-tone  for  a  brief  space, 
whilst  Hubert^  again  kneeling  beside  the  pros- 
trate Prince,  sought  to  recoTer  him  from  his 
Awoon. 

At  length  Mauluc  turned  and  once  more 
addressed  him — 

•*How  if  we  resist  your  interference,  Sir 
Hubert,**  he  said,  "  and  enforce  obedience  to 
the  royal  mandated  bethink  yc,  we  arc  three  to 
one  bere." 

•*  Urge  not  too  far  an  angry  man,*'  returned 
Hubert ;  **  I  have  already  dismissed  ye  hence ; 
and  by  my  soul,  unless  you  instantly  quit  the 
chamber,  I  will  crimson  its  stones  with  your 
Hood*' 

**  Tis  well,**  returned  Mauluc;  "  my  presence 
dhall  not  longer  trouble  you,  Sir  Knight:*  I 
letom  to  Mirabeau  on  the  instant.** 

So  saying,  he  hastily  quitted  the  apartment, 
jgid  the  hoof-tread  of  his  departing  steed  was 

yOL.  II.  H 
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soon  afterwards  heard  in  the  court-yard  of 
the  castle. 

Sir  Raoul  de  Brabant  also,  whose  counte- 
nance showed  some  tokens  of  remorse  for  the 
share  he  had  taken  in  the  rile  transaction, 
stole  quietly  after  his  confederate,  giring  the 
ill-looking  ruffian,  who  had  stood  like  some 
attendant  demon  during  the  foregoing  con- 
troversy, a  sign  to  follow. 

He  drew  a  long  breath  so  soon  as  he  had 
passed  the  men-at-arms,  who,  by  Hubert's 
order,  were  waiting  in  the  adjoining  chamber, 
and  addressed  his  companion. 

"  Find  your  fellow,  good  Malios,''  he  said, 
"  and  get  our  horses  forthwith  into  the  court- 
yard. I  am  sorry  I  ever  entered  upon  this 
business ;  it  will  lead  us  all  into  trouble." 

''  Do  we  return  to  Mirabeaul"  inquired  the 
ruffian. 

**No,''  returned  the  Brabanfon;  **we  must 
put  on  towards  Brittany  without  delay.  I 
have  matters  to  transact  there  also,  and  I  for- 
see  this  part  of  the  world  will  be  too  hoi  to 
hold  us  ere  long." 
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As  soon  as  the  assassin  had  departed, 
Hubert  arose  and  carefully  closed  the  door  of 
the  chamher. 

The  Prince  was  still  insensible,  and,  although 
'twas  a  piteous  sight  to  behold  the  unfortunate 
youth  stretched  like  a  corpse  before  him,  his 
jailor,  upon  reflection,  resolved  not  to  call  for 
assistance,  or  apply  restoratiii:es  towards  his 
recoTery.  After  what  had  happened,  he 
Btit>ngly  hoped  the  Prince  would  never  unclose 
his  eyes  again. 

This  sorrowful  reflection  suggested  an  idea 
to  the  faithful  soldier,  which  he  resolved  to 
act  upon,  and  throwing  himself  into  the  vacant 
dudr,  he  spent  some  minutes  in  weighing  its 
practicability.  Whilst  he  was  yet  deliberating 
upon  this  project,  the  Prince  gave  signs  of  life. 

As  soon  as  he  perceived  by  a  slight  con- 
TulsiTe  shuddaring  in  the  prostrate  body,  that 
the  Prince  was  returning  to  a  state  of  con- 
sciousness, Hubert  arose  and  left  the  apart- 
nenty  and  carefully  closing  the  door  behind  him, 
dismissed  the  guard  he  had  previously  ordered 

h2 
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to  the  ante-room.      He  then  returned  to  ^^ 

chamber,  and  shutting  and  locking  the  d^  ^  ^^^' 
remained  for  some   time   immured  with  ™ 

prisoner. 

It  was  two  hours  after  midnight  ere  Hufc=^^^^^^-^ 
emerged  from  the  chamber.     He  then 
carefully  locked  the  door,  and  with  steal' 
pace  took  his  way  along  the  passage  and 
cended  towards  his  own  quarter,  by  the  wii 
ing  stairs  of  the  flanking  tower  in  that  an^j 
of  the  fortress. 

Arrived  in  his  apartment,  he  again  paui^^^^ 
to  deliberate  upon  the  plan  he  had  resolved 
pursuing  in  order  to  save  the  Prince. 

"Would   that  the  noble-hearted  Faulcol 
bridge  were  here,^'  he  said;  "this  fearfid  scei^^ 
had  then  been  unacted ;  or,  at  least,  I  could  bar^"^ 
made  a  better  efibrt  to  save  the  Prince.     Nay^  ^ 
if  the  young  Lord  of  Folkstone  had  suryive^^ 
I  should  have  had  an  adviser  and  assistant  wit 
whom  I  could  have  consulted.     As  it  is^  I  mxis0^ 
undergo  the  danger  of  the  deception  by  myself 
Eustace  de  Bellville,''  he  continued,  "  I  mi^O 
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take  into  my  confidence ;  but  no,  I  will  not 
embark  one  so  jonng  upon  a  scheme  of  so 
much  danger/' 

Long  and  anxiouslj  the  Chamberlain  sat 

and  pondered.    The  bell  of  the  castle  sonnded 

Ae  third  hour  ere  he  could  resohe  upon  the 

exact  couiae  to  pursue.     He  then  rose  from 

Ida  seat  Imd  drew  aside  a  secret  pannel  which 

led  to  a  small  doset-like  apartment,  appa- 

lesdy  cut  in  the  thickness  of  the  wall.     Into 

this  he  conveyed  the  mattrass  and  some  part 

ef  the  bedding  from  his  own  couch,  disposing 

them  80  as  to  make  a  comfortable  bed  upon 

^  floor. 

He  then  once  more  took  his  lamp  and  de- 
*CQ^  to  the  chamber  in  which  the  imhappy 
Arthur  was  confined. 

Faint  and  ill  as  the  Prince  was,  the  retum- 

^  kindness  of  his  only  friend — ^his  good  Hu- 

^  as  he  called  him — ^gave  him  a  degree  of 

liope  and  comfort  which  for  many  days  he 

Aad  hot  felt,  and  he  poured  forth  thanks  and 

iheaingB  upon  his  preserver. 
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The  Chamberlain  placed  his  finger  on  ik 
lip.  "Not  a  word  no^/'  he  said ;  "  we  must  be 
silent  as  the  grave." 

The  youth  shuddered  at  the  word,  and 
shrank  back  as  Hubert  stooped  and  was  about 
to  take  him  in  his  arms. 

"  You  are  not  afraid  of  trusting  jonrself 
with  me,  boy?'  he  said,  somewhat  reproadi- 
fuUy. 

"  Alas,  no/'  replied  the  Prince,  "  I  were  not 
worthy  of  your  kindness  if  I  doubted  your 
truth,  good  Hubert ;  but  methinks  I  am  weak 
and  capable  of  fears  at  this  dead  hour." 

"  You  must  come  quickly  ftnd  silently,  my 
poor  lad,"  returned  Hubert;  "belieye  me,  I nm 
a  fearful  risk  in  thus  endeayouring  to  serre 
you." 

The  opportune  interference  of  Hubert  had 
indeed  sayed  the  Prinoe  from  losing  his  eye- 
sight, which  dreadM  infliction  woold  have 
quickly  followed  the  hoirible  mntilationB  al- 
ready partially  inflicted  upon  him.  As  it 
was,  the  poor  youth  was  quite  unaUe  to  waft; 
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to  that  when  Hubert,  after  assisting  him  to 
riae^  endeaToored  to  support  his  painful  step?, 
be  found  the  Prince  quite  unable  to  ascend 
the  steps  id  the  tower. 

Stopping  therefore,  after  a  few  paces  had  been 
gained,  and  whilst  the  groans  of  the  unhappy 
Tictim  proclaimed  his  agonj,  Hubert  stopped, 
and  taking  his  diaige  in  his  arms,  bore  him 
up  the  turret-stairs  like  an  infant 

He  then  deposited  him,  as  comfortably  as 
bis  situation  would  permit,  upon  the  couch  he 
had  prepared,  tending  and  administering  to 
his  wants  with  the  care  and  attention  of  a 
nurse  till  daybreak,  when  carefully  examin- 
ing the  sliding  pannel  which  concealed  the 
opening,  Hubert  prepared  to  leave  him  to 
the  deep  sleep  his  exhausted  condition  super- 
induced 

It  was  indeed  a  pleasing  sight  to  behold 
that  iron  warrior  softened  into  the  watchful 
and  tender  nurse;  to  see  the  athletic  form  of 
the  Norman  warden  bending  over  the  pale  face 
of  the  invalid;  his  dark  stem  features  relaxed 
into  an  expression  of  pity  as  he  listened  to 
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the  disturbed  breathing  and  murmured  hozrot 
to  which  the  dreams  of  the  persecuted  jouth 
gave  rise. 

" Unhappy  hoy"  he  said,  " thy  life  had  per- 
haps worn  out  in  happiness  and  unmolested 
content,  hadst  thou  been  bom  the  meanest 
self  in  thine  own  dukedom ;  but  now,  alas !  thy 
dangerous  proximity  to  the  crown  of  England 
is  thy  bitterest  enemy.  Much  as  I  loTe  thee,** 
he  continued,  as  he  stopped  again  to  look 
upon  liim  ere  he  closed  the  pannel  of  the 
wainscottiug,  "  much  as  I  love  thee,  my  poor 
lad,  I  pray  to  God  thy  present  sleep  may 
prove  eternal." 

As  he  gave  utterance  to  the  feelings  of  his 
heart,  the  thought  struck  Hubert  that  it  could 
hardly  be  considered  a  crime  were  he  to  be 
himself  the  finisher  of  the  deep  sorrows  of  his 
captive. 

"He  is  but  like  some  poor  half-crushed 
worm  in  the  path  of  power,"  he  said,  ^  whom, 
out  of  humanity,  we  stamp  into  the  eaiih  to 
end  its  torture.  Wherefore  not  at  once  then 
terminate  the  sorrows  of  the  poor  boy,  and 
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dismisB  his  iimooent  soul  to  heayenl"  His 
hand  sought  his  dudgeon-dagger  as  he  spoke, 
and  the  evil  tempter  of  mankind  was  at  his 
elbow  to  back  that  thought  with  the  sugges- 
tions of  wealth  and  power  likely  to  follow  so 
tibial  a  sernoe  to  his  royal  master. 

TSras,  however,  but  the  wavering  of  an  in- 
stant Under  no  circumstances  could  the 
noble  Hubert  have  stooped  to  become  the 
butcher  of  his  innocent  charge.  He  carefully 
dosed  the  secret  pannel,  and  throwing  himself 
into  the  chair  before  the  hearth,  was  again  for 
aome  time  buried  in  deep  thought. 

The  hours  passed  unheeded  as  the  Warden 
of  Falaise  sat  in  his  thick-walled  chamber. 
Visions  of  future  greatness,  mixed  up  with 
all  the  chaotic  and  fleeting  thoughts  incident 
to  the  exciting  and  dangerous  times  in  which 
he  lived,  followed  each  other  in  succes- 
sion, as  he  pondered  over  the  recent  melan- 
choly spectacle  he  had  witnessed.  Whilst  the 
wind  piped  and  groaned  in  the  huge  cavernous 
cfainmey,  and  he  still  sat  and  gazed  upon  the 

h3 


154 


JOHK  OF  BHOLANI). 


expiring  embers  on  the  hearth,  his  gli 
thoughts  turned  upon  former  deeds  of 
chery,  which  had  perhaps  been  enacted  in 
apartment.  Thus  the  night  wore  on, 
except  the  sentinels  upon  the  wsJiBy 
Warden  of  Falaise  was  the  only  wai 
there. 
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CHAPTER  VL 

AN  BLOPBMBNT. 

The  sun  begins  to  gild  the  western  sky ; 
And  now;  it  Is  about  the  very  hotur 
That  Silria,  at  Patrick's  cell,  should  meet  me. 
She  will  not  fiiil;  for  lovers  break  not  hours, 
UnkiB  it  be  to  come  befSaie  their  time ; 
So  much  they  spur  their  expedition. 

SHAXSPEBS. 

The  eyents  vhich  had  taken  place  on  the 
night  of  the  rojal  assemblj  had  been  any 
thing  bnt  satisfactory  to  the  fair  Bertha.  Her 
pride  had  been  wounded  in  more  ways  than 
ooe.  The  King  had  for  the  second  time,  as 
flbe  conceiyed,  insulted  her  by  his  nnscrupu* 
kms  adyanoes;  and  her  fayourite,  the  page,  of 
irboBQi  she  had  latterly  seen  but  little  during 
tlie  bony  of  the  march  from  England,  had 
behayed  in  an  inoomj^hensiUe  manner  on  th^ 
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eyening,  inasmuch  as  he  had  neither  spok:^*^ 
to,  nor  even  come  near  her.     To  so  haugh.  *^ 
a  beauty,  this  conduct  in  one  so  lowly,  a:»3d 
whom  she  had  honoured  with  especial  faro*-*^* 
was  hardly  to  be  endured.     The  devoted  afifo^^' 
tion  she  had  all  along  felt  for  this  singuL^^*" 
youth,  the  strength  of  which  surprised  hers&^*» 
he  had   indeed,   never   appeared    to    retoJf*** 
with   any  warmth;   so  that,    although  th^y 
had  been  much  thrown  together,  no  syllable   ^^^ 
love  had  ever  crossed  their  lips.     In  sho:^**^ 
Bertha  Daundelyonne  felt  most  unhappy  ^^^ 
retiring  to  her  room  on  this  night.     The  e^^" 
pedition   in  which  she  had  promised  her^^* 
so  many  triumphs  and  so  much  pleasure,  fi^"^*^ 
the  fickleness  of  a  little  foolish  page,  she  b**^ 
to  herself,  had  been  quite  ruined.     And  ;^  ^^ 
the  boy  had  never  seemed  to  stand  or  g^-^^ 
with  such  beaming  eyes  upon  her  countenatB-^^^ 
as  he  had  done  on  that  night. 

There  was  another  thing  which  troubled  t^^ 
spirit  of  the  fair  maid  of  Kent — ^namely,  hu^^ 


^ 


separation  from  the  protecting  influence 

the  good  Knight,  her  sire.    She  had  nssr^^ 
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before  been  a  hundred  leagues  from  home,  and 
the  household  of  Elinor  of  Guienne  and  the 
Coort  of  John  were  rather  startlmg  to  a  be- 
ginner, however  much  pride  and  ambition 
mi^t  pervade  her  breast  With  all  her  faults, 
Bertha  Daondeljonne  possessed  a  warm  and 
affectionate  heart.  She  dearly  loved  her 
father,  and  her  having  necessarily  been  sepa- 
rated from  hun  during  the  hurry  of  the  expe- 
dition, rather  annoyed  and  depressed  her. 
She  occupied  an  apartment  in  the  western 
wing  of  the  castle.  It  was  approachable  from 
the  winding  staircase  of  a  small  tower,  which 
alflo  in  its  ascent  led  to  other  rooms  in  the 
different  stories;  all  of  them  at  present  in 
the  occupation  of  the  bright  ladies  constituting 
Qoeen  Elinor^s  court  of  love. 

As  the  drowsy  chimes  sounded  from  the  cita- 
del^  Bertha  threw  open  her  lattice,  and  gazed 
out  upon  the  dark  and  frowning  battlements 
and  circling  walls  of  the  huge  castle,  in  some 
parts  shawdowed  black  as  ink,  and  in  others 
whitened  by  the  rays  of  the  clear  and  shining 
moon. 
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As  her  eye  travelled  oyer  the  frowniDs. 
ramparts,  she  suddenly  heard,  in  a  lowe^ 
apartment,  a  clear  melodious  voice  singing  th»-j 
following  simple  ditty,  which  was  one  of  thos-« 
lighter  lays  wherewith  the  troubadours  of  th^ 
time  were  wont  to  relieve  their  more  lengthy - 
romances.     The  words  ran  thus : — 

In  learning  love  delights  not, 
Yet  from  the  fool  he  flies ; 
The  wise  one  he  requites  not, 
But  with  the  dullard  dies. 
For  folly,  folly,  folly— folly  must  sigh  in  ▼ain! 

His  arts  are  those  of  pleasing, 
His  cares  are  those  of  bliss, 
His  toils  are  those  of  teasing. 
His  kindest  boon  a  kiss. 
But  folly,  folly,  folly — folly  must  sigh  in  yain ! 

Then  wherefore  tread  the  mazes 
Of  Love's  capricious  school  ? 
He  scorns  the  pedant's  pnuses, 
Yet  cares  not  for  the  fool ! 
Sing  folly,  folly,  folly— foUy  must  sigh  in  ndn! 

As  the  lady  listened,  the  voice,  albeit  its 
tones  appeared  more  powerful  and  manlj, 
seemed  familiar  to  her  ear,  and  she  thai^;iit 
she  recognized  it  as  that  of  her  fisivoiiiite 
page. 
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As  the  song  finished,  she  was  about  to  ad- 
the  fflnger,  when  he  again  commenced — 

The  eye  would  fiun'discoyer 

The  star  which  ahone  ahoye, 

But  the  heart  roams  sadly  over 

The  bitter  fruits  of  lore ; 
Vo  light  to  cheer— no  hope  to  laise. 
The  soul  entangled  in  its  maze. 

For  ah!  in  nature  scorning 

The  frown  of  changing  fiBme, 

His  smile  my  path  adorning, 

I  felt  no  yielding  shame ; 
But  now,  my  thoughts  aie  all  of  woe. 
His  pride  is  quelled— his  crest  is  low! 

After  these  two  simple  ditties,  the  singer 
oommenced  a  sort  of  serenade,  in  which,  as 
the  lady  listened  with  breathless  anxietj,  she 
l^ainly  distingoished  her  own  name. 

The  Toioe  ceased,  and  a  thrill  of  delight  ran 
tiaoQ^  the  lad/s  veins  as  she  stood  awaiting 
its  leoommencement. 

Had  the  tones  been  any  other  than  those  of 
one  whom,  spite  of  herself,  she  loved,  she 
woold  doabtless  have  felt  indignant  at  the 
freedoBL  As  it  was,  she  stood  entranced 
befive  the  open  casement  in  a  happy  state 
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between  joy  and  fear — ^fear,  lest  the  boldner 
of  her  serenader  should  awaken  the   stectf 
Elinor,  whose  apartments  were  just  beneath; 
and  joy  at  finding  herself  beloTed  by  her 
favourite  page. 

Whilst  she  tarried,  hoping  for  a  renewal  of 
the  ditty,  she  heard  a  slight  noise  in  the  cham- 
ber behind  her,  accompanied  by  a  light  foot- 
step ;  and  turning  round,  was  only  just  in  time 
to  perceive  the  figure  of  a  man  in  the  apart- 
ment, as  he  extinguished  the  light  upon  her 
table,  and  advanced  towards  her.  Her  first 
impulse  was  to  scream  aloud.  In  the  next 
moment,  however,  the  courage  and  pride  of  a 
Daundclyonnc  rose  with  the  occasion,  and  she 
demanded  of  the  intruder  his  business  in  her 
apartment  at  that  hour. 

The  figure  made  no  answer,  but  rudely 
seized  her  in  his  arms.  At  the  same  moment 
the  moon  suddenly  shining  out  shewed  her  the 
dark  curly  beard  and  pale  visage  of  one  of 
whom  she  had  reason  to  stand  in  awe. 

The  fears  which  even  the  presence  of  a 
mysterious  midnight  visitant  fiedled  of  aitMimig 


\ 
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^^er  breist,  were  instantly  called  forth  at  the 

tboa^t  that  she  recognized  in  the  intruder 

the  imscrapiilous  John,    and    she    instantly 

acreamed  aloud  for  assistance,  endeavouring  to 

le/ease  herself  from  his  embrace  with  all  her 

strength. 

Horror  and  indignation  at  the  attack  of 
tiie  King  lent  Bertha  sufficient  resolution  for 
MHne  time  to  repel  him,  and  dragging  herself 
o  the  open  casement,  she  again  screamed 
br  help,  tQl  exhausted,  and  nearly  fainting 
Tom  die  yi(dence  of  her  exertions,  she  heard, 
o  her  inexpressible  delight,  the  sound  of  foot- 
teps  hastily  ascending  the  turret-stairs. 

The  strong  arm  which  held  her  in  its  grasp 
relaxed  its  hold  at  the  sound,  and  the  intruder 
kaatily  fled  through  the  door  by  which  he  had 
aatered,  and  which  led  through  the  main  build- 
ing as  Bertha  sank  in  a  swoon  upon  the  floor. 
When  she  recoyered  herself  sufficiently  to 
recollect  the  perilous  situation  in  which  she 
had  been  placed  but  a  few  minutes  before,  and 
to  r^ain  her  scattered  senses,  she  found  herself 
nqf^rted  in  the  arms  of  the  person  who  had 
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SO  opportunely  hastened  to  her  assistance;  ai 
as  a  presentiment  of  his  identity  flashed  aero 
her  brain,  she  hastily  parted  the  disheyelk 
tresses  from  her  face,  and  beheld  in  the  de^ 
moonlight  the  countenance  of  the  faTOorc 
minstrel. 

His  drawn  sword,  which  he  had  thio^ 
down  on  his  entrance,  lay  beside  him;  and  i 
he  bent  over  the  lady  he  whispered  words  ' 
comfort  to  her  ear. 

We  have  already  said  that  the  troubadoit: 
of  this  age  were  generally  regarded,  admire' 
and  cherished;  that  they  were  invited  to  th 
courts  of  the  greatest  princes,  and  were  tb 
delight  of  the  brave  and  fair,  celebrating  a 
they  did  the  achieyements  of  the  one  and  th 
charms  of  the  other  in  their  lays  and  poenu 
In  a  word,  that  the  admiration  they  aoquirei 
was  so  flattering,  that  youths  of  the  highee 
rank  became  strollers  and  vagabond  poets  fo 
the  nonce. 

It  would  not  therefore  have  been  moch  U 
be  wondered  at  if  the  fair  Berdia  had  re 
ceived  with  favour  the  attentions  of  the  hand 
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ne  troubadoar  who  sought  to  soothe  her 
inn,  eren  though  she  thought  him  an  utter 
raider  to  her.  As  it  was,  she  gave  herself 
>  to  the  delight  of  the  moment;  and  whilst 
le  oonfessed  the  obligation  she  was  under  to 
be  gallant  youth,  she  half  betrayed  the  state 
fber. heart 

The  minstrel  plainly  saw  there  must  be 

«ne  mistake  in  the  matter,  as  the  lady,  al- 

ihoiigh  he  had  neyer  been  in  company  with 

W  before  that  eyening,  addressed  words  to 

\m  whidi  bespoke  a  former  acquaiatance. 

Afl^  however,  circumstances  had  thus  luckily 

Arown  him,  at  that  soft  hour,  into  the  society 

rfooe  80  exquisite,  and  whom,  moreover,  he  had 

nredy  hoped  ever  to  approach,  he  felt  pro- 

fOrtionaUy  elated  with  his  good  fortune,  and 

poured  forth  his  tows  of  unalterable  love  in 

a  perfect  delirium  of  rapture.     He  held  the 

fittrest  form  in  Christendom  encircled  in  his 

mn^  and  as  he  stood  beside  her  and  gazed  in 

ler  radiant  face  he  felt  that 

^  Not  another  comfort  like  to  that,  succeeds 
Li  onknowD  fiite.** 
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At  length,  after  some  time  spent  in  those 
mutual  Yows,  explanations,  and  soft  nothings 
vhich,   to  those  who  love,  "seem  sweet    i^ 
every  whispered  word;"  as  they  watched  the 
approach  of  dawn  the  fair  Bertha  began   to 
recollect  that  to  the  most  devoted  lovers  there 
must  come  a  time  of  parting.     While  she  be- 
thought her  also  of  many  recent  transactioi^s 
which  had  taken  place  during  her  attendao^^e 
on  the  Court,  she  considered  it  would  be  b^^t 
for  her  to  quit  it  with  as  little  delay  as  pO^ 
sible.     She  resolved  that  it  was  unsafe  for  t^^ 
to  remain  even  for  another  hour  under  tt^^ 
same  roof  with  the  profligate  King.     She  al^^ 
knew  enough  of  Elinor  of  Guienne  to  be  assur^^ 
that  it  was  useless  to  inform  her  of  her  som   ^ 
behaviour,  and  claim  her  protection,  and,  ^^ 
the  Knight  of  Daundelyonne  and  his  train  ha.^* 
been  despatched  the  day  before  with  a  hig'^ 
body  of  knights  on  an  expedition  into  Norr*~' 
mandy,  she  resolved,  if  she  could  procure  a^^ 
escort,  to  follow  and  place  herself  in  safet^^ 
under  his  protection. 

With  all  the  impetuosity  of  his  characta^' 
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kr  jouthfiil  companion  yolnnteered  to  be  her 
[Hkle  and  champion ;  even  if  she  adventared 
}  the  uttermost  confines  of  the  earth  With 
irerg  all  things,  even  the  most  romantic,  seem 
»ble,  however  great  the  danger  and  difiBicul- 
B8  attending  them. 

The  youth  professed  himself  able  to  procure 
eeds,  and  even  the  attendance  of  a  serving- 
m  to  accompany  them,  the  only  difficulty 
ehg  to  obtain  egress,  as  he  was  in  a  manner 
prisoner  in  that  wing  of  the  fortress. 
Whilst  they  deliberated  upon  this  new  diffi- 
ritjr,  the  lad/s  eye  was  attracted  by  a  spark- 
Bf  gem  which  lay  upon  the  floor  of  the 
kimber.  As  she  stooped  and  picked  it  up, 
h  found  it  was  a  ring  of  value,  and,  on  a 
ioBer  examination,  it  •proved  to  be  an  oma- 
nt  she  had  that  night  seen  on  the  forefinger 
r  the  Ring,  whidi  had  evidently  been  dis- 
d^ed  in  the  recent  struggle.  Here  then  was 
imC  if  ftoy  ^ere  wanting,  of  the  person  and 
ak  of  her  persecutor. 

Her  face  flushed  with  anger  as  she  recog- 
led  the  bauble,  and  she  was  doubly  resolved 
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to  remove  herself  from  the  royal  houseli 
without  delay. 

The  ring  furnished  a  ready  means  of  do^ 
so,  as  it  was  known  to  the  guards,  hav^ 
been  used  as  a  pass  by  the  King  in  vari< 
of  his  unscrupulous  nocturnal  adventures. 

To  a  youth  of  the  minstreFs  fearless  » 
chivalrous  disposition,  the  proposed  advent"* 
was  fraught  with  romantic  interest,  and,  placJ 
the  ring  upon  his  finger,  he  prepared  to  is^ 
fortli. 

It  was  resolved  that  he  should  procure  t^ 
attendant  and  steeds  as  quickly  as  possilC 
and — if  the  ring  was  available  for  that  pnrpos 
—  get  tliem  outside  the  walls  of  the  towt 
after  which  he  was  either  to  send  the  ra 
ving-man,  or  himself  return  and  fetch  his  £fu 
charge. 

Taking  his  glittering  blade  fit)m  the  flooa 
he  returned  it  to  its  sheath.  He  then  beD 
hiB  knee  and  kissed  the  hand  of  his  mistroa 
and  the  next  moment  retired  from  the  apart 
meut. 

Bertha  leaned  from  the   caaemenfi  id  i 
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idte  of  almost  breathless  anxiety,  as  she 
fistened  to  his  receding  footsteps.  She  heard 
the  challenge  of  the  sentinel,  and  her  heart 
lot  videntlj  as  she  sought  to  catch  the  result. 
To  her  joy,  after  a  short  parley,  she  found 
tlttt  her  loyer  had  again  passed  on.     Again 

-  le  was  challenged,  and  again  he  succeeded  in 
MtiafyiDg  the  sentinel;  after  which  distance 
nodered  further  knowledge  of  his  progress 
inpofisible. 

**  0  love,  how  perfect  is  thy  mystic  art.'* 

I     The  proud  Bertha  was  completely  subdued 

-  ^7  the  blind  God,  so  that,  with  the  fallacious 

Msoning  of  an  age,  which  allowed  the  high- 

iom  to  accept  the  devotion  of  the  lowly  soldier, 

die  determined  that  she  neither  was  about  to 

.compromise  herself  nor  her  station  by  thus 

Idlowing  the  bent  of  her  inclination,  and  she 

amediatdy  set  about  preparing  for  her  flight. 

Flartially  changing  her  habiliments,  she 
took  off  the  splendid  costume  in  which  she 
bd  appeared  at  the  ball,  and  donned  her  rid* 
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ing  gear.     Tliis  occupied  her  but  a  short  ti  r^^^^^' 
and  she  then  waited  patiently  in  hope  of      ^^ 
speedy  re-appearance  of  her  favourite. 

Whilst  she  listened  for  his  returning  fo^-  ^^^ 
steps,  and  watched  the  almost  impercepti  ^^ 
approach  of  the  breaking  dawn,  her  thougl 
turned  upon  the  hurried  events  of  the 
short  weeks  since  she  had  left  her  home 
Kent,  and  then  she  thought  upon  that  hot 
itself,  and  the  happy  life  she  had  hitherto  1« 
there. 

The  bustle  and  whirl  of  events  whilst  wit 
the  royal  army,   and   the   circumstance 
grandeur  of  such  a  power  as  had  beaten  the  --^^^ 
drums  and  spread  their  colours  through  tl^^ 
land,  to  one  of  her  high  feelings  had  a  power  ^^"^ 
fill  charm.     Twas  like  the  reality  of  one  o^^ 
those  high-flown  romances  she  had  been  wonr  -^^ 
to  peruse  in  her  own  hall.     But  then  again.  ^ 
all  this  splendour  and  magnificence,  this  chi —  ^ 
valrous  pomp  and  regal  pride,  had  their  draw— -'"^ 
backs,  as  we  have  seen.     In  her  own  horned -■ 
she  had  been  the  idol  of  all  aronnd; 
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<iueeii  of  that  little  opurt  she  presided  over; 
^^    wonder  of  those  of  inferior  degree  who 
iwelt  in  her  neighbourhood,  and  the  admired 
^y  all  who  yiaited  beneath  the  turrets  of  her 
&-ther^8  castle;  whilst  during  her  short  sojourn 
^  tlie  royal  household,  although  she  had  still 
*^^n  the  obseryed  of  all  observers,  she  had 
^t  herself  in  comparison  but  as  a  drop  of 
^^^ter  in  the  ocean.     She  felt,  too,  that  she 
^^^  by  her  flighty  and  inconsiderate  conduct, 
^^t  the  friendship  of  the  companion  of  her 
^^^h;  one  whom,   although  she  had  expe- 
^^need  no  tender  sentiments  towards  him,  she 
*^^  yet  always  honoured  for   his  high  and 
^^Talrous  feelings;  and  of  whom,   now  he 
^as  supposed  to  have  fallen  in  the  recent 
^ttle,  she  for  the  first  time  found  the  real 
Talue.     Ambition  had  caused  her  father  to 
bring  her  with  him.     He  wished  that  dazzling 
star  of  beauty  to  reyolve  in,  what  he  con- 
sidered its  proper  orbit.   The  high-minded  and 
kni^ily  Daundelyonne,  himself  knowing  no 
guile,  in  his  simple  honesty  thought  not  of  the 
VOL.  n.  I 
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dangers  his  daughter's  beauty  might  pro 
in  the  court  and  camp  of  the  licentious  J 
In  placing  Bertha  with  Elinor  of  Guienne, '. 
ever,  he  had  committed  her  to  the  custoc 
an  incarnate  fiend,  who  knew  no  womanly  t 
of  feeling,  and  whose  iron  heart  would 
consigned  her  to  infamy  or  the  stake  foi 
slightest  whim  or  gratification  of  him  to  y 
she  considered  all  wills  stould  bow, — ^her 
hallowed  son. 

The  contemplations  of  Bertha  were  i 
rupted  by  the  sound  of  approaching  foots 
almost  ero  she  could  have  hoped  for  the  n 
of  the  Minstrel,  or  those  whom  he  might 
in  his  stead.  She,  however,  hailed  the  8« 
with  joy,  and  looking  forth  from  the  narrow 
ment,  beheld  two  figures  standing  in  the  g 
beneath.  Although  in  the  uncertain  li^ 
the  moon,  she  failed  in  recognizing  them, 
however,  she  thought  bore  some  resemblam 
her  lover,  whilst  the  other,  a  taller  and  i 
more  bulky  form,  she  concluded  was  thi 
tendant  he  had  procured  to  aid  her  in 
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intended  flight.    The  moTements  of  the  two 
figures,  as  die  continued  to  regard  them,  con- 
fined her  in  this  supposition.     They  seemed 
^i^arftd  of  attracting  observation  from  the  other 
apartments  in  their  vicinity,  but  gliding  imme- 
^^tely  beneath  her  own  chamber,  appeared  to 
*^   carefully  making  out  its  windows.     As  it 
*^H<3  been  arranged  that  she  should  join  the 
J^o^Oth  so  soon  as  he  appeared,  or  any  one  he 
^*^ight  send,  bearing  the  King's  jewel,  she  im- 
'^e^tely  descended  the  stairs  of  the  tower 
^*i<i  joined  them. 

Tlie  figures  were  both  in  complete  armour 

ft^om  head  to  heel,  and  as  she  emerged  were 

^xi  the  point  of  opening  the  door  of  the  tur- 

^^^^-    They  were  both  evidently  surprised  at 

*^®r  appearance,  and  drew  back  a  pace.     No 

^'^^idon  of  mistake,  however,  crossed  her  mind, 

^though  at  a  glance,  as  she  approached  nearer, 

*^®  plainly  saw  that  neither  of  them  was  her 

^^;  and  with  the  thoughtlessness  of  one 

^*e  conversant  with  the  tillany  of  the  world, 

^^  iVimished  them  with  the  means  of  deceiv- 

i2 
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"  You  hare  the  King's  ring?*'  she  said,  ha^^ 
tily,  as  the  taller  stranger  stepped  at  onc:^ 
towards  her. 

^We  have,  lady/'  he  said,  "or  we  shoolr^M^ 
hardly  have  passed  the  guard." 

She  thought  she  recognised  the  voice  as  on.tf=^ 
she  had  heard  that  very  night  at  the  ball,  s- 
circumstance  that  rather  encouraged  her  thai^-^ 
otherwise,  supposing  that  both  the  strangerr"^ 
were  friends,  and  in  the  confidence  of  th^^-^ 
Minstrel. 

"And  the  horses,"  she  inquired,  "are  they^* 
in  readiness  1" 

"  They  are,  lady,"  returned  the  taller  figure,  - 
"they  stand  without  the  barbican  of  the  caatk. 
A  short  walk  will  bring  us  to  them  after  we 
have  gained  the  court-yanL" 

"  And  do  you  both  escort  us?"  inquired  the 
lady. 

"We  do,"  replied  the  other,  "and  a  who 
plump  of  spears  will  •  further  ensure  yc 
safety." 

Bertha  made  no  further  inquiry.    Dreac 
^  *iieir  voices  might  be  heard,  and  puf 
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'^^radf  under  their  guidance,  she  hastily  de- 
scended to  the  court-yard  of  tJie  castle,  whence 
*hey  passed  the  different  sentinels,  by  virtue 
of  some  countersign  her  conductors  seemed  in 
possession  oi^  and  quickly  gamed  the  outside 
of  the  fwtress. 

A  few  moments  more,  and  she  was  mounted 
^^  a  fleet  steed,  and  found  herself  surrounded 
^y  the  party  who  had  the  charge  of  escorting 
*^er.  Bie  they  started,  however,  the  taller  of 
^e  strangers  took  his  comrade  a  few  paces 
^PBrt  and  held  a  brief  conference  with  him. 

^This  is  an  extraordinary  and  lucky  chance,^ 
^*  said,  •*  a  few  moments  more  and  we  should 

''^e  been  forestalled.    The  fair  Bertha,  you 
was  prepared  for  flight.     Methinks,  I 

%m  the  upstart  who  intended  to  carry  her 


By*re  Lady,"  said  the  other,  "  I  hardly  ex- 
to  have  been  able  to  achieve  the  proud 
^.^  ^ity  without  considerable  risk  and  trouble, 
'^^is,  indeed,  a  lucky  chance,  this.'' 

^Make  the  best  of  your  road  ere  her  flight 
discovered,  and  leave  me  to  put  her  pursuers 


woria  im  i  ao  so.  r  areweu ;  ana  r 
your  own  prosperity  depends  upon  m 
in  wooing.  Be  wary  and  vigilant,  s 
fortune  come  to  thee :  in  a  wedL,  at 
I  will  myself  join  thee/* 

"  Not  sooner  ?"  inquired  the  other. 

"No/'  replied  the  taller  cavalier 
picion  might  fasten  on  me,  and  I  hav 
Brittany  in  the  meanwhile." 

"Depend  upon  my  fidelity.  Sir 
returned  the  other,  and  putting  hims( 
bridle-rein  of  the  lady's  pal&ey,  he 
word  to  move  forwards,  and  the  pj 
speedily  some  miles  from  Murabeau. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

How  oft  the  sight  of  means  to  do  ill  deeds, 
Makes  deeds  ill  done  I    Had'st  not  thou  been  by, 
A  fellow  by  the  hand  of  nature  mark'd. 
Quoted  and  signed  to  do  a  deed  of  shame. 
This  murder  had  not  come  into  my  mind. 

SHAKBSPEKB. 

Withm  this  bosom  never  entered  yet, 

The  dreadful  motion  of  a  murderous  thought 

And  you  have  slandered  nature  in  my  form ; 

"Whichy  howsoever  rude  exteriorly. 

Is  yet  the  corer  of  a  fiiirer  mind 

Than  to  be  butcher  of  an  innocent  child. 

IBID. 

It  is  not  our  purpose  to  paint  at  full  the 
dire  situation  of  the  town  of  Mirabeau  and  its 
inhabitants,  while  the  court  and  camp  of  John 
and  Elinor  were  within  and  around  it.  In 
fonner  dajs,  when  war  seemed  the  business 
of  life,  the  pastime  of  the  great,  a  town  situ- 
ated as  Mirabeau  yas  at  that  moment;  its 
dtizens  oppressed  with  unbridled  thousands, 
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was  certainly  not  in  such  dire  extremity  oC^ 
misfortune  as  the  adverse  town  given  over  U^ 
sack  and  siege.      Yet  still,  in  all  the  rad^ 
ferocity  of  the  age  whilst,  fresh  from  recent^ 
strife   "the   fleshed  soldier,    with   conscience 
wide  as  hell,"  roamed  through  the  crowde<S. 
streets  and  thoroughfares,  he  was  by  no  niean£» 
a  pleasant  guest  to  entertain  in  a  respectable 
city.      The   night-shriek    disturbed  the  cur- 
tained sleep,  and  blessed  was  the  hour  when, 
by  "  tuck  of  drum,'"  the  greater  part  of  the 
English  army  marched  forth  fit>m  the  walls  of 
Mirabeau. 

On  the  morning  of  the  departure  of  Berthai 
the  town,  was,  if  possible^  in  a  more  oonfiised 
and  distracted  state  than  it  had  been  since 
the  horrors  of  the  recent  conflict  and  si^ge. 
Large  detachments  of  the  English  were  ooD- 
tinually  pouring  through  its  gates  and  throng- 
ing and  choking  up  its  streets,  whilst^  at  the 
same  time,  strong  bodies  of  Brabanfons,  whidi 
had  joined  the  King  on  his  advance  upon  the 
place,  were  now  marching  out 

John,  although  he  was   celebrated    occur 
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ionaUy  for  the  swiftness  of  his  moyements, 

ind  the  rapid  and  extraordinary  marches  he 

aiade»  and  by  which  he  more  than  once  amazed 

and  discomfited  his  enemies,  inyariably  gave 

^nmsdf  up  to  indolence  and  luxury  the  moment 

tke  sacoessfid  blow  had  been  stnick,  in  place 

tf  fiAowing  np    the    advantage.      He    had 

leoordin^y,  in  this  latter  instance,  pursued 

Ae  same  ruinous  plan,  wasting  the  precious 

oioinents  which  ought  to  haye  been  used,  in 

'^wting  and  reyelry. 

The  royal  army  now,  howeyer,  was  on  the 
^e  of  departure  from  Mirabeau.  Their  des- 
Uiation  was  Arques  in  Normandy,  before 
^Itich  place  Philip  of  France  and  his  chivalry 
'Adjust been  lying.  The  royal  cortfege  was  to 
"Oow  with  John,  who  only  waited  for  Isabella, 
^"Sb  Queen,  to  join  him,  she  being  expected  in 
^ftwdays. 

On  the  morning  of  the  events  we  have  nar- 

iMed  in  the  last  diapter,  the  King  arose  from 

itt  ocNich  in  no  very  enviable  frame  of  mind. 

One  of  those  periodical  fits  of  gloom  which  so 

fieqimitly  succeeded  his  more  lively  feeUngs, 

i3 


Since  liis  late  success  before  Mira 
the  capture  of  Prince  Arthur,  he 
elated  beyond  all  bounds,  and  had 
his  attentions  upon  the  ladies  of 
during  the  balls  and  revels  he  hac 
that  town,  disgusting  and  affronting  tl 
and  barons  in  his  train  by  the  insole: 
manners  and  conduct  towards  their  i 
daughters.     The  re-action  of  this 
state  of  feeling,  however,  was  prop 
great.     His  joy  at  having  so  quickly 
Prince  into  his  power  had  vanished  a 
on  the  instant  his  amusements  bega 
upon  the  senses.     "  The  snake,"  he 
"  was  scotched,  not  killed."    Treacher 


J_J        x^      i?^ll_ 
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toted  in  his  apartment  for  some  hours  after 
^  arose,  so  that  the  attendants,  who  knew  his 
disposition  at  such  times,  forbore  to  tempt  the 
danger  of  his  wrath    by  interrupting  him. 
ften  the  Queen-mother,   who  had  sent  to 
desire  an  audience  earlj  on  that  morning,  had 
kea  denied  aocess. 
At  length,  after  a  long  communion  with  his 
,  ewn  evil  thou^ts,  he  sent  for  one  of  his  at- 
tendants, named  De  la  Bray,  and  conmianded 
^  no  one  should  presume  to  interrupt  them 
Airing  the  conference  they  held  together. 

De  la  Bray  was  a  soldier  of  fortune ;  a  brave 
and  honesty  although  a  rough-hearted  man,  the 
'  ianhness  of  whose  features,  and  athletic  and 
lODewhat  ungainly  form,  had  caused  the  King 
to  talce  a  wrong  estimate  of  the  blunt  Norman^s 
character.  Accordingly,  he  thought  he  could 
mMj  confide  to  him  the  atrocious  business 
rliieh  at  the  moment  lay  nearest  his  heart. 

Shaking  tiie  gloom  from  his  coimtenance,. 
berefore,  as  soon  as  De  la  Bray  entered,  he 
ommenced  one  of  his  treacherous  orations, 
aid  professions  of  service  towards  him,  and  at 
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length  fully  expounded  the  cruel  commissioici 
he  wished  him  to  undertake. 

The  rough  soldier  at  first  either  oould  ncc: 
or  would  not  understand  the  full  drift  of  1 
proposal  submitted  to  him,  till  at  length  i 
King,  in  express  terms,  honoured  him  with  fcKJ 
powers  to  murder  the  joung  Duke  of  Brittaa^. 

Dc  la  Bray  was  seized  with  so  mudi  hoiror 
at  the  suggestion,  that  he  startled  the  tyntnt 
by  his  denouncement  of  so  villanous  a  proposal 
and  concluded,  by  positiyely  refusing  oomplianea 

"  Your  Highness  hath  mistaken  my  poor  ser* 
vices  whilst  in  your  household,''  he  said;  "nor 
do  I  know  to  what  action  of  my  life  I  am  in- 
debted for  so  vile  an  afiront.  Although  poor, 
my  liege,  the  De  la  Brays  are  gentlemen,  ndt 
hangmen*." 

The  eye  of  the  King  flashed  upon  the  bold 
soldier  with  an  expression  of  deep  reaentment; 
it  then  sought  the  ground  as  De  la  Bray 
steadily  returned  his  gase,  and  a  panae  ensned 


*  Such  was  th6  ezaot  reply  '^liniUam  de  la  Bnj  y 
to  John  upon  his  tempting  him  to  mnrdar  Maoa  ArAm; 
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trtttch  ^88  felt  awkwardly  by  both.    At  length 
4e  Kbg  resumed  the  conyersation. 

"Tib  well,  good  De  la  Bray/'  he  said; 
"yoor  refusal  has  raised  you  in  onr  esteem. 
We  bat  sought,  in  sooth,  to  try  the  integrity  of 
JWff  mind,  ere  we  put  you  upon  a  serrioe  of 
Ktte  little  trust  and  importance  concerning 
ttehini 


ice. 


'I  am  bounden  to  your  Orace,''  returned 
I^la  Bray,  his  haughty  and  incredulous  tone 
and  bearing  showing  the  deep  disgust  and 
ftorough  knowledge  he  entertained  of  the 
King's  unscrupulous  character. 

"Our  present  conference,''  continued  John, 
''must  pass  firom  your  memory,  good  De  la 
Jftay.' 

•*  Your  Highness  need  not  doubt  my  truth 
and  loyalty,"  returned  the. soldier;  ''besides  I 
htTe  taken  the  oath  your  Majesty  proffered 
me  St  the  commencement  of  my  services.'' 

The  King  directed  a  shrewd  glance  at  De  la 
Bnj.  He  saw  that  he  had,  indeed,  made  a 
wrong  estimate  of  his  character,  and  that  in 
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he 


submitting  his  infamous  proposition  to  him 
had  committed  himself. 

The  readily  expressed  repugnance  of 
honest  soldier  had  also  wrought  scruples 
the  mind  of  John,  and  he  was  tossed 
doubts  as  to  the  best  plan  to  pursue,  and  soi 
to  tamper  with  De  la  Bray  until  he  coi 
secure  him.  He,  therefore,  again  affected 
treat  the  conference  he  had  just  held  as  a  mi 
touchstone  to  try  the  honesty  of  the  man, 
once  more  hinted  at  emplojdng  him  on  a  se:::^ 
vice  of  some  import,  in  the  execution  of  whi( 
the  association  of  a  friend  would  be  necessar^^^^^ 
Summoning,  therefore,  an  attendant,  he  desire^"^^^ 
De  Bossu  to  be  instantly  ordered  into  h£^5^ 
presence,  whilst  he  busied  himself  in  sealin^^^^ 
a  despatch  he  affected  to  desire  might  be  car-^^^^ 
ried  to  Hubert  de  Burgh  at  Falaise. 

As  soon  as  De  Bossu  made  his  appearanoe,«irr^^ 
the  King  proceeded  to  give  De  la  Bray  his  ^^^ 
commission,  and  the  soldier,  without  a  word, 
bowed  and  withdrew. 

As  the  Bravo  followed,  a  glance  of  intelli- 
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gence  passed  between  him  and  his  master. 
The  King^g  finger  was  upon  his  curled  lip,  and 

u  die  recognition  took  place,  he  dropped  it 

and  pointed  to  the  eartL 
The  Bravo  knew  the  sign:  it  was  equivalent 

to  tbe  death-blow  of  his  fellow-traveller. 
''So,''  said  John,  as  soon  as  he  was  left 

•lon^  "my  followers  grow  scrupulous  and  over- 

Bic^  methinks.    Bj  the  mass,  I  must  weed  all 

iQch  conscientious  knaves  firom  my  household, 
F     crte  shall  scarce  thrive  in  these  wars.     By 
fletren,''  he  continued,  as  he  paced  his  cham- 
w,  "a  common  sworder  here,  whom  we  have 
<^^Q8elf  promoted  from  the  very  scum  of  Nor- 
'^dy  to  be  our  own  personal  servant,  dare 
^  boast  himself  of  his  gentility,  and  afiront  us 
^th  his  dangerous  scruples!    Pah,  I  would 
^^e  all  such  ungrateful  varlets  flayed  alive,  and 
^it  hides  dressed  up  into  horse-furniture  T 

The  good  temper  of  the  King  was  not  much 
loaded  by  an  interview  he  subsequently  held 
^th  Walter  Mauluc,  who  had  just  arrived  with 
Mret  intelligence  fit)m  Falaise,  in  which  the 
knight  communicated  the  growing  interest  the 
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warden  Hubert  took  in  his  prisoner.  It  was 
this  piece  of  intelligence  which  had  hastened 
the  arrival  at  Falaise  of  the  parties  we  haye 
already  seen  in  a  former  chapter. 

The  unscrupulous  monarch  immediatdj 
inquired  if  Sir  Raoul  de  Brabant  had  jet 
departed  upon  the  mission  to  Brittany,  with 
which  he  was  entrusted,  and  on  being  informed 
that  some  part  of  his  followers  had  already  set 
forth,  and  that  the  knight  himself  was  prepared 
to  leave  so  soon  as  he  had  taken  his  last 
instructions,  the  Monarch  desired  he  might  be 
instantly  summoned.  It  was  during  this  oon- 
ference  that  the  King  threw  himself  upon  the 
good-feeling,  as  he  termed  it,  of  the  two  worthy 
councillors  he  had  caUed  to  his  aid,  disdosiiig 
to  them  his  new-found  fears,  in  regard  to  sud- 
denly deprivmg  the  Prince  of  life,  and  daridy 
hinting  at  other  means  of  unfitting  him  for 
rule,  by  loss  of  eyendght  and  horrible  mntilar 
tions. 

Walter  Mauluc  instantly  undertook  the 
commission,  making  it  a  proriso  that  he  should 
be  jomed  in  it  by  the  Braban9on,  who  had 
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flcnipled  at  being  mixed  up  in  so 
ic&l  a  transaction.  The  promises  of  rich 
i,  howeyer,  at  length,  gained  the  latter 

0  the  acceptance  of  the  vile  office*. 
rdlj  was  the  aboye  conference  finished — 
I,  the  two  assassin  knights  were  at  that 
Qt  making  their  cong^  to  their  employer — 
the  attendant  who  had  before  been  som- 
I,  intimated  that  he  had  amessage  for  the 
xb's  priyate  ear,  and  informed  him  that 
&     Dannddjonne    had    fled    from   the 

Walter  Maniac  stopped  short,  as  his  ear 
i  the  import  of  the  message,  and  he 

1  hard  at  the  Kmg. 

»  intelligence  indeed  was  somewhat  ill- 
for  John  had  given  a  promise  to  Maulnc 
eh,  by  the  bye,  he  never  intended  to  keep 
Mtowing  the  Lady  Bertha  upon  that  wor- 
B  a  reward  for  his  many  services. 

iM  of  John's  ooonciUon,  eays  Ralph,  Abbot  of  Cog- 
,  suggested  to  the  King  the  propriety  of  unfitting 
§at  nile  bj  blinding  and  horrible  mutilation. 
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"Did  I  hear  aright,  your  Highness  ?"  inq^"^^--^^ 
Mauluc;  "hath  the  maiden  of  Daundely?"^^^^ 
fled  from  Mirabeau?" 

"By  our  Lady's  grace,  it  appears  so,*'  ^' 
swered  John,  doggedly,  being  at  the  same  t^M-^^ 
half  inclined  to  turn  the  subject  into  laugb*'^* 
"  We  cannot  restrain  a  roTing  dame,  g^^^ 
Mauluc,  by  anything  but  the  silken  cords  ^ 
Cupid.  Speak  out,  sirrah,"  he  continued,  ^^' 
dressing  the  attendant,  "what  is  the  intelliget^-^ 
thou  hast  just  whispered  in  our  ear?  Tb^^^ 
noble  gentlemen  are  in  our  entire  confidenc^^ 

"The  Queen-mother  greets  your  Majest^^' 
said  the  attendant,   "  and  is  desirous  of    ^^^ 
audience.     Her  Highness  bade  me  deliver  I>^^' 
vately  in  your  royal  ear  that  the  heiress 


Daundelyonne  has  absented  herself  from 
castle.     On  inquiry  it  has  been   disooTC 
that  she  must  have  availed  herself  of 
assistance  of  the  unknown    minstrel    lat^^^ 
haunting  the  court,  who  was  seen  by  the  s^  - 
tinels  on  duty  to  quit  the  wing  of  the 
in  which  the  lady  was  lodged,  after  -wtic:^^ 
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sndf  ako  passed  out  in  company  with 
tendants,  supposed  to  have  been  in  his 

w,  by  Our  Lad/s  grace/'  exclaimed  the. 
'^this  is  something  extraordinary,  and 
e  looked  to.     Hath  pursuit  been  or- 

hath,  my  liege/'  returned  the  attendant. 
ler  Highness  waits  to  learn  your  royal 
on  the  subject,  as  to  the  direction  most 

0  overtake  the  fugitiyes/' 

w  mean  ye  by  that,  Sir  Knave?''  said 
ig;  ^^  do  ye  suppose  us  cognizant  of  the 
lings  of  every  errant  damsel  in  our 
's  court?" 

r  Highness  has  discovered  from  the  sen- 
n  duty,"  said  the  attendant,  "  that  the 
i  passed  by  presenting  your  own  private 

!"  said  John,  glancing  at  his  forefinger, 
covering  the  absence  of  the  ring  for  the 
tne,   **  then,   by  St.   Paul,   the  caitiflF 

1  must  have  stolen  it  from  us.  Let 
pursuit  be  made." 
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"And   for  the  direction/'    remarked  ^^ 

Raoul  of  Brabant,  "  methinks  I  can  aid  ^^^^ 
as  I  myself  now  recognize  the  party  I  ^»^ 
before  daybreak,  leaving  the  city-gates.  l^I^^J 
made  for  the  road  to  England.^' 

"  Your  Highness  will  pardon  me,**  said  kC^*'^ 
luc,  who  had  looked  exceedingly  blank  duX*^ 
this  intelligence,  "but  methinks  my  part  ^ 
the  commission  you  have  honoured  us  iri*^ 
hath  become  somewhat  altered.'' 

"Tush,  man,"   said  the  King,   "we  st"^^^ 
recover  these  foolish  runagates  ere  set  of  5^^^' 


depend  on't ;  and  if  not,  the  matter  is  ao€««--*J 


remedied.  We  have  other  wards  at  our 
posal,  beside  this  Kentish  beauty.  The  H^ 
ess  of  Mulgrief,  Sir  Mauluc,  shall  supply  1^^ 
place.  What  think  ye,  Sir  Knight?  HT' 
possessions  are  twice  as  ample,  and  her 
quite  as  fair." 

"The  Heu^ess  of  Mulgrief,"  said  Mania 
musing,  "might  indeed  do  so;   and  I  ha' 
then  your  Highness's  promise  to  that  efiect^ 
case  the  lady  of  Daundelyonne  should  not* 
forthcoming?" 
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**  Ton  hare,  good  Mauluc,^'  replied  the 
King;  **  and  now,  gentlemen,  let  me  urge  you 
to  use  all  despatch.^' 

**  We  humbly  take  our  leave/'  said  Mauluc, 
bowing,  *'  and  trust  to  send  intelligence  firom 
Yalaise  that  shall  completely  set  your  royal 
undatresf 

**Use  our  conmiission  with  all  prudence/' 
>  wd  John;  ^you  understand  me?  We  would 
;  iidd  extremity  in  this  affair.  Adieu,  gentle- 
1^  msai  the  time  will  come  when  I  can  better 
Aow  my  sense  of  this  service/' 

A  few  minutes  after  the  departure  of  Mauluc 

ui  the  Brabancon,  intelligence  was  brought 

to  tfie  King  that  the  Minstrel  was  taken.    It 

fpeued  he  had  never  left  the  town,  and  that 

InJDg  been  captured  during  the  preceding 

diiciiBBion,  he  had  been  confined  by  order  of 

the  Queen-mother,  in  one  of  the  dungeons  be- 

aetth  her  own  apartments. 

**  Then  by  our  Lad/s  grace,"  said  the  King, 
■*  we  must  deliver  the  masker  firom  our  mother's 
pbrtch  once  more,  or  she  will  make  short  work 
m't  "wiih  hmL" 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

Mighty  power,  all  powers  above  ! 
Great  unconquerable  love ! 
Thou  who  liest  in  dimple  sleek. 
On  the  tender  virgin's  cheek  : 
Thee  the  rich  and  great  obey  ; 
Ever}"  creature  owns  thy  sway : 
O'er  the  wide  earth,  and  o'er  the  main. 
Extends  thy  universal  reign. 

SOPHOCLES. 

For  many  days  the  young  Lord  of  Polk- 
stonc  lay  apparently  bereft  of  life  and  motion. 
His  loss  of  blood  had  been  greats  and  fiom 
having  lain  so  long  in  the  open  field  without 
proper  assistance,  it  seemed  more  than  pro- 
bable he  would  sink  under  the  sererity  of  his 
wound. 

An  apostate  monk,  however,  who  knew 
something  of  leechcraft,  and  who  was  one  of 
the  banditti,  attended  him  in  this  extremity. 
But  there  was  one  whose  carefbl  nnnixig  did 
more  towards  bis  restoration  than  a  whok 
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Bratemitj  of  friars,  with  all  the  Materia 
Medica  of  the  time  to  back  them,  could  hare 
effected  In  fact,  the  greatest  danger  to  which 
the  young  Knight  was  exposed  had  arisen 
from  the  slipping  of  the  bandage  which  bound 
op  the  ghastly  thrust  he  had  received,  hour 
ifier  hour,  the  devoted  page  sat  and  watched 
beside  his  heathy  couch. 

It  was  an  edifying  sight  to  behold  that 
tripling s  care  and  attention;  and  so  thought 
the  captain  of  the  banditti,  and  many  of  his 
ninions.  At  times,  and  for  hours  together, 
lie  page  was  left  alone  with  his  wounded 
jiaige,  in  this  dismal  cavern,  with  nothing  to 
Bsturb  the  soUtude  and  dark  horror  of  the 
llaoe^  but  that  which  rendered  it  more  hideous ; 
lamely,  the  heavy  breathing  common  to  those 
wbo  suffer  from  great  loss  of  blood,  the  con- 
tant  dripping  of  the  water-drops  from  the 
ooC  ^^d  the  subterranean  roar  of  the  black 
Inain  which  rushed  through  the  rocky  chasm. 
i,  mngjie  lamp  suspended  near  the  sick  Knight's 
oiiciiy  was,  at  such  times,  all  the  light  that 
iBmined  the  cavern.      The  imagination  of 
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the  poor  page  frequently,  at  such  times,  playo*^ 
him  wild  tricks,  and  as  familiarity  with  then 
darkness  around  enabled  his  accustomed  yisio^^ 
to  pierce  some  of  the  deep  recesses  on  eit 
hand,  it  seemed  to  him  that  the  most  hide 
and  demoniac  forms,  in  all  the  extrordina 
shapes  his  disturbed  fancy  presented  ther  jj 
danced  and  flitted  about  the  rocky  labyrinth:^ 
and  mopped  and  mowed  at  him  as  he  sat 

As  hour  after  hour  thus  passed,  and  hmiB 
straining  orbs,  at  times  piercing  through  tXie 
gloom,  enabled  him  to  see  the  black  rotfLz^ 
tide  whose  constant  nishing  threatened  to  cLis- 
turb  }iis  reason,  he  almost  thought,  that  ina^i* 
dcned  by  his  situation,  he  could  have  foo^ 
relief  by  plunging  headlong  into  the  pitctj 
stream.     What,    he  thought,   if    his  cha^^ 
already  nearly  exhausted,  and  struggling  '^^ 
death,  should  expire  in  this  dreadful  car^^' 
How  should  he  himself  be  able  to  bear    *^ 
thought  of  being  left  entombed  alone  in    ^^"^ 
bowels  of  the  earth,  without  becoming  EC^ 
zied?      What  if  the  banditti,  in  their  ei^*^^ 
sions  and  predatory  expeditions  were  to 
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OTcrcome  by  their  foes,  and  taken,  or  cut  off; 
bow  would  it  be  possible  ever  to  escape,  even 
if  his  charge  should  recover?  Still,  the  de- 
Toted  loyalty  of  the  poor  page  never  for  a 
moment  deserted  him,  but  hour  after  hour, 
and  day  after  day,  saw  him  still  tending  and 
watching  over  the  wounded  knight. 

The  dreadful  solitude  of  the  robber's  cave, 
however,  was  not  unfrequently  changed  for  a 
Tcry  different  scene.  After  a  successful  expe- 
dition, when  the  parties  returned,  there  ensued 
a  scene  of  such  revelry  and  enjoyment,  as  none 
bat  the  gentlemen,  of  the  shade,  the  sons  of 
impine  and  unbridled  license,  could  conceive 
or  execute. 

At  length,  the  care  and  attention  of  the 
page  were  rewarded,  and  he  saw  the  young 
knight  in  a  fair  way  of  recovery.  It  was  then 
that  the  solitude  of  the  cavern  was  exchanged 
for  the  companionship  most  coveted  on  earth 
bj  both,  and  it  became  like — 

^  The  Elynan  dream  of  loven  when  they  love.'* 

As  the  Knight  reclined  upon  his  couch,  with 

VOL.  II.  K 
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the  white  hand  of  the  page  clasped 
own,  whilst  he  poured  forth  his  thanks  : 
devoted  care  bestowed  upon  him,  the  ke 
of  love  was  not  to  be  deceived,  even  i 
dark  souterrain.  The  page  of  the 
Bertha  Daimdeljonne  was  in  truth  th( 
girl  he  had  rescued  from  destruction  in 
land.  Her  habiliments  failed  in  deceivi 
young  Knightj  and  she  stood — 

^  A  maid  oonfeBsed  in  aU  her  charms." 

Few  situations  could  be  more  romanti 
that  in  which  the  young  noble  now  fount 
self.  Possessing  all  the  high  and  chii 
devotion  professed  by  the  knighly  and 
for  the  softer  sex,  but  which  many  of  the 
tious  Normans  during  this  reign  merel 
fessed,  whilst  their  acts  belied  such  prol 
this  youth  found  himself  suddenly  thn 
contact  with  the  girl  whose  appearan 
though  so  slightly  seen,  had  taken  so  si 
hold  upon  his  imagination,  that  he  had 
foigotten  her;  and  as  he  now  again  rea 
her,  having  full  leisure  to  maik  Iier  e 
dinary  beauty,  it  is  not  to  be  wooden 
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le  felt  deeply  and  hopelessly  in  love.  To 
UTe  found  this  fair  creature  the  tenant  of  a 
oottage,  whilst  engaged  in  the  ardour  of  the 
duiae,  and  to  have  been  tended  by  her  when 
MJng  from  its  fatigues,  would  have  been 
pDte  enough  to  have  caused  most  men  to 
iiTe  fallen  headlong  in  lore.  Nay,  even  to 
a?e  casually  met  one  so  exquisitely  beautiful, 
I  the  festiye  hall,  amongst  his  equals,  during 
le  dance,  the  young  noble  felt  would  have 
iiled  his  fate.  But  to  haye  saved,  and  been 
ired  frt)m  death,  in  a  manner  so  extraor- 
inaiy,  and  to  be  afterwards  thrown  together, 
-entombed,  as  it  were,  by  the  blind  god, — 
18  a  fate  from  which  there  seemed  no  escape. 
iBcape,  however,  was  far  from  the  thoughts  of 
le  pair ;  and,  for  the  first  few  hours  after  the 
Hmg  Knight  became  certain  of  the  identity 
'his  attendant,  the  time  was  spent  in  pouring 
rtfa  his  thanks  for  her  attention  and  kindness, 
d  gasing  upon  a  form  which  to  his  ena- 
mred  eyes  seemed  indeed — 

**  BeMity  too  rich  for  use,  for  earth  too  dear." 

LOlo  Imogen  in  the  cave  of  Belarius, — 

k2 
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although  she  looked  some  goddess  in  dis^T*-^^' 
yet  she  busied  herself  in  making  the  Rob  ter- 
hold  in  w  hich  she  was  located,  as  neat  as  s^^in^ 
lady's  bower;  arranging  the  few  articles  ^' 
furniture,  and  the  arms  or  fragments  of  ^' 
mour  with  which  it  wa^  cumbered,  so  as  o'^J 
a  woman's  taste  would  have  conceived. 

Then  her  neat  cookery  astonished  ™^ 
Knight,  as  he  lay  helpless  upon  his  couch,  ^^^^ 
watched  her  graceful  movements,  whilst  aii^5^ ' 
like,  she  sang  during  her  employment. 

"  She  cut  the  roots  in  character. 
And  sauced  his  broth,  as  Juno  had  been  sick. 
And  she  her  dieter." 

Like   Imogen,  too,  there  was  at   timcB 
melancholy  in  her  tones  and  countenance,  wb^ 
seemed  strangely  at  variance  with  the  lustr^      ^ 
her  laughing  eye.     She  yoked — 

*^  A  smiling  with  a  sigh :  as  if  the  sigh 
Was  that  it  was,  for  not  being  sach  a  smile; 
The  smile  mocking  the  sigh,  that  it  would  fly 
From  so  divine  a  temple,  to  commix 
With  winds  that  sailors  rail  at" 

As  the  young  Knight  lay  thus  hetplosi^^^ 
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upon  his  coach,  his  mind  torn  with  the  conflict- 
ing  thoughts  and  emotions  consequent  upon 
his  peculiar  situation,  deeply  did  he  at  that 
moment  feel  the  misery  of  being  prostrate  and 
helpless.  Twas  not  for  himself  he  grieved, 
but  he  reflected  upon  the  situation  of  her  he 
loTed,  and  the  danger  to  which  she  was  ex- 
posed, thus  imprisoned  among  a  horde  of  ban- 
ditti, whose  eyes  would  be  as  likely  to  pry 
into  and  detect  her  disguise,  as  his  own. 
Should  such  be  the  case,  he  trembled  to  think 
of  the  fate  of  one  so  young  and  lovely.  The 
laws  of  the  band,  be  knew  were  strict,  per- 
mitting no  female  to  be  resident  in  their 
fiutness.  To  introduce  a  woman  into  the 
caTcm,  except  as  a  prisoner,  was  death  to  any 
one  who  attempted  it,  besides  being  almost 
certain  destruction  to  the  unhappy  being  so 
introduced.  This  regulation  had  been  made 
fiom  the  circumstance  of  their  having  been  once 
betrayed  by  some  women  who  had  sojourned 
with  thenL  Those  females,  therefore,  who 
became  prisoners,  were  kept  apart  until  they 
were  ransomed,  or  they  were  conducted  blind- 
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fold  to  the  upper  air ;  but  under  no  circr'^^" 
stance  was  a  woman  allowed  at  laigp  iri'^^-^ 
the  secret  cavern. 

Then  again,  the  young  Lord  of  Polks*-^^"^ 
was  as  proud  of  his  birth  and  station  a3  "^ 
was  chivalrous  and  honourable.  To  wed  tf*^^' 
thing  beneath  him  in  station  was  a  drea^S-^ 
idea.  He  was  one  of  those  who  look  to  aX^-^' 
quity  of  descent  and  nobleness  of  birth  i^^  * 
wife  as  attributes  of  the  highest  considerati^^^ 

This  it  was  which  had  led  him  to  suflfer    *^ 
engagement  to  be  contracted  between  him^^^^ 
and  Bertha  Daundelyonne.     Her  descent  &<^^ 
the  royal  Saxon  covered,  in  his  estimatioD^ 
multitude  of  minor  faults. 

Under  these  circumstances  the  young  Kni^'^^ 


found  himself  tied  down,  as  it  were,  to 
stake  by  the  blind  god,  so  that  he  coi^^-^ 
neither  fight  nor  fly,  and  his  mind  was 
and  tormented  with  ten  thousand  fears  for  \ 
he  so  deeply  loved,  and  alarm  for  his  o^ 
firmness  of  purpose  under  temptation* 

To  save  the  fair  creature,  thus  thrown  in 
way,  from  the  slightest  harm,  or  most  trit 
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he  would  have  taken  lance  in  hand,  and 
e  united  shock  of  a* host  of  opponents: 
lid  have  traversed  the  nttermost  parts 
habitable  world  to  serve  her;  but  to 
r  was  fraught  with  eternal  disgrace  to 
lod  house  of  Folkstone  and  Goulstone, 
make  her  his  without  marriage,  grant- 
oould  succeed  in  such  a  piece  of  vil- 
Eker  bar  devotion  and  service,  was  quite 
1  to  his  principles  of  honour.  In  short, 
»ung  Lord  of  Folkstone  was  a  pure 
m  of  a  Quixote  of  his  day,  a  preux 
av  who  ought,  indeed,  to  have  lived  a 
snturies  earlier,  when  errants  really 
[  about  to  deliver  distressed  damsels, 
»  dined  upon  acorns,  and  Oorin  sat  all 
tying  on  pipes  of  com,  and  versing  love 
tons  Phillida. 

banditti  were  at  this  time  fully  em- 
for  the  warfare  which  now  raged  on 
as  gave  them  rare  scope  for  their  avo- 
.  Their  services,  too,  were  not  unfre- 
r  required  in  the  field,  it  being  no 
Bum  thing  for  leaders  of  renown,  at  that 
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period  to  seek  the  assistance  of  such  troops 
and  whose  captains  brought  to  tlie  field  fello^^ 
ready  for   any  duty,  however  hazardous  and 
desperate.      Indeed,  the    horrors    sometimes 
practised  in  that  rude  age,  even  by  the  regular 
troops  of  the  baronial   leaders  when  in  an 
enemy's  land,  were  no  whit  inferior  towbt 
was  pcii)erated  by  the  most  savage  of  baniHttL 
Woe  to  the  poor  peasant  whose  home  vaa 
situated  near  the  seat  of  war !     Woe  to  the 
devoted  town  in  the  line  of  the  advancing 
powder!     Rapine,  murder,  and  unheard-of  bru- 
tality, were  the   sport  and  pastime   of  the 
ferocious  man-at-arms    when    once    engaged 
in  war.     Not  satisfied  with  the  bare  slaugh- 
ter of  men,  women,  and  children,  the  fleshed 
soldier  of  the  eleventh  century  was  frequently 
an  incarnate  fiend,  inflicting  wanton  torture  in 
his  mad  career.   "  Some  poor  wretches,"  says  a 
chronicle  of  the  times,  "  were  burned  in  their 
dwellings  helplessly;  some,  less  fortunate,  were 
tortured  within  them  by  being  hanged  up  by 
the  heels  over  slow  fires;  many  were  hanged 
up  by  the  thumbs  and  beards,  with  weights  of 
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armour  attached  to  their  bodies ;  many  were 
starred  when  taken  prisoners.  They  burned 
«ll  towns  in  the  adverse  fields.  They  ravaged 
'^t  and  left:  to  till  the  ground  was  to 
plough  the  sea.  Thou  might'st  march  a  da/s 
journey  in  rear  of  the  advancing  army,  and 
liod  all  blackened  ruin ;  not  a  man  to  be  seen 
fitting  in  a  towii ;  not  a  hearth  to  be  viewed 
but  on  which  the  inmates  lay  unhandsomely 
siaoghtered,  their  grain  scattered  abroad,  their 
walls  thrown  over.** 

Whilst  the  banditti  were  fully  engaged,  and 

the  Knight  and  his  fair  attendant  left  to 

themselves,   in   course  of  time  the   grievous 

wouBd  of  the  former  began  to  show  signs  of 

amendment;  but  it  was  long  before  the  invalid 

could  venture  to  walk  about  the  cave  alone. 

Two  individuab}  belonging  to  the  band  were 

always   stationed  in   the   cavern  during  the 

night,  though  their  place  of  repose  seemed  to 

the    Knight  and  his  companion   beyond   the 

dark  stream  which  separated  them  from  the 

upper  world.     They  generally  paid  a  visit  to 

the  interior  once  or  twice  in  the  twenty-four 

K  3 
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hours,  bringing  food  and  other  necessaries^  *"" 
performing  the  work  of  serving-men ;  carr^^i 
fiiel,  lighting  fires;  and,  by  order  of  their  ^^P" 
tain,  during  his  absence,  they  occasion^'J 
proflfered  their  attendance  upon  the  woun^^ 
Knight. 

While  thus  situated,  the  course  of  true  l^^^^ 
might  have  been  supposed  to  have  run  smo^^** 
as  the  gentle  current  which  glides  beneath  '^^^ 
summer  sun.     But  man  is  a  strange  anin^'^ 
and,  unlike  the  gentler  sex,   security  nc*^^ 
fidls  to  beget  with  him  a  feeling  of  carelessn^^ 
towards  the  being  beloved.      Although  *'-** 
Lord  of  Polkstone  was  in  very  truth  dee^^^ 
and  hopelessly  enamoured  of  his  fiur  att^^' 
dant;  whilst  ho  felt  secure  of  her  reciprocate-^* 
the  feeling  of  attachment,  the  sense  of   ^^^^ 
inferiority  in  station  so  wrought  upon  1^-^^ 
that  he  hardly  knew  the  extent  of  his  passi^^ 
The  difficulties  of  his  situation  in  thus  hsn^^^ 
as  he  supposed,  so  young  and  beautiful  a 
'tore  thrown  upon  his  sole  care,  tormeni 
him;  and  under  these  circumstances^  all 
the  livelong  day  was  spent  in  ftHminng 
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ptcefid  beauty,  not  a  word  of  love  escaped  his 

At  length,  one  day  when  the  Knight  felt 
IdBsbength  considerably  restored,  he  ventored 
ftr  the  hundredth  time  to  thank  his  attendant 
firher  continued  care.  "'Tis  not  long/'  he 
>ud,  ""ere  I  shall  be  enabled  to  bear  the 
tei^t  of  my  armonr,  and  then  we  will  leave 
tlus  dismal  refuge,  and  seek  other  and  fairer 


His  young  attendant  sighed, ""  It  will  doubt- 
hn  be  a  happy  day,  my  Lord,''  she  said, 
**  vhen  you  again  see  the  bright  sun  of  heaven, 
tte  gutter  of  arms,  and  once  more  feel  the 
komding  steed." 

.  *It  will,  indeed,"  returned  the  Knight, 
hrig^itening  at  the  thought.  ''  None  but 
k  whose  whole  soul  is  filled  with  military 
^rioQr  can  understand  the  thrill  of  delight 
^  which  the  true  soldier  beholds  his  banner 
9Md  in  the  hostile  field,  and  hears  the  blast 
^  trumpet  and  the  roll  of  drum." 
''And  you  will  no  more  remember,"  said 

^  Bometime  Page,  '*  this  gloomy  cavern,  and 
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the  hours  spent  in  pleasing  converse  vitt  )^ 
poor  attendant.     That  which  in  after-life  vifl 
be  regarded  but  as  an  inky  spot,  an  idle  blot 
in  your  bright  career,  will  be  remembered  by 
me  as  the  bright  star  in  my  existence,  since  I 
shall  consider  that  I,  in  sOme  sort,  returned  the 
obligation  you  conferred  upon  me/' 

"Nay,''  said  the  youth,  "think  not  so 
meanly  of  me.  I  can  never  remember  my 
sojourn  in  this  singular  place,  and  with  so 
sweet  a  companion  to  wliile  away  the  hours  of 
sickness,  but  with  pleasiu^.  A  whole  life 
devotod  to  your  service  would  but  poorly 
repay  the  debt  of  gratitude." 

The  pair,  during  this  conversation,  were 
seated  in  the  larger  chamber  of  the  caveni, 
the  common  apartment  of  the  robbers  when 
its  tenants.  It  was  evening,  and  the  ruddy 
glow  of  the  fire  shone  upon  the  figures  of  the 
Knight  and  his  fair  companion,  exhibitiug 
them  in  all  the  glow  of  their  picturesque 
beauty,  the  dark  rocky  abyss  as  a  back-ground. 
Bright  arms  and  armour  shewing  here  and 
there  in  various  recesses  on  either  hand,  and 
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<^stly  articles  of  value  thrown  in  heaps   in 

tie  yarious  natural  receptacles  of  the  cavern. 
^  In  fact,  it  was  a  scene  and  situation  for  the 
^     poet's  pen  and  the  painter's  pencil. 

There  was  a  somewhat  cold  expression  upon 
the  Page's  face,  as  she  replied — 

"Gratitude,  my  Lord,  is  a  word  used 
amongst  mortals  to  express  a  virtue  seldom, 
if  CTer,  really  felt  or  seen ;  and  if  it  were,  to 
me  you  owe  it  not;  I  but  repaid  the  debt  I 
owed.  In  you  it  was  noble  to  step  aside  from 
your  high  station  in  order  to  save  the  poor 
peasant  girl ;  in  me  it  was  but  duty  to  aid  the 
high-bom  soldier  from  death.  It  is  not  for 
one  so  humble  to  reap  the  guerdon  of  the 
smile  I  know  belongs  to  another." 

There  was  a  touch  of  bittcniess  in  the 
gill's  tone  as  she  uttered  this.  Perhaps  she 
was  piqued  at  the  studied  care  with  which 
the  young  noble  seemed  to  guard  his  words 
and  actions,  whilst  his  ever-following  eye  bore 
in  its  glance  the  love  he  felt.  Perhaps,  like 
the  more  manoeuvring  fair  of  modem  days, 
she  wished  to  precipitate  a  confession.      Be 
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that  as  it  may,  her  words^  if  she  so  metiK 

succeeded  not,  and  there  was  that  awkwi^ 

pause  in  the  conversation  which  loveni 

times  experience. 

The  youth  arose  from  his  seat  and 

the  cayem,  whiUt   the  fair  attendant,  affc< 

watching  the  curling  smoke  as  it  ascended   ^ 

the  roof  of  the  cayem,  apparentlj  in  de^ 

thought  for  a  brief  space,  suddenly  cau^  tf 

a  sort  of  cittern  which  lay  amongst  otL« 

articles  of  spoil  dose  at  hand,  and  executing 

short  prelude,  warbled  forth  a  song ;  the  caTOM 

echoing  with  the  powerful  tones  of  her  yoio« 

The  young  Lord  of  Folkstone  stood  entnmoe^ 

He  had  never  heard  so  rich  a  voice  so  exqofl 

sitely  modulated.    The  dark  recesses  of  fl 

cavern  sent    back    a    thousand  echoes 

seemed  to  him  that  thus  deep  in  the  bovSB 

of  the  earth,  he  was  companioned  by  an  asS 

firom  the  skies,  who  had  been  sent  to  give  li* 

hope  and  comfort  in  his  otherwise  haplesB  ( 

finement. 

**  For  never  had  it  yet  been  gim, 
To  lipeof  any  mortal  ^ 


To  utter  notea  ao  fraah  ttom 
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How  manj  hearts  have  been  softened  bj 
^**^Ci  and  won  by  a  songl    How  many  gal- 
Unts  haye  been  atiaracted  towards  a  fair  per- 
former  whose  beanty  would  scarce  have  elicited 
^  pttdog  remark,  but  from  the  song's  prospe- 
^,  which,  like  that  of  the  jest,  lieth  in  the 
^tt  of  him  that  hears,  ''  never  in  the  tongue 
^  those  who  utter  it/'     The  mighty  power  of 
we^  whose   sway  ev»y  creature  owns,  and 
^hich  had  been  hitherto  kept  within  the  strict 
bounds  of  propriety  in  the  young  noble's  breast, 
xiow  burst  forth  in  all  its  ardour.     To  gaze 
upon  Uiat  form  in  the  becoming  disguise  which 
*t  off  the  charms  it  could  not  hide,  to  watch 
^Qse  white  fingers  as  they  touched  the  strings 
^f  the  instrument  with  so  much  grace  and  skill, 
^  heboid  that  angelic  countenance  as  she  sang 
-"^thought  in  each  tone,  feeling  in  every  in- 
flexion— he  felt  he  could  have  devoted  a  whole 
^^istence.     The  time,  the  locality,  the  solitude 
*^  which  the  pair  were  placed — all  had  their 
^**Jin.     The  song  ceased,  and  the  high-bom 
^^Me  was  at  the  singer's  feet.     Gently  he  stole 
^e  hand  that  had  touched  the  strings  of  the 
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cittern,  and  ere  the  tones  had  died  away\«  ! 
had  carried  it  to  his  lips.     There  was  no  sur- 
prise—  no   startled  expression   of  alarm  w 
indignation  on  the  part  of  the  fair  girl.    Hfl 
head  had  been  turned  from  him  as  she  saa^ 
or  he  might  hare  seen  a  sudden  and  almort 
imperceptible  start,  and  in  her  laughter-lovioj 
eye  a  slight  expression  of  joy. 

She  withdrew  not  her  hand,  and  the  Knigh 
covered  it  with  kisses.  She  seemed,'  indeed,  1 
enjoy  the  situation  for  a  brief  space,  and  wwt4 
for  wliat  she  knew  would  be  likely  to  follow  tl 
demonstration;  and  the  young  noble  pour 
fortli  a  whole  volume  of  devotion  and  love 
her  feet  after  the  fashion  and  flourish  of  tl 
chivalrous  age. 

"Divine  perfection!"  he  said,  "radiant  a 
exquisite  as  thou  art,  pardon  the  excess  of  Ic 
that  makes  me  thus  a  suppliant  at  your  fe 
Long  have  I  adored  those  peerless  cham: 
long  have  I  struggled  to  conquer  the  flai 
which  consumes  my  heart!  and  here  I  o 
myself  before  thee,  never  again  to  rise,  onli 
you  bid  me  hope." 
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he  ladj  ahook  back  the  glossy  tresses 
h  shadowed  her  cheek  of  cream,  and  which 
worn,  after  the  Cushion  of  the  youth  of 
day,  to  fall  upon  the  shoulder,  and  slowly 
Hi  her  face  towards  her  lover. 
\£,  my  Lord,"'  she  said,  in  a  somewhat 
OS  tone,  "  you  mean  this  in  all  truth  and 
or,  however  much  I  may  be  grateful  for 
condescension,  I  shall  feel  some  touch  of 
w.  If  you  sue  to  me  to  return  a  guilty 
Ml,  I  shall  more  deeply  grieve.'' 
ifysel^  my  lands,  my  towers,  my  vassals — 
«  thine!"  exclaimed  the  enraptured  noble. 
16  maiden,  so  warm  in  manner,  so  gentle 
e,  now  seemed  suddenly  become  a  monu- 
»  so  cold  and  frigid  was  her  demeanour. 
t  can  never  be,  my  Lord,"  she  said; 
:e  is  a  barrier  between  us  which  cannot 
erieaped." 

w  sadden  is  the  revulsion  of  feeling  some- 
experienced  by  the  ardent  lover.  That 
.  he  trifles  with  whilst  he  imagines  it  is 
n,  and  seems  scarcely  to  value,  suddenly 
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placed   beyond  reach  becomes    beyond    4^^ 
world's  worth  in  his  esteem. 

^In  the  name  of  HeaTenT  exclaimed  ti^ 
Knight,  passionately^  ^  cast  me  not  into  '^ 
depths  of  misery  by  sndi  an  assurance.  W3^ 
barrier  can  exist  that  I  will  not  surmomit  ^ 
thy  sweet  sake  r 

^  The  same  which  exists  on  thine  own  ] 
said  the  lady.    *"  Thou  art  pledged  to  wed  1 
Cur  Bertha  Daundelyonne  —  betrothed, 
mised,  engaged    I  also  am  engaged  to  be  1 
bride  of ** 

^  Of  whom  r  said  the  young  Lord,  1 
his  weakness,  and  leaping  to  his  feet    ^^^^^ 
heavenl  my  rapier^s  point  shall  win  thee  \ 
himr 

^Of  the  cloister,''  said  the  maiden, 
^  Tour  sword,  my  Lord,  will  scarce : 
there/' 

The  Knight  stood  like  one  tranafixedp 
the  maiden  continued — 

"Bethink  ye,  Sir  Knig^t^  for  weHIl 
jonr  pride  of  birth.    How  would  it  i 
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6  fiunilj  of  one  whose  banner  flaps  upon 
e  towers  of  three  castles  in  as  many 
mties  of  fiur  Engknd,  that  the  heur  of 
Dbrtone  had  wedded  a  beggar  girU  Lis- 
» mj  Lord,  and  you  shall  have  my  story; 
brie^  because  I  know  but  little  of  my- 

'The  earliest  impression  I  have  of  my  in- 
rj  18  associated  with  pomp  and  grandeur — 
i  halls,  tender  nurture,  stately  forms,  and 
Ifa^  &ces.  This  leads  me  to  infer  that  I 
\  saw  the  light  in  some  lordly  castle,  but 
jther  in  England,  Normandy,  or  what  other 
Btry  of  Europe,  or  whether  the  ofiispring  of 
owner  of  such  fortress,  or  his  meanest 
lestic,  I  am  quite  unable  to  say. 
1  remember  as  a  shadowy  dream  a  small 
tkm  of  my  infancy  enjoyed  amidst  the 
iry  of  the  great  and  powerful,  and  in  com- 
J  with  an  early  companion,  a  twin-bom 
Iier,  as  I  conceiye. 

My  next  impression  is  of  hardship  and  sharp 
wj.  The  cold  comfort  of  the  nightly 
nac^  tiie  march  and  the  turmoil  of  the 
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camp,  durirg  which  mj  childish  companion  anJ 
myself  were  norsed  bv  some  followers  of  th 
host,  in  the  hot  East. 

"I  t<?ok  mj  next  impressions  of  menux 
thir.gs  as  I  came  to  years  of  obserratioB 
aznonj^Ft  a  company  of  eastern  masquers,  Inl 
dels,  who  haunted  the  steps  of  those  who  can 
to  make  war  against  them,  and  to  whom,  I  cot 
jr\':-irL\  I  had  been  sold  by  those  who  first  ki 
::arped  and  brought  me  to  Palestine ;  but  I  hi 
I.?  lon^r  a  brother,  if  he  were  a  brother  who 
ojiiipanioTiship  I  remember  in  my  infant  wi 
derln^.  By  these  eastern  strollers  I  was  tauj 
the  accomplishments  of  the  tribe — ^to  dai 
U:fore  the  tents  of  the  noble,  to  sing  and  p 
d'^ni:  the  banquet,  when,  under  the  bum 
sun  of  Syria,  kings  feasted  each  other  ami 
the  mail-clad  host. 

-  Young  as  I  am.  I  beheld  that  mighty  ft 
animated  by  glory  and  religion,  amounting 
a  hundred  thousand  men,  and  condacted 
two  warrior  monardis.  Inrincible  as  it  look 
I  behcM  the  united  annj  of  the  cross  n 
away  by  fiunine,  sickneBS^  and  the  sword,  U 
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raUe  firagment,  which  reached  home  broken 
beggared  men. 

'.  saw  the  Templars  in  the  hot  sands  of  the 
t,  when  the  Christian  host  had  fled,  seek- 
leath  with  lance  in  rest,  and  battle-axe 
spurring  hither  and  thither,  and  still 
ing  death  amongst  the  infidels,  but  dis- 
ig  to  retire.  Their  iron  forms  sometimes 
lost  amidst  the  flame  of  the  Greek  fire, 
iTeloped  by  red  smoke  and  increasing 
L  Fewer  and  more  few  they  flashed  like 
ITS  shot  from  heaven,  amidst  the  unbeliey- 
bill,  with  morning's  dawn,  they  had  all 
Honour,'^  continued  the  maiden, 
ig  upwards,  '^honour  to  those  devoted 
QtB  of  the  cross!  They  sought  Paradise 
e  arid  plains  of  Asia,  and  mighty  and 
iquered  in  death,  they  smote  with  their 
•hilted  blades,  like  steeds  yerking  out  their 
in  agony  where  they  had  fallen.'' 
me  was  something  singularly  fascinating 
D  young  noble  in  thus  hearing  an  outline 
e  crusade,  given  by  one  so  young  and 
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interesting,  and  who  seemed  inspired  by 
she  had  beheld. 

The  expedition  of  Richard  and  his  hi 
Palestine,  ^ras  an  all-absorbing  and  i 
theme.  The  Troubadours  and  poets  still 
upon  it  in  their  lays,  and  those  few  ws 
who  had  returned,  and  still  lived,  wer 
counted  and  regarded  as  we  look  up  t 
Ycterans  of  the  war,  amidst  the  peace-cam] 
ing  battalions  of  the  present  time. 

That  this  all-accomplished  creature  e 
have  trod  the  burning  sands,  and  behel 
banner  of  the  Crusaders  in  the  field  of 
sharing  the  hardships  of  such  a  campaigi 
something  wonderful  to  think  o^  and  the 
listened  to  her  recital  with  breathless  int 

"At  the  truce  for  three  years^"  con 
tlic  girl,  ''by  which  the  Christians  were  ] 
possession  of  the  coast  frcmi  Acre  to  Jopi 
the  pilgrimage  to  Jerusalem  was  secui 
them,  the  tribe  to  which  I  belonged  le 
to  Europe,  amongst  those  who  were  led  b 
the  renowned  Gilbert  of  DMiideLyoimc 
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ing  incredible  hardships  and  miseries.  In 
sde-conrts  of  England  and  Normandy  I 
ontinued  to  plj  mj  vocation  with  my 
nions,  amongst  whom,  as  I  grew  older, 
ed  an  ascendancy. 

ren  yonng  as'  I  was,  my  proficiency  in 
was  a  continual  source  of  gain  to  them, 
became  disgosted  with  their  life  as  I 
owards  womanhood. 

liilst  a  child,  my  performance  upon  the 
i  had  simply  attracted  the  wonder  and 
of  those  before  whom  we  exhibited,  but 
rew  older,  I  became  the  object  of  insult 
ersecution  from  the  youth  of  the  camp 
fide. 

I  shorty  I  perceiyed  myself  exposed  to  cer- 
estruction,  unless  I  could  find  the  means 
ape  from  the  tribe  to  which  I  belonged. 
i  I  was  beloTed  and  sought  in  marriage 
)  son  of  our  chief,  so  strict  a  watch  was 
qpon  me  tiiat  for  many  months  I  could 
myself  of  no  opportunity  of  leaving  them. 
nder  these  circumstances,  I  made  a  solemn 
y  HaaTen,  that  if  I  failed  of  discovering 
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dTiring  mv  wanderings  either  the  brother  of  bJ 
childhood,  or  some  trace  of  my  parents,  thill 
would  dedicate  myself  to  the  cloister  at  ik 
age  of  eighteen. 

"On  leaving  the  tribe,  in  order  to  esope 
]:»€  rsccution,  I  assumed  male  attire ;  and,  as  • 
pM'fessor  of  the  jorou*  science,  I  riiited  manj 
ooiintries  in  the  hope  of  finding  some  tiac€ 
of  my  parents. 

"  In  mj  wanderings,  however,  I  was  stiD  snb- 
j^.^5L-d  to  danger.  Mjr  sex  was  discovered  bj 
^C'!::e  hunters,  as  I  bathed  mj  feet  in  the  oool 
waters  of  a  brook  which  meandered  through  i 
forv^t  in  Brabant,  and  to  save  mjself  I  flee 
and  s«3i2ght  the  shelter  of  a  seduded  sgtfi 
inhabited  bv  the  sorceress  of  Xivelle. 

'*  With  her  I  remained  some  time;  and,  ai 
her  art  had  rendered  a  sojourn  in  Brabanl 
dangerous  to  her,  we  passed  over  to  Eng^bnd 
still  in  the  hope  of  hearing  some  tidings  ol 
mv  parents,  and  for  some  months  we  resided 
under  the  diff  upon  whidi  stands  the  Bomai 
town  of  Ridiboroag^  Widiout  fiiende^  except 
the  kind  oeatore  vho  had  Buooomed  me  in 
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my  need,  and  who  I  quickly  found  was  no 
^tch,  but  a  mere  juggler,  I  was  glad  to 
RiDaiii,  and  Heaven  raised  me  up  a  friend  in 
OM,  with  whom  you  yourself  are  acquainted, 
fte  jester  Gondibert,  who  indeed  professes  to 
how  something  of  my  parentage. 

"  Through  his  instrumentality,  when  my  fe- 
auk  protector  was  killed  and  you  yourself 
ittd  rescued,  and  enabled  me  to  find  a  refuge 
in  the  monastery  of  Salmstone,  I  was  saved 
from  the  villany  of  the  superior  of  that  esta* 
Uiahment,  and  succeeded  in  escaping. 

"Under  Gondibert's  advice  I  resumed  my 
male  attire,  and  he  gave  me  in  charge  of  the 
hdy  of  Daundelyonne.  Your  Lordship  may 
now  guess  the  remainder  of  my  story,  and 
judge  for  yourself  whether  the  poor  wanderer, 
the  nameless  outcast,  I  have  described,  would 
be  a  fitting  bride  for  the  heu:  of  Folkstone; 
eren  though  she  were  not  already  the  pro- 
miaed  bride  of  Heaven.  No :  I  vowed  in  my 
extremity  that  if  the  Virgin  would  save  and 
protect  me  from  dishonour  whilst  alone  in  this 
world  of  wickedness,  I  would  dedicate  the  poor 

VOL.  IL  I* 
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remamder  of  mj  life  to  her  seryioe,  and  He» 
hath  heard  my  prayer.  An  especial  pre 
dence  would  seem  to  hare  protected  the  I« 
wanderer  through  dangers  the  most  immia^ 
and  without  a  friend  in  the  world.  Judge^ 
Knight,  whether  I  can  break  so  sacred 
oath." 

She  ceased,  and  as  the  young  noble  gs^ 
upon  her, 

**  Bending  to  earth,  resigned,  the  manrnfal  cje^* 

he  still  felt  that  lore  was  all  powerful  1 
confession  of  his  loTely  companion  had  e^ 
more  endeared  her  to  hint  He  fdt^  that  w: 
all  his  pride  of  birth  and  vast  possessionii^ 
was  immeasurably  inferior  to  one  who  b 
passed  through  such  a  life  unsullied;  fiur, 
*'  her  soul-lit  face,''  as  he  listened  to  her  stoi 
he  felt  the  truth  of  eyery  word  she  uttered. 

With  all  the  eloquence  of  loTC^  ''stitiiig « 
death,''  he  still  pleaded  his  soit^  Towii^ 
pUgrimage  to  Jerusalem  in  order  to  obtai 
for  her  absolution  from  her  tow.    Seim^j  In 
hand  he  again  threw  himself  upon  one  hm 
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when  a  sli^t  clash,  as  of  some  armed  person 
haTing  changed  his  position,  soimded  in  the 
caTem  behind  them.  As  the  Knight  sprang  to 
his  feet  and  laid  his  hand  upon  his  sword, 
he  beheld  a  tall  dark  figure  standing  in  the 
^oom  against  m  abutment  of  the  rock  only  a 
few  paces  off. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


THE  TBOUBADOUB. 


More  nuitter  for  a  May  morning. 


By  thine  own  tongne,  thou  art  condemned,  and  mv 
Endure  our  law :  thon  art  dead. 

XUDw 


The  fickleness  of  John's  disposition : 
him  so  uncertain,  that  even  his  most  fiunili^^ 
followers  were  sometimes  astonished  at 
rapidity  with  which  he  passed  from  the 
malignant  frame  of  mind  to  an  apparent  i 
of  amiability  and  contentmrat. 

On  the  morning  in  which  we  haye  i 
give  directions  to  the  two  instnimentB  he  < 
patdied  to  Falaise^he  experienced  one  of  1 
transitions,  appearing  suddenly  to  emorgB 
beneath  a  weight  of  evil  to  a  bnqjant 
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^jment  and  good  fellowship  with  all 

bher  it  was  that  the  dire  Tillanj  he  had 
brooded  over,  now  that  he  had  set  his 
ents  in  motion,  was,  as  it  were,  par- 
moyed  from  his  mind,  we  cannot  take 
irselyes  to  say;  but  certain  it  is,  that 
larch,  after  dismissing  Mauluc  and  the 
}(m  on  their  dreadful  errand,  seemed 

from  a  weight  of  woe;  and  that 
rould  have  caused  an  ordinary  person 
Diietj  and  remorse;  in  the  interim 
I  its  action  and  accomplishment,  ap- 
in  John  a  state  of  absolute  enjoyment 

made  the  cast  he  contemplated  ever 
e  Prince  became  his  prisoner.  He  had 
^e  instruments  ready  suited  to  his 
,  assayed  their  value,  and  found  they 
d  tibe  touchstone. 

ESnglish  power,  just  at  this  time,  was  on 
'e.  The  division,  with  which  the  King 
1  himself  to  march,  alone  remaining 
beau.  The  third  day  from  the  one  in 
Ifanluc  and  the  Braban9on  were  dis- 
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patdied  on  thrir  oommisskMi  to  Fftlaiae 

fixed  for  the  roval  deputnre.     In  the  intenr^'i 

the  news  expected  b j  the  King  airired. 

Meantime,  on  the  morning  of  the  deparfci^^ 
of  Maniac  and  the  Brabanfon,  and  after  tM^ 
bosom  of  the  King  had  been,  in  a  measore^  S"^ 
fiered  of  the  periloQS  &tnff  irhidi  weighed  ap^^ 
his  blackened  hearty  he  gate  orden  to  tl>^ 
nobles  in  attendance,  and  qpmt  some  parfc  ^ 
the  day  in  the  apartments  of  the  QoeenHttotlt^ 
in  easy  conreisation  viUi  the  serend  ladi^ 
constitnting  her  cOnrt. 

The  escape  of  hanghty  Bertha 
lycmne  caused  him  constderaUe  anno} 
and  to  his  further  chagrin,  he  had  the  < 
pointment  of  hearing  dnring  the  day,  tliat  i 
party  despatdied  in  pursuit  had  fiuled  in 
ing  her  a  single  stq>. 

The  Queen-mother  had  more  than  < 
gested  the  propriety  of  patting  the 
minstrd,  and  vho^she  felt  aasored,  hoevi 
thing  of  the  whereabout  of  the  iqptite^  to  1 
tortore,  in  Older  to  exU»rt  the  tnA\ 
But  Jdm,  vho  had  ahready  canped  Aast ; 
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lemoTal  to  a  strong  chamber  in  his  own  wing 
of  the  castle,  only  smiled  at  the  suggestion, 
and  would  not  for  a  moment  listen  to  it 

*7onr  Highness  is  deceived  in  that  extra- 
cidinaij  specimen  of  a  troubadour/'  he  ob- 
«HTe4  "Believe  me,  whatever  the  fair  Bertha 
■^t  feel  for  him,  his  heart  owns  no  answering 
lime.  Naj,  I  am  possessed  of  a  secret  con* 
lemiDg  the  jonth  which  you  little  dream  of/' 

For  some  days  after  the  flight  of  Bertha,  the 
King  had  been  so  much  occupied  by  matters 
of  bosiness  and  pleasure,  that  he  had  no  lei- 
nre  to  think  of  the  minstrel,  although  he  fully 
intended  the  first  moment  he  could  spare  from 
\k  other  amusements  to  unravel  the  mystery 
ia  which  the  female,  he  imagined  he  had  now 
b  his  power,  was  enveloped. 

A  conversation  he  subsequently  held  with 
tte  Queen-mother  again  bringing  the  minstrel 
to  Ids  remembrance,  he  suddenly  resolved  to 
pty  the  captive  a  visit.  Summoning,  there^ 
^  a  confidential  domestic,  he  issued  orders 
fKBptratory  to  carrying  his  intentions  into 
Ad 
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In  the  first  place,  he  directed  a  collation  t 
be  served  in  the  captiye's  apartment,  als- 
desiring  the  messenger  to  intimate  the  Rinj 
intended  to  honour  him  with  a  risit^  and  had 
sent  his  own  lute,  a8  he  wished  for  a  specimeo 
of  his  skill 

The  attendant  received  commands  likewise; 
instantly  to  procure  a  suit  of  female  appaid 
of  the  newest  form  and  most  costly  materiab; 
as  the  King  was  desirous  of  beholding  the  fcir 
troubadour  in  a  more  appropriate  costiuD^ 
and  one  which  would  fully  display  her  cham- 
ing  form. 

*•  Am  I  then  to  understand,"  said  the  cring' 
ing  servitor,  "that  the  captive  I  hare  in  charge 
is  a  female?" 

''  How,*'  said  John,  opening  his  eyes  and 
staring  at  the  menial,  ^does  one  so  expe* 
rienced  as  thou  doubt  the  facti  Why,  maBi 
we  discovered  as  much  in  the  first  five  minottf 
of  the  first  interview  we  had  with  her/* 

"  Has  your  Highness  been  able  to  learn  any 
thing  more  of  the  history  of  this  youth^I 
mean,  this  ladyl"  inquired  the  attendant 


JOHN  OP  EKGLAKD.  225 

bathing, **    said    the  monarch.      "Have 

Lbsolntelj  nothing,  your  Grace,"  returned 
lenial,  bonring  low.  "  I  humbly  take  my 
in  order  to  execute  the  commission  en- 
Itome."* 

)  King  now  signified  it  was  his  pleasure 
:e  his  eyening  repast  alone,  and  desired 
)e  intimated  to  the  Barons  and  Knights 
}Ied  in  the  hall,  that  he  should  not  grace 
ard  by  his  presence  that  night 
mwhile,  the  unlucky  minstrel,  having 
een  himself  in  so  short  a  time  deprived 
his  bright  hopes,  was  a  solitary  captive 
apartment  in  the  royal  quarter.  As  far 
treatment  went,  the  prisoner  had  nothing 
iplam  of.  Having  experienced,  since  his 
il  from  the  dungeon  into  which  he  had 
)een  cast,  every  indulgence  consistent 
is  safe  keeping. 

high  spirit,  however,  chafed  under  the 
stances  Of  his  arrest,  and  during  the  few 
he  had  been  thus  coerced,  he  felt  the 
mmrat  of  years. 

l3 
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The  Proven9al  poets  were,  as  we  have  be**^ 
observed,  famous  at  tliis  period,  not  ovly  ^ 
their  own,  but  in  other  countries.  They  '^^^ 
called  Troubadours  or  Finders,  from  the  ^^' 
tilitity  of  their  invention ;  and  were  in  real^^J 
the  fathers  of  modern  poetj  In  the  prec^^' 
ing  reign  they  had  been  even  more  cherish^ 
Richard  the  First  had  even  himself  becom^  * 
troubadour  for  the  nonce,  and  whilst  a  priso  J^^ 
had  written  a  poem,  the  first  stanza  of  wlii^ 
being  translated,  runs  somewhat  thus : — 

^  No  prisoner  his  condition  can  explain. 
But  he  wiU  faU  into  a  plaintive  strain. 
Yet  to  divert  his  sorrows  he  may  sing. 
Though  he  have  friends,  how  poor  the  gift  they  bri^*-' 
Shame  on  them  all  1  my  ransom  they  deny. 
And  I  in  prison  two  long  winters  lie." 

The  youthful  minstrel,  who,  although  Engli^ 
bom,  was  almost  a  stranger  to  his  native  lai^ 
had  acquired  considerable  fame  in  Grerma^^^ 
and  the  East,  in  which  latter  portion  of  (0^ 
globe  indeed  he  had  spent  the  greater  part  ^^ 
his  life.     He  had  accordingly  been  a  fteqpsf^ 
guest  at  the  courts  and  castles  of  the  higK^^ 
bom;  but  as  his  indomitable  spirit  had 
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Ilk  mostlj  amongst  camps,  and  the  alarums  of 

w,  he  was  as  well  skiUed  in  all  the  military 
fiKitises  of  the  time,  as  in  the  softer  arts  of 
poetaj  and  minstrelsy. 

Lore  had  never  taken  possession  of  his 
beirt  untQ  he  suddenly  beheld  the  fair  Bertha 
Daxmdelyonne,  and  then  he  had  felt  that  she 
ns like  some  "bright  particular  star,"  beyond 
b  sphere. 

The  disappointment  and  chagrin  he  there- 
Ine  experienced  at  his  present  imprisonment 
ns  in  proportion  to  his  preyious  elation,  at 
bding  himself  so  unaccountably  in  favour 
vhere  he  had  before  neither  acquaintance  nor 
Im^  At  firsts  he  felt  all  the  wildness  of 
k^Mur  when  he  found  he  could  gain  no  de- 
eUed  information  from  the  mute  attendant 
riio  ministered  to  his  wants,  either  of  the  fate 
of  Bertha  or  the  reason  of  his  own  captivity. 
Oft  reflection,  however,  he  began  to  suspect 
9ie.  King  of  having,  by  some  means,  become 
pny  to  his  arrangements  for  the  intended 
l|K  and  consequently  of  having  given  or- 
in  Cor  hiB  arrest     He  immediately  desired 


1^  iri^nihvi'  :■:  fmisc  ^tth  with  writM 
•Ribv^;L>  isii  n'frT  ^jr  exdted  feelings  c(^ 
rt-ruar  xz^ni  su:h  ?rz^K^zk>zL  he  busied  hin 
•■iif  :i  r:g:z>:t=rr£  i  Vh^er  satire  upon  Join, 
z  'rLj:ii  iii  As-ei  ±e  irrani  to  his  heart's 
y.iirrsLz.  izz*:isz;z  ^  ▼:•:€*  and  follies  in  the 

Ef  T-L?   iZTij^Hi  in  putting  the  finishing 

:  .Tjiii  ■: :  iit;  :cir.r«:€Lt:c!L  when  the  attendant 

i^iku  tfiTciTid  lii  crtrlxT.  bearing  the  refiresh- 

zjiz-is,  'Li'i  iz-s^mrjcnt,  the  apparel,  and  the 

r?:-s?a^  'Iji  K'^z  had  sent  in  anticipation  rf 

JLs  ."n.  Tii^  IXiidned  with  his  performance^ 

ii»e  jz^Ji  aorcdj  m^Aing  one-half  of  whit 

zhsz  rffrJjl  :nieDsd,  repeated  the  last  stanxn 

4^:oi  af  Le  hrld  the  composition  with  one 

iaz^i  wLiliS  with  the  other  he  seized  the  ynSr 

zjled  sotiei  he  intended  to  drain,  and  vhidi 

the  sorant  had  placed  upon  the  table.    As  he 

carried  the  chalioe  to  his  lips»  howeyer,  he  m 

stra<^  bj  the  honor  and  dismay  depicted  upon 

the  bed  of  the  attendant^  who  was  perfect^ 

ag^iast  at  the  treascmable  nature  of  the  Temi 

lie  had  heard.    Notwithstanding  his  ill  firam 
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of  mind,  the  minstrel  was  almost  inclined 
^  burst  into  langhter  at  the  ludicrous  expres- 
sion of  dismay  he  beheld,  when  his  eye  fell  upon 
^  feinale  habiliments,  and  he  demanded  their 
intended  use. 

The  menial  again  delivered  his  message  in 
^^  and  in  an  instant  received  the  contents  of 
^e  goblet  full  in  his  face. 

Not  satisfied  with  this  outbreak,  the  min- 
^^^el  then  seized  upon  the  lute  which  lay  upon 
^e  table,  and  in  an  instant  smashed  it  over 
*he  head  of  the  terrified  attendant;  who, 
'tuning  in  dismay,  fled  from  the  wrath  to 
^^^e  with  the  instrument  hampered  about  his 

Our  hero  was  now  so  much  excited,  that  he 
^^k  a  couple  of  turns  across  the  chamber  ere 
^^  perceived  that  in  the  hurry  of  his  depar- 
^^^^  the  serving-man  had  left  the  door  open 
^^Hind  him.  To  see  it  and  to  determine  upon 
^^^ping  were  but  the  thought  of  a  moment, 
^^n,  as  he  was  about  to  spring  towards  the 
^*^^ir,  it  was  darkened  by  the  figure  of  a  man 
^tering. 


in  this  instance  he  stopped  short  as  he  ^ 
the  point  of  springing  forwards,  for  in  the 
stem  face,  curly  beard,  and  elf  locks  c 
person  before  him,  he  beheld  the  King. 

The  royal  yisitor  was  dressed  in  an  ev 
costume  which  he  had  donned  for  the  i 
— a  long  loose  gown,  powdered  and  en 
dered  with  gold,  and  girded  at  the 
with  the  jewelled  belt  containing  his  ] 
inlaid  poniard.  On  his  legs  he  wore  a 
hose  also  powdered  with  gold  JeiP 
slippers  were  on  his  feet,  a  costly  diaii 
around  his  neck,  and  his  hair,  beaid, 
whole  person  reeked  with  perfumes. 

With  an  easy  and  familiar  air,  and  so 
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*'Weare  truly  sorry,  Sir  Troubadour/'  he 

^  "at  haying  been  obliged  to  put  so  much 
Mniat  upon  your  person;  but  as  we  wished 
to  secure  your  serrices  entirely  to  ourself, 
te  haye  been  necessitated  so  to  act.  We 
kpe,  howeyer,  we  haye  not  altogether  offended 
n  exquisite  a  poet  beyond  the  hope  of  pardon 
in  this  matter/' 

''How  am  I  to  understand  this  badinage, 
Sr  King?**  replied  the  youth,  " By  my  haK- 
4me,  I  am  not  used  to  be  thus  fooled.  With 
lUtrae  duty  towards  your  Majesty,  I  bid  you 
betue^  since  you  are  alone,  of  carrying  a  jest 
too  fiur  with  me.'' 

The  tone  of  yoice  in  which  this  reply  was 
itterod,  and  which  was  more  bold  and  manly 
ftin  he  had  expected  to  be  greeted  with, 
teded  the  King.  He  raised  his  eyes  and 
gned  intently  upon  the  youth. 

''Now,  in  the  name  of  the  foul  fiend,"  he 
nU,  as  a  new  light  seemed  to  break  in  upon 
kirn,  "who  and  what  haye  we  hereT 

"One  against  whom  you  haye  no  just  cause 
of  onnplaint,''  said  the  bold  youth,  "  and  whom 
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jou  hare  unjustlj  confined  in  your  stn 
hold" 

*^  Art  thou  not  a  follower  of  the  Dam 
Ijonne?"  asked  the  King,  in  still  greater 
prise. 

"  I  am  follower  of  no  man,*'  returned 
minstrel  "I  accompanied  the  train  of 
good  knight,  Sir  Walter  de  Wingham,  I 
England,  and  struck  a  blow  for  him  in 
recent  conflict.  I  am  a  troubadour,  with  lia 
to  go  and  come  from  court  to  castle, 
from  castle  to  cot,  throughout  Christend 
and  shame  be  upon  the  heads  of  those 
hinder  one  of  my  profession,  without  ci 
committed,  or  legal  cause  for  so  doing." 

"Now,  by  St  Paul,  we  haye  been  fo 
and  deceived  in  this  matter/'  said  the  E 
''What»  ho!  within  thereT  he  called  al( 
"  secure  this  young  traitor !" 

Upon  this  summons,  a  couple  of  attends 
unmediatdy  entered  the    apartment 
King  mana^g,   in  all   his    adyentures, 
hare  assistance  within  hail  in  case  of  i 
dent 
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Afl  the  minstrel  was  unarmed,  and  the  rof- 
Nj-looking  attendants  were  clad  in  a  sort 
f  demi-siit^  and  provided  with  weapons,  he 
t?  it  would  be  useless  to  resist;  and  he  was 
oordinglj  quickly  seized  in  their  iron  gripe. 
^'Bj  the  mass/*  said  John,  ^^  we  begin  to 
n;  and  be  of  our  mother's  opinion  in  this 
tter.  Thou  art  privy  to  the  escape  of 
rtha  Daundelyonne,  young  sir,"  he  con- 
ned, addressing  the  minstrel;  ^^and  art 
)  aware  of  her  destination  and  place  of 
age.'' 
*  And  if  I  were  so,''  returned  the  minstrel, 

0  bribe  that  thou  hast  wit  enough  to  offer 
dd  tempt  me  to  divulge  the  secret." 
"Ha!"  exclaimed  the  King,  "but  we  will 
^tkat,  Sir  Knave.     We  will  send  those  to 
)ewho  understand  how  to  put  the  question 

1  somewhat  different  form  to  that  wherein 
It  hast  ever  been  subjected  to. '  Ha!  by  St. 
d,  do  we  not  recollect  to  have  heard  a 
ing  whilst  in  England,  that  this  page,  min- 
ior  devil  here,  hath  been  once  convicted  of 
dicrafi;  or  magid" 


k 


234  JOHN   OP   ENGLAND. 

**  Some  such  report  hath  Wn  current^  lO  J 
Li^e/'  said  one  of  the  attendants,  ''masmueh 
as  he  hath  been  distinctly  seen  in  two  ^Imp^ 
at  one  time." 

'  ^  And  what  have  we  heref  pnrsoed  John 
casting  his  eyes  upon  the  satire  the  jwBg 
poet  had  just  indited.  **  Take  it  up^  simh*^ 
he  continued  to  the  attendant,  ''and  maM 
known  to  us  its  contents.'' 

The  serving-man  took  the  paper  as  he  irtf 
ordered,  but  he  hesitated,  and 
when  he  attempted  to  read  it  The 
he  thought,  were  of  such  a  nature  that  eren 
the  innocent  reciter  of  the  verses  would  b0 
likely  to  come  in  for  a  share  of  the  royal  in- 
dignation. 

"'Tis  but  a  poem,''  said  the  mail-'* 
wretched  production,  written  by  this  pa*oA 
here,  and  scarcely  worthy  of  your  Hid^uifl^' 
ear." 

''Now,  by  the  mass,''  said  Jdin,  '^thit^ 
exactly  the  sort  of  production  we  wA  ^ 
jndge  o£  I  took  thee  from  the  monaster' 
Bury  St  Edmunds  where  thoa  wast  a  i 
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*»M)iig8t  the  lazy  brotherhood.      Thou  art  a 

f^  scholar,  therefore  read,  and  let  the  poet 

learhisown  verse.*^ 

''Hight  I  BO  £Eur  yenture  to  suggest,^  said 
Ae  attendant,  ^'  I  leonld  saj  that,  as  the  pen-* 
BtDship  is  rather  cramped,  the  writer  should 
kmiaelf  be  permitted  to  recite  his  own  produc- 
litm  to  your  Highness."' 

"  Why,  how  now,  Sir  Kjutve,**  said  the  King ; 
"ihoa  art  over-bold.  Read,  villain,  lest  I  order 
Aee  to  receive  twenty  lashes  with  horse-girtha 
ftreFery  stanza  penned  there." 

Upon  thifl,  the  serving-man  commenced  the 
poem,  but  before  he  had  concluded  half  a 
dottQ  Hnes^  the  King  started  up  in  a  violent 
nge  and  snatched  it  from  his  hands. 

''Hold,  sirrah r  he  exclaimed,  in  a  voice  of 
ftmder.  **  By  (Jod's  wrath,  this  beats  anything 
^  erer  conceived  or  heard  of  I  Unhappy 
^  the  hour,  caitiff,"'  he  said,  turning  to  the 
tOtttrdl,  **in  which  thou  tookest  upon  thyself 
fte  trade  of  rhymer,  and  accursed  the  wit 
'  Ikatoonodved  these  lines.  Thou  art  a  dan-» 
gmm  companion  to  go  at  large;  and,  in  so 
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far,  we  are  fortunate  in  having  found  the^- 
Thou  shalt  die  a  cruel  death  to  deter  others 
from  the  pastime  of  satirising  princes.'' 

**  I  defy  thee  and  thy  tortures  alike,**  saicJ 
the  undaunted  youth.  **  I  spit  at  thee,  mon- 
ster, and  despise  thee.** 

"  Away  with  him !"  vociferated  the  enrage^l 
John,  "to  the  dungeon  of  the  condemned^ 
To-morrow  let  him  be  tortured  tiQ  he  confess 
all  he  knows  concerning  the  flight  of  Berths* 
Daundelyonne ;  then  let  his  eyes  be  torn  oa* 
by  the  hangman.  Ha !  by  my  soul,  have  thes^ 
malapert  songsters  so  soon  forgot  the  fate  (^^ 
LukedeBarrar     ' 

It  was,  indeed,  in  this  rude  age,  a  mo^ 
dangerous  pastime  to  attempt  a  satire  npcO 
power.     Henry  the  First  had  detected  a  poe* 
named  Luke  de  Barra  in  some  such  offence 
and  had  condemned  him  to  a  cruel  pnniA- 
ment  not  likely  to  be  easily  forgotten  in  afie^ 
times.     He  was  condemned  to  have  his  ^ 
torn  out,  which  sentence  was  acoordin^y  cS^ 
Guted,  notwithstanding  the  intercession  of  miDf 
nobles  in  his  favour. 
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King  fleniy  was  so  much  incensed  against 
'^aatirist,  that  he  is  said  to  have  returned 
^  answer  to  the  application  of  his  nobles  for 
Qenj: — '^No^  sirs;  this  man,  a  wit,  a  min- 
tid,  and  a  poet,  hath  misused  his  talents, 
[e  hath  composed  indecent  songs  in  mj  dis* 
lour,  and  sung  them  openly  for  the  diver-* 
o&  of  mine  enemies.  God  hath  deliyered 
im  into  my  hands,  and  he  shall  be  punished 
)  deter  others  firom  a  like  petulance.'^ 

The  crue;l  sentence  was  accordingly  executed 
lithe  unfortunate  de  Barra,  who  died  of  the 
rounds  he  receiyed  in  struggling  with  the 
secotioner. 

The  dreadful  fate  of  Luke  de  Barra  was,  in- 
ked, well  known  to  the  troubadours  of  the  time, 
tttt&e  remembrance  of  his  cruel  death  struck 
fen  the  heart  of  the  youthful  minstrel,  as  he 
miA  himself  condemned  to  the  same  fate  by 
itt  remorseless  as  the  iron  from  which  he 
liittdf  was  to  suffer. 

The  attendants  were  about  to  hurry  him 
iVi  before  the  &ce  of  the  frowning  monarchy 
"^Mia  a  messenger,  who  had  been  in  search  of 
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the  King,  announced  the  sudden  arriT^ 
Walter  Mauluc  from  Falaise. 

The  countenance  of  John  underwent  a  SQ' 
den  change  at  the  news.  A  sort  of  renibtf 
of  the  heart  seemed  to  ensue,  and,  from  i 
deep  red  of  uncontrolled  rage,  his  cheek  « 
brow  suddenly  became  deadly  pale,  and  tb 
as  quickly  resumed  their  ordinary  colour.  1 
appeared  to  start  at  the  announcement 

"So  suddenly r  he  muttered.  "Maul 
returned  so  suddenly!  What  may  this  p 
tend?  Is  he  alone  1"  he  inquired  of  the  dm 
senger. 

"  Alone,  my  liege,*'  returned  the  man. 

"  Wait  on  him  hither,  Sirs,''  said  Jot 
quickly — instantly.  Stay,  Sirs,''  he  contiiiBi 
luldressing  himself  to  the  men-at-anna  f 
held  the  minstrel,  "we  have  not  leisure  ati 
moment  to  hear  the  report  of  your  queatii 
idth  yonder  malapert  poet.  Let  him  be  di 
with  at  high  noon  to-morrow." 

The  minstrel  waa  accordin^y  hmried  f 
fhe  chamber  at  the  same  moment  Wi 
Hauluc^  aimed  from  bead  to.heeI»  enterad 
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•  "How  now,  Sir  Knight r  enquired  the  King. 
i   "Your  news.    Good,  an' Heaven  will" 
t     ^Your  Hi^ineas  must  be  the  best  judge  of 
^"  answered  Mauluc.     ^'  My  news  is,  how- 
inr,nat  bad    It  might  have  been  better,  if 
aj  trae  duty  towards  your  Grace's  service  had 
lot  been  thwarted.'' 
**Doth  Arthur  live?"  inquired  the  King. 
"He  does,  my  liege," 

"Then,  caitiff  as  thou  art,  and  whom  I  have 
ndsed  firom  the  very  scum  of  Poiteau  to  be  my 
tvn  esquire,  how  can  thy  news  be  good?' 

"I  hve  but  to  obey  your  royal  orders,"  said 
Maoiuc,  ^  and  would  willingly  die  for  the  con- 
Mience  of  one  I  so  highly  honour." 
.  "To  the  infernal  fiends  with  your  profes- 
iQD8  of  service!"  said  the  enraged  King.     ''I 
Ihnght  we  understood    each   other   better. 
VhOst  Arthur  lives  I  am  in  fear." 
.  ^  Tour  royal  commission  extended  not  to 
death,"  returned  Mauluc;  ''  nevertheless,  I  had 
Bade  the  business  sure,  if  Hubert  de  Burgh  had 
oft  taken  upon  himself  to  suspend  matters 
ntH  joor  Highness  was  further  consulted." 
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«  Where  tarries  Sir  Raoul  de  BrabantP  :i^^' 
quired  JohiL 

''He  departed,  so  soon  as  matters  were  int^*'^ 
fered  with,  in  order  to  collect  his  foUowcm^  iB»d 
proceeded  on  the  other  mission  your  Hi^iraa^s 
gaye  him  regarding  the  damsel  of  Brittany •" 

"^  All  wrong,  b j  St  Paul,"  said  John,  piciiB^ 
the  apartment  ''We  wished  this  business  firtf^ 
to  hare  been  transacted,  and  to  have  watch^^ 
the  tempers  of  those  around  ere  we  poono^^ 
upon  the  fair  Breton." 

The  King  now  again  paced  the  apartmeDtfi9^ 
some  moments,  but  suddenly,  however,  \ 
to  recollect  himsel£ 

"  Get  some  refreshment^  Sir  Knight,"  he  i 
"and  forgive  the  comments  my  anger 
To-morrow  you  must  return  towards  Faliii^ 
good  Maulua  We  must  trust  this  matt^ 
entirely  to  your  especial  guidance;  as  it  ^ 
believe  me,  I  am  mudi  bounden  to  you  tor  ^ 
ready  zeal  you  have  displayed." 

So  saying,  the  King  sou^t  yet 
fepsir  his  former  rudeness,  and  leant 
ICauluc's  shoulder  as  they  left  the. 
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3  proceed  to  his  own   chaniber,  where  he 
iqdred  more  fully  into  the  nature  of  the  pro- 


Mauluc  gave  him  a  full  and  .  circumstantial 
ooount  of  the  interference  of  Hubert,  adding 

few  flourishes  of  his  own  in  the  hope  of 
loensing  the  King  against  the  Warden  of 
^alaise.  Without  however  gaining  his  object, 
a  the  King  uttered  no  word  of  anger  against 
bbert,  merely  remarking  that  he  should 
emoye  the  Prince  from  the  custody  of  that 
Knight,  and  change  his  place  of  imprison- 
nent 

■  "  Yes,"  he  said,  "  Sir  Mauluc,  to-morrow  we 
*31  give  thee  full  powers.  The  Prince  shall 
te  Rouen  as  speedily  as  may  be," 

John  now  ordered  refreshments  to  be  served 
m  his  own  apartment,  and  even  condescended 
to  invite  Mauluc  to  sit  down  and  partake  with 
ban.  Scarce,  however,  was  this  meal  com- 
nenced,  when  another  messenger  was  an- 
oonoed,  beapng  important  despatches. 

^  We  will  be  no  further  molested  now,"  cried 
oluiy  petulantly.      "Tis  but  some  despatch 
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from  the  Knight  of  Daondeljonne  oi 
Salisbury.  To-morrow  will  be  time  em 
peruse  it.  Drink,  Sir  Knight,*'  he  saii 
ing  his  goblet.  "  Come,  fill  *  Here's 
health  of  the  fair  Clotilde,  the  heiress  ( 
grief.'" 

"  If  I  might  venture  to  interrupt  yon 
Highness,"  said  the  attendant,  ^^  the  Eji 
Daundelyonne  hath  certainly  sent  a  pa 
importance  by  the  jester  Gondibert^  wl 
ports  the  party  he  commanded  as  being 
all  cut  to  pieces.  Sir  Gilbert's  son 
amongst  the  slain." 

"  We  care  not  for  them,  sirrah,"  said 
"  Were  the  race  of  Daundelyonne — 
excepting  the  fair  Bertha^  Sir  Maolno-H 
the  other  world,  we  see  no  reason  ou 
should  be  interrupted,  and  our  digestk 
turbed." 

*^  Nevertheless,"  urged  the  man,  **  jour 
ness  will  hp  good  enough  to  bear  wit 
whilst  I  tell  from  whence  comes  the  mei 
whom  I  especially  wish  to  annoniiotL'^  - 

""  Hence,  villain,''  ezdaimed  jQlii».«t 
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li]',  and  now  somewhat   flustered;    "wouldst 
thou  dare  the  lion's  fangs?" 

"  He  is  from "  proceeded  the  man,  re- 

.  ireating  towards  the  door,  yet  still  holding  out 
the  despatch  he  knew  it  would  be  fatal  not 
to  deliver — "  He  is  from " 

"Falaise,''  said  Gondibert,  entering  and 
snatching  the  packet  from  the  serving-man,  at 
the  same  time  stepping  up  and  presenting  it 
to  John.  '^  Read  it,  cousin,'^  he  said.  ^'  Ever 
follow  knowledge  wherever  it  is  to  be  found. 
Like  femnseed,  it  is  the  produce  of  all  coun- 
tries. Its  circulation  is  swifb  and  not  re- 
atricted." 

^From  FalaiseP  exclaimed  John,  taking 
the  despatch  and  tearing  it  open. 

"Aye,  from  Falaise,''  repeated  the  Jester, 
CMtJTig  a  shrewd  glance  at  Mauluc,  who  beat 
an  eril  eye  upon  hinL  "  Perhaps  thougli,''  he 
continued,  as  if  to  himself,  *'  ^tis  but  old  news 
after  alL  Bat  I  heard  as  I  rode  that  young 
Frinoe  Arthur " 

« Is  dead,"  said  John. 

''Beadr   echoed  Mauluc.      ''Your  Grace 
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surprises  me.      From  whom   is  this  int^l^' 
gence?" 

"From  Hubert,^'  repKed  the  King.  "il« 
writes  me  word  — "  then  turning  suddenly  iqK^n 
Gondibert,  "Avoid  the  chamber.  Sir  Kna^^^ 
or  we  shall  crop  those  long  ears  of  thine." 

"Truly  so,"  coincided  the  Jester:  •'but   i» 
order  that  those  of  my  master  may  not  1^ 
cropped  also,  I  must  beg  you  to  peruse  tt^ 
despatch  I  likewise  brmg.    By  the  same  toke^^^ 
I  swore  an  oath  that  if  I  hung  for  my  paiiu»      ^ 
would  in  person  deliTer  it     The  good  Knij^^ 
craves  succour,  my  liege.     His  party  are  poC^t 
up,  all  that  remain  of  them,  in  Chateau  Troi*^^*' 
pilion,  M'liere  they  are  surrounded  by  a  Iwj^*^ 
and  whence  I  have  escaped  to  bring  the  tick- 
ings.    The  Daundelyonne  dies,  but  yields  iic»* 
He  will  yet  manage  to  hold  out  till  Bucca«» 
arrives,  but  it  must  be  speedy  to  be  of  ^aj 
avail." 

''I  have  other  and  more  pressing  mattn 
replied  John,  waving  his  hand  impitieB4f* 
"  To-morrow  we  will  take  order  for  thii^ 

""Tomorrow  the  Knight  of  J)$mdfip^ 
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6ils  with  the  towers  he  garrisons/'  urged  Gon- 

dihert.    "  He  will  starve  his  garrison,  or  cut  his 

own  windpipe  ;  but  he  will  never  either  yield 

or  he  conquered.     Your  Highnesses  neglect 

will  lose  a  bold  and  ready  soldier." 

•'Hence,  fooV'  said  the  King,  "you  have 
oxir  answer.*' 

"  O  monster  r  mattered  the  Jester  to  him- 
self as  he  left  the  apartment.  "Strong  to 
execute  evil,  but  blind  to  perceive  even  tliine 
own  good  Whoso  serves  thee  is  likely  to 
reap  a  poor  recompense."' 

"Our  good  and  trusty  Hubert/'  resumed 
John,  so  soon  as  the  Jester  had  made  his  exit, 
•*  writes  me  word,  here,  that  our  beloved  nephew 
deceased  on  Wednesday  night,  some  three 
hoars  after  your  departure.  He  further  adds, 
that  he  has  taken  order  for  the  funeral,  and 
that  he  has  publicly  announced  the  event. 
This  is  somewhat  melancholy  intelligence,  Sir 
Knight.  We  trust  it  will  not  be  rumoured 
that  through  any  orders  we  have  given,  such 
an  event  can  have  occurred." 

If  anything  could  by  possibility  turn  the 
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hearts  of  the  rile  instroments  of  rem 
power  towards  the  path  of  rectitude,  i 
surely  be  the  precarious  nature  of  the 
they  are  likely  to  receive.  Of  all  the  m 
who  ever  made  use  of  men's  imscrupuli 
sciences,  John  was  perhaps  one  of  tl 
vile.  He  felt  no  sort  of  shame  or  ren 
shaking  himself  clear  of  his  instrume 
instant  he  had  used  them,  if  he  n( 
needed  their  services;  and  outfacing  tl 
moment,  woidd  consign  them  to  dcatl 
than  openly  shield  them  by  his  countem 
support,  or  aid  their  escape  from  ji 
Sinking  ripe,  he  put  his  foot  upon  thei 

Mauluc  had  many  instances  in  his 
to  remind  him  of  this,  but  he  was  a  c 
scheming  villain,  and  trusted  to  his  o 
and  cunning  to  attain  his  ends,  notwi 
ing  the  dangerous  nature  of  the  m 
served.  It  was  like  a  game  of  chance, 
both  players  were  Mae  and  hollow  as 
they  threw. 

"  Your  Grace's  instractionB  were  mo 
said  Mauluc,  "*  both  to  Sir  Raool  de 
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iB(i]DjBel£    That  the  youth  has  sunk  under 

tb  trial  to  which  we  were  therein  ordered  to 

:    nfamit  him,  (although  but  in  part  performed,) 

•    lean  easilj  believe.  Should  such  be  the  case — 

;    ttd  the  Duke  of  Brittany  be  reall  J  dead — I  hold 

mjself  not  responsible  for  the  eyent,  since  I 

;   ean  produce  the  warrant  your  Highness  placed 

in  mj  hands.     I  am,   howerer,   inclined  to 

look  upon  the  event,  if  really  true,  as  most 

fcrtunate.     The  youth  was  before  evidently 

anking  from  the  grief  and  chagrin  of  his  con* 

Snement;  and  it  will,  doubtless,  be  supposed 

^i  he  hath  died  from  those  causes.     So  die 

^your  Highnesses  troubles." 

"  I  know  not  that^"  said  John,  gloomily.  "  I 

Isam  further  from  Hubert,  that  the  Bretons 

lie  enraged  beyond  measiure,  and  that  he  ia 

greatly  threatened  by  the  revolted  Barons.    In 

ikct,  that  all  around  him  is  in  the  most  dire 

oonfiision ;    whilst  men  scruple  not   to  say 

q)enly,    that    Arthur    hath    met    with   foul 

play.^ 

The  fellowship  of  viUany  held  the  pair  long 
iver  their  cups ;  and  in  the  discussion  of  much 
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wine  and  more  evil,  the  dark  hours  c 
wore  on.     Fresh  plots  were  called  ai 
posed    for   the   morrow.      But  the 
brought  its  own  buds  forth ;  and  the 
of  the  poor  compounded  day  were  as 


JpHK  09  EKOLAND.  249 


CHAPTER  X. 

AN  ESCAPE. 

O  noble  fool! 
A  worthy  fool! — Motley's  the  only  wear. 

SHAKESPERB. 

It  will  doubtless  be  easily  surmised  by  our 
readers  that  the  Warden  of  Falaise,  in  pursu- 
ance of  the  scheme  he  had  conceived,  and  in 
the  hope  of  saying  the  Prince,  had  spread  a 
report  of  his  death,  and  had  also  attempted 
the  somewhat  hazardous  project  of  deceiving, 
in  so  imminent  a  matter,  the  dangerous  John. 

It  was,  indeed,  a  perilous  essay,  and  even  if 
successful  for  a  time,  could  hardly  fail  of  in- 
volving himself  eventually  in  the  ruin  from 
which  he  wished  to  preserve  his  charge.  He 
was  playing  with  the  envenomed  teeth  of  the 
tiger,  and  well  did  he  know  the  risk  he  ran. 

M  3 


250  JOHN  OF  EKOLAKD. 

The  gentle  Hubert,  however,  as  hij 
course  of  life* has  shown,  possessed  Bi 
mind  as  his  heart  was  dauntless.  II 
fain  have  saved  the  broken-hearted  Pi 
least  for  some  time,  in  the  hope  that 
might  have  been  arranged  between  tl 
and  nephew.  Such,  however,  was  no 
the  case. 

The  report  of  Arthur*s  death,  in  th 
time,  enraged  the  Bretons  to  so  great  a 
that  they  vowed  a  deep  revenge  for  wl 
scrupled  not  to  designate  as  his  murdc 
revolted  Barons  also  called  upon  hea 
earth  to  aid  them  in  their  rebellion, 
firebrands  of  war,  which  before  might 
but  to  have  smouldered,  and  sent  forth 
occasional  spark,  now  seemed  kindlinj 
flame  which  no  man  would  have  the  ] 
extinguish. 

Under  these   circumstances,    die 
King   (who  affected  to  blame  the  t 
aecretlj  rejoiced  at^)  wrote  an  inti 
letter  to  Hubert,  even  rebuking  him  fi 
ing  the  instmctionB  he  had  himself  1m 
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^y  bis  m jmnidonsy  to  the  effect  that  for  a 
space  he  should  give  up  the  entire  charge  of 
the  Prince  into  their  hands. 

It  was  on  the  receipt  of  this  letter  that 
Hubert  thought  it  prudent  to  reveal  the  secret; 
«m1  immediately  inform  the  world  that  the 
Dale  of  Brittany  was  still  aUve.  John  was 
on  the  march  from  Mirabeau  when  he  receired 
Utis  news,  which  fell  upon  his  ears  like  a  clap 
rf  thunder. 

The  satisfiGM^ion  it  evidently  gave  to  the 

different  nobles  around  was  also  wormwood 

(o  him,  and  for  the  first  few  moments,  after 

baiting  to  peruse   the   despatch  which  an- 

Boonoed  the  tidings,  he  sat  upon  his  steed 

like  one  bewildered    At  length,  he  gave  the 

word  to  the  knights  and  gentlemen  in  his 

immediate  vicinity  to  move  forwards,  and  then, 

as  was  his  usual  custom  when  out  of  sorts, 

associated  himself  with  those  of  baser  degree, 

who  were  commonly  the  companions  of  his 

darker  councils. 

The  result  of  the  deliberations  he  held  was 
an  immediate  order  for  the  main  part  of  his 
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power  to  move  forwards  towards  Rouen,  wliith^=^r 
he  also  directed  the  young  Duke  of  Brittai^  y 
to  be  instantly  conyeyed  under  strong  escort. 

This  order  was  a  heavy  blow  to  Ilubcr*"^ 
Under  the   circumstances   in   which  he  ha  ^ 
lived  with  his  prisoner,  during  the  time  ]am^^ 
had  feigned  the  Prince's  death,  the  youth  hSr  =-^ 
necessarily  become  even  more  endeared  to  hiirrm. 
The  amiability  and  fortitude  of  the  unhappy  -y 
captive  had  so  won  upon  the  heart  of  hi^Bds 
keeper,  during  the  short  period  they  had  bee"   -=-n 
thrown  so  closely  together,  that  it  was  Uke  th^iwe 
parting  of  father  and  son.     Well  did  Hubei^M^ 
guess  the  probable  fate  of  the  young  Duk^^; 
and  all  the  horrible  anticipations  of  the  form^e^r 
diabolical  attempt  were  now  again  present^^l 
to  his  mind  with  sterner  force. 

John  had,  however,  this  time  put  it  out    ^^ 
his  power  to  disobey.     The  force  he  had  9^^ 
to  Falaise  a^s  escort  to  the  Prince  precluded    * 
possibility  of  evading  or  tampering  with  t^ 
order.     Hubert  also  found  himself  superseA^^^^ 
in  the  wardenship  of  the   castle  of  Palal^^' 
and  commissioned,   together  with   Lupicia^^^ 
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^^^  of  his  Braban^ons,  to  advance  to  the 
^ef  of  the  castle  of  Passelieu,  a  small  fortress 
'^hich  was  besieged  by  a  party  of  the  enraged 
Bmons. 

In  the  extremity  of  grief  to  which  Hubert 
^^  reduced  by  these  measures,  he  might  have 
®en  led  to  the  commission  of  some  act  of 
^speration,  which,  without  in  the  least  aiding 
^o  cause  of  his  unfortunate  charge,  would 
^ve  involved  him  in  deep  disgrace  with  his 
yal  master;  but,  in  the  midst  of  his  trouble 
id  perplexity,  it  happened,  luckily  for  him, 
at  an  old  acquaintance  unexpectedly  arrived 
Falaise.  This  was  no  other  than 
>iidibert,  the  jester  of  Daundelyonne,  who, 
vered  with  dust  and  blood,  and  stained 
th  the  variation  of  each  soil  betwixt 
iiabeau  and  Falaise,  suddenly  presented 
tuself 

Between  the  Jester  and  Hubert  there  had 
I*  many  years  existed  a  strict  friendship.  All 
e  folly  of  the  motley  coat  was  thrown  aside 
^en  they  held  converse  together;  and  the 
^es*  abuse,  the  cares  of  the  state,  and  matters 
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of  deep  import  vere  commonly  and  imrcser      ^^' 
edly  discussed  by  them. 

Many  a  time  in  former  days,  when  the  sh —  ^' 
dows  of  the  closing  day  fell  upon  tower  arr::::^^ 
turret,  upon  wood  and  fell,  had  the  Jester  s^^^ 
with  Hubert  de  Burgh  in  his  apartment  in  It:::^^^^ 
keep  of  Dover  Castle,  (that  fortress  where  tt:::^^ 
Warden  was,  in  the  after-part  of  John's  reij 
to  play  so  noble  a  part,)  and  canvassed 
ters  of  a  deep  and  dangerous  character; 
menting  the  implacability  of  temper  of  tlt=:^^ 
King,  his  want  of  principle  in  his  politic 
conduct,  his  bad  passions,  and  his  holloa 
heart. 

In  fact,  as  the  reader  must  have  surmisec::^^^^^* 
by  this  time,  the  Jester  Gondibert  was  in  realitj 
no  fool.     He  was  certainly  playing  a  part  ot 
the  stage  for  the  nonce,  and  whether,  for  somi 
end  only  known  to  himself  and  especial  friend 
he  had  assumed  the  coxcomb  to  carry  out  hi 
own  private  views,  or  whether  merely  to  t 
the  passing  hour,  we  cannot  at  this  stage  c^*^ 
proceedings  stay  to  consider.     But  that  1^* 
was  a  wise,  brave,  and  noble-hearted  man,  a^^ 
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^^  a  sincere  friend  and  bitter  enemy  when 

•»  felt  the  extremes  of  love  and  hate,— of  this 

^e  hare  reason  to  be  satisfied, 
fo  the  present  instance  the  Jester  displayed 

considerable  influence  even  over  the  iron  Hu- 
fcrti— his  presence  proving  like  oil  upon  the 
fwuMed  sea  of  the  Warden's  spirit. 

""Go,  my  firiend,^  he  said,  laying  his  hand 
^  Hubert's  shoulder,  after  perusing  the 
fitol  order  from  the  King,  "believe  me,  you 
^  poweriess  in  this.  We  cannot  hold  the 
*fong  hand  of  power.  The  reasons  I  have 
possessed  you  with  will  make  me  a  spy  upon 
^at  is  going  on  at  Rouen,  and  possibly  I  may 
QTcumvent  the  villany  of  this  Maiduc.  If 
^  the  hand  of  Heaven  is  not  to  be  restrained 
^J  a  weak  and  debile  minister.  Go,  my 
frfeid,'*  he  continued,  "put  your  foot  in  the 
sferup,  shake  your  lance  in  air,  and  forget  in 
action  the  sorrows  of  the  world.  I  will 
'^DUiin  beside  the  unfeeling  John,  who  has 
'•ken  a  fancy  to  my  harsh  truths  of  late,  and 
P^Aaps  I  may  keep  evil  councillors  from  his 
"Oaii    The  youth  I  named  to  you  before  is 
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also  in  jeopardy.  Him  likewise  I  must  make  ^^ 
effort  to  rescue  from  durance,  and  in  aidiBS 
one  I  may  serve  both.  Away  then,  and  tea^ 
thy  necessity  to  reason  with  thy  grief;  b^ 
trifle  no  more  with  dangerous  majesty/' 

In  order  to  pursue  the  somewhat  twisb^^ 
and  rarelled  skein  of  our  story,  we  must  ^^' 
plain  to  our  readers  that  when  Grondibert  \e^ 
the  royal  presence,  after   making  his  unsu-^^ 
cessful  application  for  relief  to  be  immediateL;^ 
sent  to  his  master,  he  resolved  to  seek  oi^^ 
one  or  two  of  the  Knight  of  Daundelyonne 
private  friends,  who  he  knew,  on  being  mad^ 
acquainted  with  his  extremity,  would  oiganix^ 
a  little  expedition  on  their  own  account^  and  ^ 
giving  their  banners  to  the  wind,  advance  to 
the  Knight's  relief.     Under  this  conviction  he 
sought  out  the  gallant  Earl  of  Salisbury,  showed 
him  the  necessity  of  the  case,  and  entreated 
instant  help. 

The  good  Earl  was  by  no  means  behind* 
hand  in  granting  the  favour.  The  Danndo^ 
lyonne  was  his  friend  and  brother-in-«ns; 
one.  whom  he  esteemed  in  those  stining  tii 
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^  bejond  price :  a  man  of  strict  truth  and 

^  integrity;  a  true  knight,  and  brave  as  the 
^teel  he  wore.  The  stout  Earl  and  his  fol- 
'oirers  were,  indeed,  somewhat  disgusted  at 
he  lukewarmness  of  John  in  this  matter ;  and 
^lung  it  up  as  a  personal  cause,  in  ten  minutes 
Her  hearing  of  the  extremity  of  his  friend, 
ifl  clarions  soimded  to  horse,  his  followers 
tustered;  and  in  ten  minutes  more,  the  stout 
ciri,  accompanied  by  Sir  John  Passelieu, 
-alph  de  Fauconier,  Geoffrey  de  Lucy,  and 
^cir  several  trains,  were  in  full  march  to- 
3rd8  Trompilion. 

Whilst  the  good  Gondibert  negotiated  this 
matter,  he  learned  amongst  the  numerous 
■iends  he  possessed  at  court,  of  the  flight  of 
ti€  Lady  Bertha ;  and  upon  the  heels  of  that 
Qtelligence  came  a  whole  farrago  of  imper- 
anence  and  scandal,  in  the  shape  of  a  garbled 
•^^connt  of  the  apprehension,  imprisonment, 
Md  intended  execution  of  her  minion,  the 
ft'Toured  page, 
^udibert,  covered  with  the  dust  and  soil 

rfmore  than  one  fray,  and  many  miles  of 
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trarel,  his  motlej  wear  concealed  by 
demi-suit,  his  long  ears  compressed 
iron  casque,  and  his  lathen  rapier  e 
for  a  ponderous  blade,  was  soladnj 
with  a  pasty  and  flagon,  when  this  : 
retailed  to  him. 

He  stopped  the  progress  of  his  mc 
story  was  related,  and  rose  firom  t 
oaken  chair  he  was  seated  in, — 

"  Stay,  friend,''  he  said  to  the  pe 
was  hurrying  on  in  all  the  delight  o 
bearer;  "  I  pr'ythee  tell  thy  story  lil 

of  this  world,   and  take  time  to 

ft 

words  distinctly.  If  all  this  be  tan 
have  already  heard,  my  duty  lies  in  tl 
and  I  DKKi  neither  to  hurry  my  suj 
nor  speed  my  way  hence,  as  I  inteud 

^'  Such  is  in  sooth  the  fact,''  retun 
Trencher,  ''  The  King's  attendant^ 
wodd  have  had  the  job  of  putting  t 
to  his  purgation,  but  I  suppose  you  | 
he  hath  met  with  a  misfortune,  andf 
through  the  body  by  William  de  la  I 

"  All  I  know/'  said  the  Jester^ 
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know  nothing.    How,  good  Wyril  Trencher, 

can  I  know  news  of  the  court  here,  when  I 

baye  been  shut  np  m  Trompilion  with  a  scum 

of  Bretons,  ready  to  eat  me  up  alive  1    So  the 

horiej  De  Bossn  hath  met  his  reward,  hath  hel 

I  praj  diee,  since  such  is  the  case,  unhook  my 

eisqae,  and  let  my  ears  drink  thy  tidings,  and 

my  galled  head  gain  a  respite  whilst  I  feed 

Thou  hast  already  possessed  me  with  strange 

intelligence ;  I  pr'ythee  finish  ihj  story  whilst 

I  proceed  with  my  supper/' 

*I  had  ere  this  finished  it>''  said  Wyvil^ 
'kadst  thou  not  interrupted  me,  Oondibert. 
Ikthinks  thou  art  one  of  those  who  had 
Wher  talk  than  listen,  let  who  would  be  the 
ipeaker/' 

"Not  at  meals,  good  Wyril,  not  at  meals,'* 
i^qdied  the  Jester,  ''especially  when  one  so  wise 
M  thou  relatest    I  pr'y thee  hand  me  up  that 
£A  of  stewed  coUops  from  the  hearth,  and 
finidi  thy  story.    So  the-  knave,  De  Bossu^ 
liath  been  wounded  by  De  la  Qray  V 
«  He  hath,''  said  Wyvil. 
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"What  were  the  circumstances?"  inquired 
the  Jester. 

"Nay,"  returned  Wyvil,  "you  must  be  close 
in  the  matter,  for  none  of  us  care  to  know  too 
much  of  the  transactions  of  Dc  Bossu.  De  la 
Bra  J,  it  appears,  suspected  the  Bravo  of  dis- 
honesty what  time  he  accompanied  him  on  the 
road  to  Falaise,  and  to  rid  himself  of  his 
company  turned  and  ordered  him  back.  De 
Bossu  urged  the  King's  instructions  to  attend 
upon  him  on  the  journey,  upon  which  De  la 
Bray  was  wroth,  and  teUing  De  Bossu  that 
he  was  but  a  common  cut-throat,  whose  trade 
he  knew  was  murder,  turned  and  attacked  the 
Bravo,  and,  after  a  rapid  and  desperate  con* 
flict,  ran  him  through,  and  afterwards  escaped 
to  England." 

"  Truly,  these  are  stirring  times  wc  live  in, 
Wyvil,"  said  the  Jester;  "men  change  serrioe 
as  the  vane  turns  to  the  blast  I  would  I 
were  safe  ensconced  in  my  snug  berth  beside 
the  hearth  at ,  Daundclyonne.  What  sa/st 
thou,ehr 
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"  I  vould  it  were  no  worse/'  answered  the 
attendant;  "but  there  are  many  of  us  here 
will  never  look  upon  the  white  cliffs  of  Kent 
again,  good  Gondibert.  Whether  you  and  I 
shall  do  so,  Hearen  only  knows/' 

"  Tush,  man/'  said  Gondibert,  "thou  art 
growing  fearful  in  thine  old  age.  Mercy  on 
us!  how  the  wind  sounds  to-night.  Come, 
draw  thy  stool  nearer  the  hearth  and  fill 
another  cup  for  the  nonce.  I  hare  a  favour 
to  ask:  I  want  thee  to  get  me  an  interview 
with  this  condemned  minstrel  to-night." 

"Nay,  Gondibert,"  said  Wyvil,  "bethink  ye 
now,  would  you  draw  my  neck  into  the  halter? 
Besides,  I  know  not  how  I  can  aid  you  in  the 
.matter/' 

"  Easily,"  said  Gondibert.  "  Thou  posscssest 
^e  key  to  most  men's  hearts.  Thou  art  the 
warden  of. the  wine-cellar.  Invite  me  the 
jailor  of  the  condemned  cells,  to  taste  of  thy 
cup  here,  and  ply  him  well." 

•'  And  then?"  said  Wyvil.     . 
*     .  **  And  then  I  will  contrive  to  be  placed  on 
jsentry.over  the  prison.    Look  ye,  I  have  but 
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to  polish  up  mj  harness  and  dose  mjwffj 
and  lo!  I  am  a  man-at-arms  for  the  nonce." 

^'  And  so  should  I  be  certain  of  being 
scourged  with  iron  rods  for  my  share  m  yib^ 
ever  it  might  please  you  in  your  vagaries  to  exe- 
cute/' remarked  Wjrvil  with  a  shrug.  "Miny* 
who  would  be  the  fool  then,  think  ye?' 

"You   yourself"  returned  the  Jester,  **if 
you  should  find  it  jump  with  your  wiadflU*^ 
to  betray  your  part  in  the  transaction.    B**^ 
come,  I  demand  this   service  of  thee,  goo^ 
master  Wyvil,  and  by  those  defalcations  tho** 
wettest  of,   but  which   I   do  not    mean  *^ 
betray,    I    advise   you   to    aid   me  in  ib'^ 
business.     Remember,  good  friend,  a  fool   ^ 
often  as  dangerous  to  deal  with  as  a  kna^^^ 
and  always  more  incorrigible.'' 

It  was  some  two  hours  after  this 
that  the  strong  door  of  the  cell  in  whidi 
minstrel  was  confined  was  abwly  opened^ 
the  next  moment  the  dark  figure  of  a 
arms,  holding  a  lamp  in  hia  hand,  stood 
him.    The  youth  was  seated  upon  the 
ctraw  which  had  served  for  the  oondi  of 
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than  one  precedent  captive.  When  the  stranger 
entered,  and  as  he  started  to  his  feet,  the 
heayy  chains  which  manacled  his  legs  showed 
the  care  with  which  he  had  been  secured. 

The  stranger  raised  the  lamp  at  arm's 
length,  and  gazed  with  some  little  surprise. 
It  would  seem  by  his  puzzled  look  that  this 
was  not  exactly  the  person  he  expected  to 
find  entombed  in  the  raults  he  had  sought 
out.  After  a  few  moments  he  was  about  to 
approach  nearer  to  the  prisoner,  but  the  min- 
flttel  bade  him  stand  off. 

"Beware,  fellow,''  he  said,  "I  am  chained 
and  unarmed.  Thou  may'st  hew  me  down, 
as  they  poll  an  ox,  but  beware  my  gripe.  If 
thy  coward  master  hath  sent  thee  hither  to 
end  me  in  my  cell,  thou  shalt  find  the  task,  at 
leasts  no  easy  one." 

"  St.  Radegondo  of  Poitiers  1"  exclaimed 
Oondibert,  ''but  this  is  strange.  Calm  your- 
mdttf  good  youth;  I  come  to  do  you  service. 
I  pray  thee  be  assured.  Nay,  then,  I  relin- 
quish my  weapon — ^look:  I  place  it  against 
Hie  wall  here." 


•  Frr  vLi:  r-^irr-ise  hast  thou  visited  mj 
riiLl  "*  -•:::fr«£ii  ir?  MinstreL  ~  I  know  thee  noL 
I  Tr_il  l:c  ::r  ihj  companr.  The  few  boon 
I  I'^-i  ::  ziTTj  ca  earth  I  would  fain  pass  in 
xz'zZ-i'^ii.z  and  prajer." 

■  :^:rjL:^rr.~  said  the  Jester  to  himself^  as  he 
rfviri-.-i  -^e  prli*:.!ier  steadfast! v,  "that  I  should 
:.i"r  fTnri:  z^o  ye;^i<  in  Asia  and  ten  in  hunt- 
ii^  Eir.i'e  c^er  to  find  this  boy,  and  that  I 
fh.uli  l:^  Li:  upon  him  so  manj  feet  under 
^t:  i:.i !     I  j-rajr  thee,  good  vouth,  answer  my 

i-^iion  bhtdv  :  thou  wast  once  of  Chinon,  in 
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*'  WL'j  and  what  art  thou  who  askest  such  a    I 
ques:icn  i"    replied  the  MinstieL     "  Lift  thj 
beaver  that  I  mav  know  thee." 

"  In  good  time,"  added  the  Jester ;  "  mean- 
while, answer  me.  Thy  name  is  CSlothaiie^ 
sumamed  Le  Hardi :  am  I  right  V 

^  Such  is  the  name  I  have  gone  by  in  many 
countries,*'  answered  the  Minstrel  in  aome  sni^ 
prise. 

**  And  thou  hast  the  mark  of  the  cross  npn  \ 
thy  right  arm  T 
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he  name  of  the  Virgin,  tell  me, — who 
at  art  thoul"  inquired  the  Minstrel 
ly .  "  Methinks  I  recognise  the  tone  of 
ave  long  thought  dead." 
m  one  who  means  nothing  but  good  to 
•etumed  Gondibert.  "Here,  take  this 
.  get  rid  of  the  manacles  which  confine 
&     Time  flies  apace,  and,  if  thou  art  to 

a  cruel  death,  thou  must  put  many 
^twixt  thyself  and  Falaise  ere  the  time 
for  relief  of  guard.'' 

Minstrel  sprang  from  the  comer  of  his 
id  where  he  had  drawn  himself  like 
^r  ready  to  fight  to  the  last  gasp,  and 

the  file  commenced  cutting  through 
ngs  by  which  one  of  his  ancles  was 
id,  whilst  the  Jester,  with  a  similar 
nent,  essayed  the  other  leg. 

joy!"  cried  the  youth,  springing  up, 
jl  already  at  liberty  and  in  the  open 
once  more.'' 

is  only  when  we  have  been  sick  almost 
tth,*'  observed  Gondibert,  quietly,  "  that 
el  the    blessing    of    returning   health. 

b  U.  N 
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Moderate  your  transports,  good  Clothaire,  1 
tlie  guard  without  hear  them,  in  which  c^ 
you  will  quickly  relapse.  Be  silent,  a 
follow." 

The  Jester  now  led  his  charge  through 
long  and  dismal  souterrain,  which  seemed  t 
run  under  the  whole  extent  of  the  fortress,  i 
the  centre  of  it  they  came  to  a  part  irhcn 
the  roof  was  arched  and  beautifully  carred 
Here  it  was  intersected  by  another  paflsif' 
of  similar  extent,  which  led  on  either  \M 
to  dungeons  like  the  one  they  had  left.  11^ 
were  now  in  the  lowermost  vaults  of  the  atftk 
— the  condemned  cells  of  Mirabeau, — ^wheretki 
unhappy  captive,  when  once  immured,  f* 
frequently  either  utterly  forgotten  in  the  bai] 
world  above,  or  perhaps  purposely  left  t 
expiate  his  alleged  crimes  by  starvation. 

At  the  extremity  of  this  passage  they  otf 
more  found  themselves  amongst  a  diuter^ 
dungeons.  The  Jester  entered  one  of  thtf 
and  descending  a  flight  of  steps^  found  Ydam 
opposite  a  sally-port  which  led  into  the  d 
ditch  of  the  castle.    In  thia  dark  and 
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^^>  for  it  appeared  no  better,  the  Jester 

pMsed^and  laid  his  hand  upon  his  companion. 
"  You  feel  the  pure  air  of  hearen  upon  your 

cieek?"  he  asked. 

"I  do,"  returned  the  youth ;  "  it  breathes  of 
vinnth  and  life ;  we  hare  exchanged  it  for  the 
eold  death-like  chill  of  the  vaults.'' 

"  We  are  now  near  the  entrance,"  said  the 
Jester ;  ^^  be  silent  as  death,  and  remain  here, 
vbilst  I  go  forward  to  reconnoitre.'' 

The  minstrel  was  now  left  alone  in  the  damp 
<xdd  passage  which  led  to  the  sally-port,  and  in 
total  darkness,  for  Qondibert  h^d  extinguished 
itt  lamp  as  soon  as  they  had  entered  the  nar- 
loter  passage.  If  his  heart  had  been  capable 
rf  fear,  he  might  hare  felt  some  tremors  now, 
br  the  situation  was  not  an  enviable  one,  since 
to  letom  would  have  been  difficult,  and  to  go 
fcrward  without  his  guide  would  have  led  to 
<*pture.  Ilis  conductor,  however,  returned, 
^  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  absence. 

""I  have  filed  through  the  lock  of  the  iron 
inrting,''  he  observed,  '^  which  admits  us  to  the 

ditdi  of  the  inner  ballium ;  there  is,  however, 
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still  something  to  be  done.  You  must  ensconce 
yourself  in  my  harness,  in  order  to  hide  yo^ 
o^n  habiliments,  or  we  shall  scarce  pa^ 
muster." 

So  saying,  Gondibert  proceeded  to  divest 
himself  of  the  shirt  of  linked  mail  and  the 
helmet  wliich  covered  his  motley  suit,  and  the 
youth  as  quickly  assumed  them. 

'*  And  how  will  you  yourself  pass  ?"  inquired 
Clothaire,  as  he  fitted  the  casque  upon  hi^ 
head,  and  closed  the  visor.  "  How  will  y(^ 
pass,  without  disguise  of  some  sort?** 

"I  require  none,"  replied  Gondibert;  **p^ 
forget,  the  motley  suit  is  seldom  questionei 
We  gentry  have  liberty  like  the  wind,  to  fgP 
and  come  as  we  list  The  sentinel  on  the 
slope  must,  however,  be  dealt  with,  or  you  will 
be  arrested.  Whilst  I  parley,  yon  must  steJ 
upon  him." 

''I   cannot  strike  a  man    at    advantage 
replied  the  youth,  promptly ;  "  not  even  ^ 
the  blessing  of  recovered  liberty  and  life  ^*** 
I  so  dishonour  myself.*' 

''To  attack  him  openly,''  said  Gondib^ 
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"  would  bring  the  whole  swarm  upon  us  from 
the  barbican,  like  bees  from  a  hive.  I  admire 
your  scruples,  but  they  are  a  stumbling-block 
to  your  adyancement  just  now.  What's  to  be 
done  r 

"  I  will  advance  upon  the  guard,  and  cut 
him  down  if  he  opposes  me,''  said  the  Minstrel. 

"  It  would  lead  to  ruin,"  returned  the  Jester ; 
"but,  soft!  what  sparkles  here  in  the  ray  of 
light  from  the  grating  T 

*'  By  hearen !  it  is  the  King's  signet,"  said 
Glothaire,  "  which  has  been  forgotten  upon  my 
finger  up  to  this  hour." 

"  Enough !"  said  Gondibert,  "  follow  quickly, 
for  we  have  already  delayed  too  4ong.  Yet 
rtay ,"  he  resumed,  "  hearken  to  yonder  sound. 
By  St.  Paul!  they  have  discovered  our  flight. 
Thou  wilt  yet  suflFer  the  punishment  of  a  satiri- 
cal poet,  and  I  shall  be  put  to  death  for  a 
£uthless  man-at-arms.  In  God's  name,  hasten 
onwards ;  we  have  some  minutes  the  start  of 
them,  if  they  take  the  right-hand  turning ;  more, 
if  they  hold  on  along  the  main  passage." 

-With  this,  the  Jester  hurried  on,  followed  by 
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the  youth,  and  passing  into  the  ditch,  ascended 
the  slope  on  the  other  side. 

"  Stand  I"  said  the  sentinel,  bringing  doim 
his  partisan. 

"Is  that  necessary,  friend  1*'  asked  Grondi- 
bcrt  coolly ;  "  we  are  upon  the  King's  service 
and  would  fain  be  moving  onwards,  with  you 
permission/' 

"Who,  and  what  are  you?'*  inquired  tb 
sentinel. 

'*  Perhaps,  friend,  youTl  do  us  the  farour  t 
examine  this  bauble,"  replied  Gondibcrt ;  "ii 
the  meantime — Ah!  I  thought  so! — alway 
grant  graciously  what  you  cannot  refuse  safelj 
God  shield  thee,  soldier,  and  send  thee  speedj 
relief,  this  cold  night     Adieu  T 

The  Jester  now  hurried  on,  and  his  ood- 
panion  followed  quickly  at  his  heeLs.  By  vi^ 
tue  of  the  ring,  they  also  passed  the  barrier, 
and  eventually  succeeded  in  gaining  the  rtreete 
of  the  town.  Here  they  held  a  short  ai» 
hasty  conference  together,  ere  thej  aeparatedL. 

"  The  times  are  wild,*^  remarked  Gondibon 
''and  he  who  can  see  fioiher  than  hia 
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maj  spj  a  dire  scene  of  confusion  at  hand. 
Put  the  wide  waters  between  thyself  and  this 
laod  as  fast  as  possible.     We  are  all  for 
Sogland,  anon,  depend  on\  or  we  shall  be 
acouTged  hence,  as  we  are  progressing  now. 
Meanwhile,  there  is  no  time  for  parley;  re- 
member what  I  have  advised,  and  meet  me,  at 
all  CTents,  this  day  three  months." 

^'  There  hath  been  fonl  and  infamous  wrong 
done  to  the  noble  Lady  of  Daundelyonne," 
aaid  Clothaire  ;  '^  and  until  I  have  discoTered 
the  ravisher  who  hath  carried  her  off,  and  have 
aacceeded  in  setting  her  at  liberty,  I  will  not 
leare  this  land.'' 

"  Nay,  then,''  said  Gondibert,  shrugging  his 
shoulders^  '^  if  it  must  be,  be  it  so.  I  give  up 
my  intent  of  seeking  out  the  mystery  of  Ber- 
tha Daundelyonne's  flight,  and  will  return  to- 
^wds  Falaise.  Meanwhile,  remember  what  I 
Wore  hinted  to  thee  of  my  suspicions  of  Mauluc 
*^  the  Brabangon.  I  overheard  some  part  of 
*8dieme  which  the  event  seems  to  fasten  upon 
^  pair  of  worthies.  Turn  thy  horse's  head, 
•lierefore,  towards  Brittany;  whilst  I,  mean* 
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while,  have  an  eye  upon  the  other  caitijf  at 
Falaise.  Farewell!  clear  the  citj  walls  at 
day-break,  and  God  speed  thee.  If  the  sun 
rise  upon  thee  within  Mirabeau,  thy  hfe  is 
forfeit." 
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CHAPTER  XL 

THE   outlaws'   cavern. 

But  love,  first  learned  in  a  lady's  eye, 
Lives  not  alone  immured  in  the  brain ; 
Bat  with  the  motion  of  all  elements, 
Conrses  as  swift  as  thought  in  every  power ; 
And  gives  to  every  power  a  double  power, 
Above  their  functions  and  their  offices. 
It  adds  a  precious  seeing  to  the  eye ; 
A  lover's  eyes  will  gaze  an  eagle  blind ; 
A  lover's  ear  will  hear  the  lowest  sound. 

*       ***** 
For  valour,  is  not  love  a  Hercules, 
Still  climbing  trees  in  the  Hesperides, 
Subtle  as  Sphinx,  as  sweet  and  musical 
As  bright  Apollo's  lute,  strung  with  his  hair  ? 

SHAKBSPERE. 

We  must  now  cast  a  backward  glance  to  the 
Lord  of  Follstone  and  his  companion  in  the 
outlaw's  cavern,  and  whom  we  left  somewhat 
startled  by  the  apparition  of  an  armed  spy 
upon   their  secret  conference.     The  stranger 
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advanced  towards  the  lovers  so  soon  as  be 
saw  he  had  been  observed.  He  stood  for  * 
few  moments  gazing  upon  the  lady  through  tb^ 
bars  of  his  helmet  ;  and  as  the  flame  of  the 
fire  shone  upon  his  steel  harness  and  ponder- 
ous arms,  he  seemed  a  form  of  giant  height 

After  regarding  her  for  a  short  time  with  ^ 
searcliing  and  steady  gaze,  whilst  the  yom^ 
noble,  his  hand  upon  his  weapon,  stood  in  acr* 
to  step  to  her  aid,  the  stranger,  slowly  tumin^ 
his  gaae  from  her,  as  if  unwilling  to  leave  tt^ 
contemplation  of  so  much  beauty,  addressed* 
the  Knight. 

"Sir  Knight,"  he  said,  "I  have  been  ^^ 
unwilling  witness  of  some  part  of  your  cot*^ 
ference  with  this  lady,  by  which  I  have  pen^^^ 
trated  the  secret  of  her  disguise,  and  the  che^ 
you  have  both  passed  upon  me.     'Tis  luckj^ 
came  hither  unexpected  and  unattended.    O^^' 
laws  are  strict,  nor  dare  I  infringe  them  t^y^ 
showing  the  slightest  partiality.      By   w^^ 
laws,  a  woman  discovered,  conoealed  or  d&^^ 
guised  in  our  fastness,  becomes  the  yictun  ^^ 
the  band;  and  yonder  dark  stream,  wfaoae  i 
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fcw  Mnd»ed  yon  firom  hearing  my  approach, 
is  the  destined  place  of  punishment  for  such 

'    offender.'' 

As  the  stranger  finished  speaking,  he  lifted 
tbe  Tiflor  of  his  helmet,  and  discovered  a  coun^ 
tenaaoe  of  considerable  masculine  beauty^  al- 
tlu)i]gh  it  was  completely  overgrown  with  the 
<3fflj  beard  and  movstache,  which  covered  the 
lover  portion  of  his  countenance ;  the  lofty 
i^t,  herculean  proportions,  and  magnificent 
orriage  of  the  man  forming  a  perfect  model  of 
ft  ragged  warrior  of  an  early  age. 

There  was  nothing  rude  or  mfiBanly  in  his 
<^K)rtment ;  and  in  his  movement,  voice,  and 
gesture,  it  appeared  that  the  ponderous  and 
'i^ewfaat  rusted  suit  in  which  he  was  equipped, 
^d  the  shield  which  hung  around  his  neck, 
^  no  symbol  upon  its  dented  sur£Eu;e  to 

^H)w  the  world  he  was  a  gentleman,  made  a 

^  report  of  the  wearer. 
The  Lord  of  Folkstone,  at  the  words  of  the 

^^^tidit^  unriieathed  his  weapon  like  lightning  ; 

^kilst  the  lady,  who  shuddered  at  the  dread- 
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M  fate  with  which  she  was  threatened,  dn-WMg 
to  his  side  for  protection. 

Although  the  young  Knight  was  but  pan> 
tially  recovered  from  his  wounds,  and  conse- 
quently lacked  his  wonted  strength  aa« 
vigour,  his  skill  in  arms  would  be  likely  *^ 
avail  him  much  against  an  unknightly  anb^^ 
gonist,  and  who,  from  early  youth,  had  ^^ 
been  trained  to  any  sort  of  weapon. 

'*  Rufl5an,''  he  said,  *'  whose  threats  towtf^ 
a  woman  within  the  shelter  of  your  refuge  ^^ 
cowardly  as  base,  I  will  slay  thee  like  ^'^^ 
commonest  felon,  if  thou  offerest  but  the  sh^^ 
of  violence  towards  her.*' 

The  robber  smiled. 

"It  is  ill  coming  between  the  lover  and  Ir^ 
he  loves,''  he  quietly  remarked:   "that  y^-^ 
will  do  your  devoir  in  the  lady's  behalf 
nothing  doubt.  Sir  Kni^t^  but  your 
would  be  vain.     In  half  an  hour  great  ] 
of  my  band    will    arrive  here  ;  and, 
while,  you  are  in  no  condition  £or  a 
pion,  albeit  love  would  doubtlesB  neiTS 
arm." 
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*"  Nay,*'  said  the  girl,  advancing,  and  throw- 
ing herself  at  the  feet  of  the  robber;  "  where- 
fore should  there  be  strife  between  us  1  Men 
speak  thee  fair,  good  Guischard.  Let  there 
be  peace  between  this  Knight  and  thee.  Per- 
mit the  young  Lord  of  Folkstone  to  depart. 
We  but  awaited  your  return  to  thank  you  for 
the  hospitable  shelter  you  have  so  long  aflForded 
us. 

The  bandit  again  gazed  upon  her  with 
marked  admiration,  and  then  raised  her  from 
tJie  ground. 

"Be  it  so,  fair  maiden,"  he  said;  "the 
young  Knight  is  at  liberty  to  depart  from  us  ; 
but  pardon  me  if  I  add,  that  you  can  scarce 
go  with  him." 

"  By  heaven  f  exclaimed  the  youth,  "  I  will 
consent  to  be  entombed  in  this  cavern  till  the 
last  trumpet  call  me  to  upper  air,  ere  I  leave 
it  unaccompanied  by  her  I  love." 

**  Be  content,  Sir  Knight,"  returned  the 
outlaw;  "the  lady  shall  not  undergo  the 
danger  of  a  longer  residence  amongst  us  than 
will  suflBice  for  me  to  extricate  her  with  safety 
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from  so  perilous  a  situation.  With  morning's 
dawn  she  also  shall  seek  another  and  a  safer 
refuge:  but  it  will  be  in  my  company,  and 
under  m  v  escort." 

•^  Xav,  then/'  exclaimed  the  Lord  of  Folk- 
stone,   "  'tis  idle  to  waste  more  words.    1^ 
go,  ruffian,  thy  hold  upon  the  lady's  arm,  or  ^ 
will  assail  thee  where  thou  standest  and  sl^5 
thee,  though  backed  by  all  thy  band.'' 

Tlie  robber  again  smiled,  as  he  drew  bact 
pace,  and  raised  his  hand. 

"'  Twould  avail  thee  not  to  do  so,"  he  sai- 
"On  the  contrary,  you  would  but  loae  tf^ 
chance  «^f  again  beholding  the  light  of  hear^-^ 
Without  mine  own,  or  the  guidance  of  one  ^^ 
my  people,  no  power  could  teach  thee  tl^ 
secret  of  this  cavern.  Listen,  Sir  Knight,"  k>- 
continued,  "  and  trust  to  an  outlaw's  woni^ 
I  swear  to  thee  upon  the  cross  of  my  weapon 
that  this  lady's  honour  and  safety  shall  be  ai^ 
dear  to  me  as  to  thyself.  There  is  imminent^ 
danger  every  moment  she  remains  here.  Ti^ 
now  too  late  to  think  of  leaving  the  caTem  tilL^ 
the  return  of  my  people,  as  the  attempt  wodM  - 
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opon  nd  suspicion  and  discovery;  bnt, 
on  their  arriyal,  I  will  take  an  opportnnitj  of 
goiding  yon  both  in  safety  to  the  upper  world. 
The  lady  shall  then  make  choice  between  us,  as 
to  which  is  to  protect  her  from  further  danger. 
"I  scorn,''   he   continued,   addressing  the 
sometime  page,  "to  take   any  unfair  advan- 
tage of  one  whom  circumstances  have  placed 
in  my  power.     I  am  an  outlaw,  whose  profes- 
flion  is  rapine  and  violence,  but  I  have  still 
some  nurture,  some  remaining  remembrance  of 
the  better  feelings  of  a  better  trade.     Will  it 
be  asking  too  much  to  crave  a  few  words  with 
you  ere  my  band  returns  1     Your  lover,  pro- 
vided he  be  out  of  ear-shot  of  our  conference, 
may  remain  to  see  I  offer  no  rudeness  towards 
you. 

The  girl,  with  the  frankness  of  her  nature, 
gave  her  hand  to  the  robber,  and  they  stepped 
a  few  paces  from  the  spot  where  the  Knight 
flEtood 

**  I  have  small  time  for  conference,"  said  the 
robber  earnestly ;  "*  time  presses,  and  my  band 
will  be  here  anon.  Meanwhile,  I  have  already 


me  as  bearing  resemblance  to 
former  years.  Thou  hast  a  m 
shoulder;  thou  hast, — I  know 
mistaken.  Thou  art  she  wh( 
hath  long  watched  over,  and  wh 
to  save,  when  the  sorceress  oi 
killed  in  Kent.'' 

^^am,"  said  the  girl;  "but,  C 
me  truly,  art  thou  then  the  parei 
dibert  has  darkly  hinted  at?  1 
panted  to  trace  my  parentage  to 
able  source,  and  do  I  now  fine 
a  common  robber,  condemned  t< 
bowels  of  the  earth  in  order 
hangman's  cord?" 
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^^  hare  been  driTen  to  embrace  the  life  in 
^  jou  behold  me  engaged." 
le  youDg  noble,  who,  in  courtesy  to  his 
•er-host,  had  withdrawn  a  few  paces  whilst 
leld  conference  with  the  girl,  stood  with 
folded  in  the  gloom  of  the  cavern,  keenly 
ung  the  event  of  a  conversation  he  both 
1  and  supposed  might  lead  to  the  freedom 
Qself  and  her  he  loved.  As  he  kept  a 
^  eye  upon  the  tall  form  of  the  robber, 
d  himself  in  readiness  at  any  moment  to 
to  her  assistance  on  the  slightest  symp- 
f  treachery  or  oflfered  rudeness, 
lir  situation  he  knew  was  one  of  great 
Ity  and  peril.  They  were  in  the  den  of 
3n,  in  his  power,  and  almost  helpless, 
mself  he  entertained  comparatively  little 
lension  or  care;  but  for  one  so  exqui- 
beautiful  to  be  thus  at  the  mercy  of  a 
8  sense  of  courtesy  and  chivalrous  feel- 
as  a  perilous  chance  indeed, 
the  Knight  watched  with  jealous  eye 
mversation  of  the  pair,  his  fears  for  the 
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safety  of  the  lady,  gradually  gave  place  to  s 
prise,  jealousy,  indignation,  and  scorn. 

At  first  he  felt  surprised  at  the  increasi  :^ 
animation  and  interest  with  which  the  cowr^^ 
sation  was  carried  on;  and,  as  the  dialogcxe 
proceeded,  and  the  speakers  remored  furth€?T 
from  the  place  where  he  himself  had  taken  rxj> 
his  stand,  the  green-eyed  monster  whispered  * 
thousand  evil  suggestions  in  his  ear. 

Tlie  Robber-captain  was  a  splendid  figure 
of  a  man  ;  and  as  he  seemed  to  plead  his  suit 
it  appeared  to  the  young  noble  that  the  lad/« 
manner  was  anything  but  repelling.  Thfifl 
came  divers  reflections  upon  her  former  erraat 
life ;  brought  up  and  nurtured  amidst  the  U- 
lowers  of  a  camp,  even  according  to  her  ovb 
account ;  spending  her  infancy  and  receiTiBg 
her  education  amidst  the  very  scum  of  8001617--" 
and  he  began  to  suspect — Heaven  help  him!-' 
that  with  all  her  plausibility,  eloquence^  ^ 
seeming  innocence,  his  fair  attendant  was  littk 
better  than  she  should  be.  A  little  deoeitfd 
gipsy,  with  a  winning  tongue,  and  a  wictol 
heart. 
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^  jealonsj  and  surprise,  however,  were 
Uj  mixed  up  with  no  slight  degree  of 
r  and  scorn,  and  he  stood  perfectly  aghast, 
lie  beheld  this  still  interesting  and 
ifnl  creature  absolutely  throw  herself 
he  robber's  arms,  and  then  kneel  at  his 

nre  was,  however,  small  time  to  comment 
iie  matter,  as  almost  ere  the  chief  had 
the  lady,  and  seemed  about  to  lead  her 
spot  where  the  young  noble  stood,  the 
blast  of  a  bugle  sounded  from  the  dark 
beyond  the  stream,  a  confused  hubbub, 
a  large  party  advancing,  was  heard,  and 
!Xt  moment,  the  rude  figures  of  the  ban- 
iproarious  in  their  mirth,  came  bounding 
le  cavern. 

)  Robber-chief  was  as  good  as  his  word. 
3t  the  scene  of  riotous  hilarity,  and  during 
art  and  revel  which  succeeded  the  en- 
i  of  his  band,  he  took  an  opportunity  of 
ig  from  his  place  at  the  head  of  the 
Then,  desiring  the  seeming  page, 
he  had  kept  in  dose  attendance  upon 
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himself — to  warn  the  Knight  to  follow,  he  l^ 
them  along  a  narrow  passage  towards  that  part 
of  the  subterranean  stream  where  the  boat  i**»^ 
moored.  Silently  and  stealthily  they  embarkedf 
and  the  chief  then  instructed  the  young  noble 
to  feel  for  an  oar  in  the  prow  of  the  craft,  aud 
pull  silently,  whilst  he  himself  seized  upon  its 
fellow,  and  together  they  rowed  themselves  affd 
their  fair  charge  across  the  stream. 

Their  attempt  was  fraught  with  danger,  a* 
it  was  not  the  custom  amongst  the  fratemity. 
to  dismiss  their  captives,  but  by  general  con- 
sent of  the  whole  band ;  an  ordeal  the  captain 
did  not  think  fit  to  put  his  prisonei-s  through' 
And  in  the  event  of  their  absence  being  not-e4 
and  the  suspicions  of  the  band  once  aroii^* 
even  his  own  position  as  captain  would  n<J* 
have  saved  them  from  destruction.  Their  pro- 
gress also,  in  the  dark  labyrinth,  was  bv  ^^ 
means  easy  ;  for  as  it  was  the  in  variable  c«^ 
tom  of  the  banditti  to  extinguish  the  hght  1*5 
which  they  had  guided  themselves,  so  soon  ^ 
they  had  gained  the  stream,  the  Chief  had  to 
trust  to  his  knowledge  of  the  different  local' 
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in  utter  darkness — a  task  he  had  never 
re  undertaken.  Their  movements  were 
3fore  slow  and  perilous.  Sometimes  they 
jrsed  the  shelving  and  rocky  side  of  the 
■n,  which,  scarcely  wide  enough  for  a  pre- 
iis  footing,  was  rendered  more  dangerous 
B  sound  and  roar  of  the  dark  stream  deep 

their  feet.  It  was  indeed  like  travelling 
^alley  of  the  shadow  of  Death.  The 
er  with  the  hand  of  the  lady  clasped 

own,  led  the  way,  and  the  young  Knight 
ed,  clad  in  the  chain  harness  he  now 
or  the  first  time  since  he  had  received 
»und 

er  proceeding  for  some  time  along  this 
oiis  pathway,  they  came  to  a  vast 
>r,  as  was  apparent  from  the  echo  of 
)wii  footsteps,  and  their  conductor's 
it  whisper.  When  a  certain  number  of 
ad  been  gained,  which  the  robber  care- 
oiinted,   they  paused   for  a  few   mo- 

hey  did  so,  the  sound  of  the  distant 
)  was  faintly  but  plainly  to  be  distin* 


L!»v  JOIiy    OF    ENGLAND. 

guiihetL     Thev  were  trolling  forth  a  boist:^'^^ 
005  dee  orer  their  flagons. 

The  Captain  drew  a  long  breath,  as  ^ 
caught  the  sounds,  which  assured  him  all  w^^ 
ao  far  propitious;  and  whilst  thej  paused,  hfi 
appeared  to  be  diligently  searching  for  soiD^ 
object  on  the  rockj  surface  of  the  cara 

For  some  time  his  search  was  fruitless,  and 
he  seemed  at  fault.  Again  he  went  to  workf 
and  took  a  wider  range,  whilst  his  companioiA 
in  s:<me  little  anxiety,  awaited  the  eyent 

At  length,  he  again  left  them  in  his  seaidi* 
and  the  Knight  stepped  after  him  to  inqoiiv 
the  meaning  of  the  delay. 

TLe  Robber  stopped  and  turned.  "0^ 
Toia-  life,"  he  said  "  move  not  from  the  spot  o"** 
which  you  stand  Our  hope  of  egress  and 
tf^^f -0  is  orer  if  you  change  your  positioD  ^ 
this  vast  haU.  I  hare  failed  in  finding  ^ 
line  which  affords  us  the  right  due  from  du* 
pan  of  the  care.  The  opposite  aide  jondtf 
is  like  a  honey-comb,  but  by  one  only  of  ^ 
aanow  (^ningn  can  we  hope  to  find  tV 
MinMe  to  liboty." 
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Silentlj  and  carefully  the  Knight  returned 
to  the  side  of  the  ladj.     Their  position  was  a 
fiBarful  one,  and  spite  of  the  angry  feelings 
with  which  he  now  regarded  her,  he  felt  it  his 
duty  to  endearour  to  reassure  and  comfort  her. 
Almost  unconsciously  he  found  he  had  pos* 
lession  of  her  diminutive  hand  in  his  own  iron 
grantlet.    Twas  a  rude  prison  for  so  soft  and 
ddicate  a  captive.      No  word  had  passed 
between  them  since  the    6claircissement  be- 
tween herself  and   the   robber-chief       The 
Knight  felt,  however,  unable  to  resist  the  im- 
l^se,  and  carried  the  snowy  offering  to  his 

The  situation,  indeed,  was  not  without  its 

dtann.     The  head  of  the  lady  drooped  upon 

tte  Knight's  shoulder.     He  felt  that  she  was 

taking  to  the  ground;  and  as  his  arm  en- 

ftrcled  her  waist,  and  he  laid  her  gently  upon 

(be  floor  of  the  cavern,  he  discovered  that  she 

hid  fainted.     The  next  moment,  as  he  was 

ibont  to  rise  from  his  kneeling  posture,  in 

unier  to  call  the  Captain  to  her  aid,  on  putting 
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his  hand  to  the  ground  he  clutched  a 
cord :  the  secret  clue  of  the  cavern. 

To  call  cautiously  to  the  Captain  wj 
work  of  a  moment.  A  few  whisperetl 
informed  him  that,  tlu-ough  fear  and  a 
their  charge  had  fainted.  The  Robber  s\ 
and  seizing  her  in  his  aims,  gave  the 
the  Knight,  and  they  quickly  gained  the 
passage  which  led  them  to  the  mouth 
cavern. 

Tlie  mouth  of  this  curious  refiiije 
artfully  concealed  by  nature  that,  exoep 
banditti  themselves,  and  a  few  of  the  pe 
of  the  neighboui'hood,  who  participated 
secret  and  were  in  the  interest  of  th< 
it  was  quite  unknown.  It  was  access 
a  trap-door  situate  in  the  bottom  of 
hollow,  and  completely  shrouded  and  en 
by  thick  and  tangled  bushes,  in  thems 
perfect  maze  to  the  uninitiated. 

^<  A  subtle  pit. 
Whose  mouth  was  covered  with  rude-growing  h 

On  gaining  the  interior,  and  after  i 
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fccent   of  some  dozen  wide   steps  from  the 
trap,  was    a    large    chamber    in    which    the 
geologists   of  the   present   day  would    have 
bond  an  endless  source  of  contemplation  and 
delight,  for  in  its  sandy  recesses  were  to  be  seen 
tbe  skeletons  of  numerous  beasts  of  prey  and 
their  yictims  of  a  former  world.     Here  the 
bones  of  the  hyena  were  mingled  with  the 
lesser  remains  of  the  fox,  the  wolf,  and  other 
animals.     It  was  in  this  chamber   that  the 
robbers  kept  what  few  steeds  they  were  pos- 
sessed of,  and  which  were  stabled  there  for 
the  very  sufficient  reason,  that,  in  consequence 
of  the  narrowness  of  the  passage  leading  to 
the  further  recesses  of  the  cavern,  it  was  im- 
possible for  aught  larger  than  a  human  being 
to  traverse  its  windings.     Here  also  were  kept 
tiie  various  disguises  in  use,  and  a  guard,  con- 
sisting of  four  of  the  band,  was  always  on  duty 
at  this  part. 

The  appearance  of  the  Captain  and  his  com- 
panions excited  no  surprise  in  the  men  sta- 
tioned there,  for  they  naturally  supposed  that 

VOL.  II.  o 


scout  to  indue  himself  in  one  ( 
kept  in  readiness  for  the  purp 
noitre  the  vicinity  of  their  hidi 
himself  and  his  companions  e 
done,  the  horses  were  led  up 
thence  into  the  bottom  of  the 
the  party  mounted,  and  the  C 
the  way  up  by  a  narrow  pat 
thick  bushes,  in  a  few  minute 
travellers  in  the  wood 

After  so  long  a  sojourn  in  tb 
earth,  even  the  gloom  of  the  thic 
seemed  a  heaven  of  light  and 
maiden  and  the  young  Knight 
day  when  they  emerged,  aad  tl 
softened  in  the  subdued  li^t^ 
ins  endless  on   every  side.  ^ 
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^  ^f  the  trees,  presented  a  delicious  picture 

*  Their  hones*  hoof-tread  seemed  too  rude, 
Se  stiUy  was  the  soUtnde." 

The  erents  of  the  last  few  hours  had  so 
^pletdy  taken  the  Knight  by  surprise  that 
^  felt  somewhat  constrained  in  the  company 
rf  his  youthful  fellow-traveller.  Towards  the 
t)bber-chieftain — whose  noble  figure  and  gal- 
iDt  i^pearance,  as  he  now  beheld  him  mounted 
{Km  a  goodly  steed,  he  could  not  but  admire— 
te  began  to  feel  an  increasing  aversion ;  more 
ipeeiallj  when  he  found  that  the  chief  ap- 
peared to  assume  a  sort  of  right  to  be  the 
izdasiye  protector  of  her  he  himself  still  re- 
[Hded  with  feelings  of  love.  Willingly,  as  he 
iiMrred  the  continuance  of  their  somewhat 
iysterious  intimacy,  could  he  have  wheeled 
ik  steed,  and  couching  lance  have  com- 
ittded  him  either  to  leave  the  girl  to  the 
lidoaive  guidance  of  himself,  or  stand  the 
^ock  of  his  encounter.  But  courtesy  towards 
10  to  whom  he  was  abeadj  indebted,  both  on 

o2 
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the  score  of  hospitality  and  subsequent  serri^ 
held  him  silent. 

The  safe-conduct  of  the  chief  was  likeri* 
still  necessary  to  their  extrication  from  tb^ 
labyrinths  of  the  forest,  since  it  became  app^ 
rent,  that  unaided  by  his  presence  and  escorfe 
they  might  haply  have  been  again  captured  b/ 
outlying  parties  of  his  company.  In  thei^ 
progress  through  the  forest  this  became  mor^ 
evident,  as  the  Knight  could  hardly  fidl  oif 
observing  that  several  men  emeiged  frnn 
the  thick  underwood  on  either  side  tiie  titd^ 
they  were  pursuing,  but»  on  a  signal  fro0 
their  conductor,  instantly  dived  into  the  cow* 
and  vanished. 

At  length  they  came  to  a  more  open  spieBr 
in  the  midst  of  which  an  enormous  oak  tbrf^ 
its  mossed  boughs  over  a  delidoos  caipet  of 
greensward ;  and  here  the  robber  drew  hniS^ 
and  halting,  addressed  himsdf  to  the  Kni^ 

"Here,  my  Lord,''  he  said,. ''we  mnrt  •* 
parate.  Our  paths  to-day,  as  throng  W^  ^ 
in  different  directions.    Ton  are  now  sife  fi^ 
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«11  iBterference  from  those  members  of  my  band 

who  occupy  the  forest,  and  a  few  hours'  ride 

will  take  you  to  the  English  camp/' 
"In  my  own  person,  and  in  the  name  of  the 

MMjI  friend  whose  care  and  attention  has 
■  tt?ed  me  from  death,''  answered  the  Knight, 
.:  ""I  thank  thee,  Sir  Outlaw;  and  should  fate 
^  erer  make  it  necessary  for  thee  to  seek  a 
'^  fijend,  be  assured  I  will  use  my  utmost  en- 
iieaTours  to  senre  thee." 

As  the  Knight  made  his  adieux  to  the 

ari>ber,  he  spurred  his  steed  to  the  lady's  side, 

ind  took  her  bridle-rein  in  his  hand  to  lead 

ber  onwards  in  her  journey.     But  the  outlaw 

jbIso  placed  his  hand  upon  her  palfrey's  rein. 

"Pardon  me,  Sir  Knight,"  he  said;  "the 
lady  remains  under  my  charge." 

"  How,"  exclaimed  the  other,  at  once  com- 
mencing the  quarrel  he  was  not  sorry  to  find, 
and  unsheathing  his  weapon,  "thou  scarce 
wouldst  have  the  hardihood  to  attempt  detain- 
ing this  lady  against  her  wiUI" 

The  robber  smiled  as  he  gazed  upon  the 
excited  champion. 
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^  Wo^  I  a>  do  90l"  ke  icmaiked,  ""Uii^ 
Be  I  !&▼«  <fdSxx!M  power  m  mj  own  doD^ 
bere  ::o  irak^  sood  dns  attOBpL    Bat  I  Ba0^ 
[^  rescnmt  iqnii  a  bir  hdj's  di^ite^ 
Px:  ;q»  TOOT  swDffd,  SSr  Kni^t^  aiv^ 
adk  kerseif  wmidk  she  looses  Cor  her  fiibir^ 
cnrisuL — c&e  prowl  Noniuui  noble  or  tla^ 
Aesnied  ooibw  of  tke  fiivesL" 

Hie  naidea  coTcred  her  &oe  with  hs^ 
hsutdi^  akT^i  then,  as  her  tears  M  fiurt^  she 
addressed  hosdf  to  die  lobber-efaieC 

-*We  cuiaoc  part  so,"  she  said;  ^joivSI 
safer  Bie  to  tell  him  wh j  I  am  Cub  to  dm^ 


Ik 


-^h  siar  not  be,"*  returned  the  Bobkr, 
ante:  ^mj  story  cannot  be  told  withoi^* 
diawing  down  danger  uptm  as  both.  Bdisv* 
BML  I  know  these  Xonnan  noblee  better  tiitf^ 
thoa  dost— Tis  better  as  it  is." 

""FaiewelL  then.  Sir    Kni^*    she  tfi^ 
taming    to    Lord    Folhatone^    whibt 
streamed  down  her  fi^e;    *  joa  will 
remonber  joar  poor  attendant* 

Hie  Kni^t  took  ha  faoflhrad '. 
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"It  is  not — ^it  cannot  be  possible/'  he  said, 
"that  jou  willingly  place  yourself  under  the 
protection  of  this  rude  man.  Speak  but  the 
word,  and  in  one  instant  I  will  free  jou  from 


""Such  word,''  said  the  weeping  maiden, 
"must  be  never  spoken  bj  me.    Freely  and 
vitli  my  own  consent  I  choose  him  for  my 
joardian.'' 

The  Knight  waited  to  hear  no  more.  He 
turned  his  steed,  and  dashing  the  spurs  into 
tJB  flanks  galloped  along  the  road  the  outlaw 
ad  pointed  out  as  leading  to  the  English 
imp. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

For  I  muBt  tftlk  of  murdery 
Acts  black  as  night,  abominable  deeda^ 
Complots  of  mischief^  treason,  villaniei^ 
Ruthful  to  hear,  yet  piteously  performed. 

SHAKBPIU. 

We  must  now  again  ask  our  readers  C>^ 
accompany  us  to  the  dungeon  of  the  unh^ip^ 
Arthur,  in  order  that  we  may  behold  W*** 
sunk  into  a  more  hopeless  state  of  wttory 
than  he  had  CTon  before  experienced. 

He  was  alone;  deep  in  the  Tanlts  of  th^ 
castle  of  Rouen.  His  yery  wh^ieaboot  vtf 
unknown  saye  to  his  relentless  unde  $siA^ 
yile  Mauluc  The  iron  had  entered  deefly 
into  his  souL  Only  the  clanking  stride  of  ^ 
stem  jailor  once  in  the  twenty-four  bonis  fP^ 
claimed  to  him  that  he  still  had  cotttV^ 
cation  with  the  world  aboye.    Its  lights  P 
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ear  air,  the  seasons'  difference,  nay,  almbst 
ae  power  of  distinguishing  night  fix)m  day, 
<rere  gone;  whikt  above  the  yault  in  which 
lie  was  confined,  the  feast,  the  revel,  and  the 
brilliant  ball  were  held 


The  King  once  more  feasted  his  nobles  in 
the  castle-hall.  The  tables  groaned  with 
^ds,  and  the  sparkling  wine  passed  swiftly 
«nidst  the  hum  of  converse ;  and  the  .  shout, 
fte  laugh,  and  the  merry  jest  were  heard 
«»boTe  the  clang  and  clatter  of  the  feast. 
The  kettle-drum  rolled  and  rattled  in  that 
•ichedhall;  the  trumpet  ever  and  anon  brayed 
Wit  the  triumph  of  the  royal  pledge ;  the  proud 
hwmers  of  ancestral  chivalry  trembled  aloft 
^  the  vibration  of  the  sounds;  and  all 
*cjned  joy  and  excess  of  mirth  and  happiness 
^here  regal  pomp  and  military  grandeur  went 
^d  m  hand  with  the  smiles  of  beauty,  the 
^  strains  of  floating  minstrelsy,  feasting,  and 
rerelry. 

The  sharp  pangs  of  remorse,  however,  are 
*lt  by  the  vicious  even  amidst  their  choicest 

0  3 


rusfcsir^.  As  tb»  ni^;  wore  on  the  d^^k 
xac:ires  :c  ie  Kir.g,  daring  this  scene  ^* 
^cufi^iiiir.  :cr=  iz.  aaxioas  and  CMe-won^ 
If  c«i:inr'.-e.  Ee  feit  ihat  his  bearing  w^*^ 
r^jnxrk:^!  :j  i:?**?  imaediatelj  around,  aO^ 
in-zei  i:v:i  i:i£t  dnzishts  of  wine  tifl  bi^ 


rt"il:tr  Michc  now  his  eqnenr,  was  hjhi^ 
^Lz.  He  cctserned  the  distempered  humoixT 
:c  li5  rjb5:cr :  akr.i  lie  the  attendant  dem90 
:c  scciT  zjcnal  of  who«5e  soul  lie  had  nuul^ 
rrix.  i-f  ir^w  Lisi  on  to  the  point  he  widie^J 

-  Y:ir  K^^iress."  he  said,  *•  finds  thi« 
0Kwi:>i  iali  too  hot.  Suffer  me  to  itt«id 
rou  :■:  il-^  pitasaunoc :  perhaps  a  turn  or  tro 
in  lie  cvol  ni^t  air  might  reviTC  you." 

-^  Tnen:  is  a  fever  in  mj  reins^  good  Kaoloc; 
refiied  the  King.  -  which  is  only  to  be  albjf«<l 
by  Kv»i     Enough,  my  friend;  you  under' 
siand  me  f 

As  he  said  this,  at  the  same  time  pointi>^' 
with  his  finger  to  the  dungeon  beneath,  the 
cmntenanoe  of  John  presented  an  expnti^ 
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tf  horror  which  ahnost  startled  Mauluc.  The 
^eny  pressed  nearer  to  the  King's  side,  and 
ooDtinued  the  oonyersation  in  tones  so  low 
Aat  only  themselves  oould  hear  its  import. 
rbeEing  leant  back  beneath  the  canopy  of 
losdj  state  as  he  listened  His  dark  eye 
Dwered,  and  then  rolled  wildly.  Suddenly  he 
nee,  and,  accompanied  by  Maulua  who  glided 
fter  him  like  his  evil  genius,  he  quietly  stole 
withehalL 

Meanwhile,  amid  the  full  tide  of  reyeb-y  and 
lyoyment,  the  royal  absence  was  scarcely  re- 
larked.  The  jester,  Gondibert,  alone  noticed 
^  flash  of  the  King's  jewelled  robe  as  he  rose 
om  his  throne,  turned,  and  vanished  from  the 
tU  by  a  small  door  situated  close  behind 
lieie  he  had  been  sitting.  Mauluc  cast  a 
^thy  glance  around  ere  he  followed;  he 
en  as  quickly  vanished. 
As  the  midnight  bell  sounded  on  "unto 
»e  drowsy  race  of  night,"  still  continued  that 
«ne  of  revelry  in  the  great  hall  of  the  castle  of 
^uen.  The  youthful  knight  shouted,  clapped 
is  hands,  and  pledged  the  mistress  of  his 
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heart;  the  bearded  baron  whispered  ^ 
fears  of  the  coming  storm  in  the  eai 
neighbour;  the  gay  esquire  listened  t 
of  fame ;  whilst  minstrels  touched  the  g 
their  instruments  as  thej  sang  the  h 
story.     The  palmer,  gaunt  and  travel 
— licensed  and  cherished  even  in  the 
royalty  for  the  news  he  brought, — \ei 
his  staff,  and  told  the  fate  of  the  crusd 
chance  to  his  next  of  kin ;  whilst,  in 
hour  of  their  enjoyment,  "  a  deed  of 
note,"  fit  only  for  "  the  dunnest  smol 
was  enacting  beneath  the  very  ap; 
the  castle  in  which  they  reyelled. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

MURDEB   MOST   FOUL. 

Come,  you  spirits 
That  tend  on  mortal  thoughts. 
And  fill  me»  from  the  crown  to  the  toe,  top-full 
Of  direst  cruelty !  make  thick  my  blood ; 
Stop  up  the  access  and  passage  of  remorse, 
That  no  compunctious  yisitings  of  nature 
Shake  my  fell  purpose. 

Now,  o'er  the  one-half  world 
Nature  seems  dead,  and  wicked  dreams  abuse 
The  curtidn'd  sleep ;  now  witchcraft  celebrates 
Pale  Hecate's  offerings ;  and  wither'd  murder, 
Alarum'd  by  his  sentinel  the  wolf. 
Whose  howl's  his  watch,  thus  with  hb  stealthy  pace. 
With  Tarquin's  rayishing  strides,  towards  his  design 
Moves  like  a  ghost. 

6HAKBSPBRE. 

On  that  night,  whilst  the  inhabitants  of 
x>aen  were  for  the  most  part  wrapped  in 
umber,  as  the  waters  of  the  Seine  rippled 
gainst  the  walls  of  the  castle,  two  figures 
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emerged  from  a  dark  postern,  and  hastily  e^  ^u- 
barked  in  a  small  boat.     Both  were  muffledL    i^ 
the  long  mantle  of  the  period,  a  garment  sirKU' 
lar  to  that  worn  by  the  Knight  Templars,  tr^t 
without  the  red  cross  on  the  shoulder. 

As  soon  as  their  craft  was  unmoored,  th^X 
pulled  close  under  the  shadow  of  the  battle* 
ments,   until  they  came  to  that  part  of  tl*® 
fortress  in  which  the  prisons  were  situates^ 
Thev  then  turned  under  a  low  and  black-loofc.- 
ing  arch,  whose  rusty  portcullis  constrain^^ 
them  to  lower  their  crests,  as  thej  shot  into  'f^^ 
dark  jaws.    Here  they  lay  upon  their  oars  for   « 
brief  space,  whilst  they  struck  a  light  aii<i 
ijmitoil  a  torch  they  had  brought  with  them- 
They  then  turned  the  prow  of  their  craft  do^'^ 
a  cavernous  tunneU  which  ran  beneath  the  fo^' 
tress,  and  stopped  beside  a  flight  of  some  b**^ 
dozen  stairs  leading  into  the  slimy  raults  sf^ 
dungeons. 

After  securing  their  boat,  the  rower  BtepfP^^ 
upon  the  stone  stairs  and  receired  the  Msst^^ 
from  Iiis  companion.     As  he  held  it  on 
its  lurid  glare  revealed  before  him  the 
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i^eoesses  of  the  fearful  cells  with  which  the 
place  was  acoommodated ;  whilst  in  rear,  its 
%htwas  reflected  in  the  sable  stream;  and  as 
^  bearer  ascended  the  flight  of  steps,  and 
unlocked  a  door  situated  a  few  paces  from  the 
%  the  glitter  of  a  knight's  golden  spur  was 
mble  beneath  his  ample  garment. 

Scarce  a  word  had  been  uttered  by  either  of 
like  occupants  of  the  boat  up  to  the  moment 
itliad  been  guided  into  the  dismal  cavern, 
vhidi  was  a  secret  entrance  to  the  prisons  of 
^  condemned,  beneath  the  towers  of  Rouen. 
Shaded  bj  the  inky  doak  of  night,  with  no 
witness  to  their  fell  and  cruel  purpose,  con- 
B6aied  in  the  cayemous  and  secret  vaults, 
there  they  thought  no  eye  could  penetrate, 
f(An  and  his  vile  equerry  sought  the  dungeon 
'  the  unhappy  Arthur.  The  Prince  was 
deep  when  Mauluc  entered  his  cell.  Shaking 
^  by  the  shoulder,  the  Knight  ordered  him, 
1^  a  hollow  voice,  to  arise  and  follow. 

The  hour  of  the  night,  and  former  scenes  of 
^owor,  filled  the  unhappy  youth  with  so  much 
Q3t»r,  that  he  was  at  first  unable  to  obey. 
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ThiBK  WIS  t&a^  htivefinv  in  the  Toioe  ol 
¥fcTnf  vivJi  ptiinlr  indicated  to  the  p 
aaxifr  i2as  ite  b^ksi  make  the  effort  Tk 
KrifeSTj  «&»i  with  his  torch  in  one  hand,tlie 
«c&£r  ^xrdstz  to  the  door.  Words  seemed  v 
efisrx  lo  tis.  and  his  oonntenanoe  and  oos- 
pbvcc  wcT^  thfOise  of  a  litid  oorpse. 

-WVf^her  voodd  too  lead  me,atthiah0arf 
si»i  tbe  Prinee. 

''To  ooe  whose  bdiest  most  not  be  gsin- 
sadL*^  rvrmhed  Maohic 

-Ah.  me!  mj  dieaded  nnder  eiduafi 
AjnkzT.  "0!  siTe  me.  Sir  Kni^t;  8Itcd>* 
&Nn  Lis  cnxel  hands."* 

- 1  hare  neither  the  power  nw  the  wiD  * 
do  so.*  retnnied  Manioc  ^Fdlow,  and pkt' 
Toor  caose  to  himsd£'' 

-^  Is  there,  then,  no  hope  of  escaper  crifl" 
the  Prince  despairing  J.    ''Nopitj  inmtft- 

"  Xcme."  replied  Manioc  stendj,  adfaadtf 
and  grasping  the  collar  of  the  youth's  doiU'^ 
''CcHne  forth,  I  saj;    I  htm  no  tiae ^ 
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(  change  from  dungeon  to  dungeon,  had 
completely  subdued  the  Prince's  spirit^ 
it  he  offered  little  or  no  resistance  to  the 
olent  Mauluc;  but  half  dragged,  half  led 
m  the  st^s  which  descended  from  his  pri- 
,  he  was  forced  into  the  boat,  where  stood 
unnatural  uncle. 

i  single  glance  at  the  lowering  features  of 
King  sufficed  to  show  him  there  was  small 
e  of  mercy  at  his  hands.  The  hollow  echo, 
.  reverberation  of  his  own  and  Mauluc's 
steps,  as  they  stepped  into  the  craft,  which 
tained  his  bitterest  enemy — ^the  flash  of 
torch-light  in  the  dark  waters  flowing 
the  cayemous  passage — all  filled  him  with 
ror.  He  felt  his  last  hour  was  come,  and 
t  he  must  die  horridly,  unnaturally,  by  the 
tds  of  these  butchers,  and  in  this  dreadful 
oe.  All  the  Plantagenet  spirit  seemed  fled 
m  the  Prince,  and  throwing  himself  upon 
knees,  he  clutched  his  uncle's  garment  and 
gged  for  mercy. 
"Oh,  mine  uncle T  he  exclaimed;   "spare 
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thy  brothei^s  son!     Oh,  qpare  thj  a 
Spare  thy  race*r 

''Arthur  of  BretagneT  answered  J 
this  piteous  prayer,,  at  the  same  time 
ing  his  sword,  ''we  offered  thee  &id 
thou  refusedst  our  proffered  lora  ^ 
too  late  to  plead  for  mercy  at  our 
Leave  thy  grasp  upon  our  tunia'' 

"  Oh,  for  dear  God's  sake,  unde^* 
pleaded  Arthur,  "  as  you  hope  finr  m< 
Heaven  hereafter,  kill  me  not  in  this  d 
phice/' 

"  Hence,  fool!''  said  John,  drawing  b 
arm.     "  Pluck  him.  Sir  Walter,  ficom  m; 

Mauluc  drew  the  Prince  soMftij 
ward,  and  the  King  in  an  instant  pturn) 
weapon  into  the  body  of  t^.  qnliaj^  f 

The  Prinoe  uttered  a  pierdag  4iuflM 
struggled  to  rise  fixim  the  botton  of  lib 
But   the  King   plaoed   his   fix*  191 

•  John  had  no  diUdrai  at  ftia  tea  hy  'M 
Angooteme,  ao  thai  whan  ha  had  inAiipujltAiUjlH 
(for  tha  tima)  tha  aola  i^mntattva  tf  OmImmI 
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^^ast^  and  thrusting  him  down,  again  and 
^  struck  the  weapon  through  him  as  he 

A  deep  groan  sounded  along  the  yault^  and 
kQ  v«8  oTer.  The  unhappj  Arthur,  deluged 
0  blood,  lay  a  corpse  in  the  boat 

No  sooner  was  the  deed  executed,  than  the 
^tj  pair  were  seized  with  dread.  The  end 
ras  attained  which  John  had  so  long  worked 
or,  and  had  been  unable  to  compass  except 
tj  himself  becoming  the  butcher  of  an  inno- 
oit  child;  for  even  the  dark  Mauluc,  although 
tromised  the  heiress  of  Mulgrief  as  the  assas- 
la's  fise,  shrank  from  perpetration  of  the  deed, 
le  had  urged  on  the  King  to  its  commission, 
ad  even  brought  him  to  the  secret  prison- 
ooae  of  the  Prince  in  order  to  imbrue  his 
lads  in  blood;  but  he  was  too  wary  to  be 
imaelf  the  executor  of  the  yillanous  act  He 
to  well  knew  the  nature  of  his  employer, 
or  the  moment  the  pair  stood  aghast,  and 
Btened  to  the  echo  of  the  dripping  water,  as 
'  fell,  drop  by  drop,  from  the  damp  roof  and 
idee  of  the  cavern.    The  noise  of  the  death- 


STTgrr  lihL  5iij&itsti  zz.irj  the  deep  alenceof 
"at*  ^Liiri  tni  lic  f  Tes  of  \>oxh  the  assisaM 
T-^Tf.  i.r  "Lih:  niic:*:!!!-  rTrwed  upon  the  coip* 
if  zit  rTzi^r.  SriiirdT  1  sound,  is  of  s<** 
imi  "ir«:iL  lit  fTc^ii  ^  ibe  dongeon,  recilW 

•  Zltl  '"    skji   iti'il'jc.  turning  suddenlTi 
•  T-iiL:   i.:'Uiti  viTr  iriser     As  he  looked 
7^  T-iri  iic  iizyi'-g  viicsi  led  to  the  prisodtf 
hi    iKiL'z'jL  h    LkTL   iz^io'r   npon   the  wJl** 
7it   i»tr:  rj;iii»=ii:.  be  ilTinged  the  torch  ^ 
ityi  Ji::  li*:  sCt^-atl  ind  ther  were  enre 


-  :".i^:i  "  5iijuz:-=d  John,  in  mental  terTO*"* 
iZfL  ^  r-^  :z-t  ::  il-e  oars,  -pulL  good  Waited- 
It:  ^  lii-^f  iLi*  place  of  death.  I  fed  op* 
rniSjtd  ^  -"  breaihing  the  dose  Tapoors  of 
ijiLL  ?::11  ::r  lie  open  rirer,  Sir  Eni^t,  fox 
izr:  1:tv  y'  HeaTen." 

Haul--.  Lciing  loth  to  Icaxe  the  diaa*' 
Taul:.  c-oe»T^oared  to  find  the  oar.    As  he  did 
jix  L^  baad  encocntered  the  gory  body  of  ib^ 
BsnieKd  Prince.     He  duiddered  as  he  t^ 
the  vann  Uood;  and  datching  the  oar  vitb 
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^bling  hands,  pulled  for  the  stream.  The 
lilty  pair  felt  their  courage  revive  as  they 
und  themselves  again  in  the  clear  air,  and 
(Death  the  canopy  of  heaven. 
A  heavy  stone  had  been  prepared  by  Mau- 
c,  by  passing  a  strong  cord  over  it.  This, 
th  tremulous  haste,  they  fastened  around 
3  dead  body  of  the  Prince,  with  some  little 
ficulty  heaving  it  over  the  side  of  the  boat 
x>  the  depths  of  the  Seine.  The  corpse 
mged  heavily  into  the  dark  waters,  and 
ok  to  the  bottom,  whilst  the  murderers 
Itched  for  a  few  moments  the  bubbles  which 
ose  upon  the  surface. 

•^Thus  perish   all  record    of   this   night^s 
tsiness,''  said  John,  drawing  a  long  breath. 
"  And  so  perish  all  your  Highnesses  cares,*' 
Ided  Mauluc. 

The  pair  then  once  more  seized  the  oars, 
Qd  hastily  rowed  to  the  spot  from  whence 
bej  had  started  on  this  fearful  enterprise. 

Vain,  however,  are  the  deepest-laid  schemed 
i  man.     The  AU-wise  Being  permits  not  the 
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devices  of  the  villanous  to  be  hidden  from  the 
open  world: — 

*'  Foul  deeds  iriU  ri^^ 
Thvcjh  all  the  world  o'erwhelm  them  to  men's  em" 

Tneir  hands,  trembling  with  guilt  and  hoinr« 
had  failed  to  secure  the  cord  which  atticted 
the  stone  to  the  dead  bodv,  and  ere  tliej 
themselves  had  weU  landed,  it  rose  again  to 
the  STirface,  and.  before  mcnming  dawned,  vtf 
washed  on  shore  on  the  opposite  side  of  the 

Meanwhile.  John  and  his  companion  landed 
5te&I;iiIv  on  the  little  quay  which  was  sitnat^ 
a:  the  prirate  stairs  leading  from  the  vaUf- 
cowor  K>i  the  castle ;  and  in  order  to  obUtenttei 
as  ihcT  thooght  all  trace  of  their  ni^t'a  tt- 
cnr^ion.  thej  scuttled  with  their  swoida  ^ 
sciall  craii  and  sank  her.     The j  then  hasiai0^ 
into  the  casde,  ^nd  shntting  themadTai  ^ 
in  the   King  s  priTate  apartment,  ^wnt  ft^ 
Kinainder  of  the  night  in  tamir,  a&aid  t^ 
W|?iarate  until  the  lisi^g  dawn  aomeiriMit  v^ 
pttKd  ilieir  oonscieiioe-fikndm  aonk. 
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8ir  Walter  Maulac  yainlj  imagined  he  had 
b  least  so  well  arranged  mattera  that  no  sus- 
idon  of  their  intent  conld  arise,  and  that 
Y  perpetrating  the  deed  in  the  darkness  and 
Qcrecjr  of  the  vanlts  beneath  the  castle,  no 
aying  eye  conld  by  possibility  glance  at  their 
ffooeedings.  Such,  howeyer,  was  not  to  be 
h  caae ;  for  a  dark  snspidon  of  the  King's 
intent  had  lain  like  a  weight  upon  the  mind 
of  the  Jester  Gondibert,  ever  since  Hubert  had 
possessed  him  with  the  recent  atrocities  per- 
petrated npon  the  Prince  whilst  a  prisoner  at 


Oondibert  had  accordingly  registered  a  vow 
tttb  altar  to  save  the  Prince  if  possible,  and 
^  spared  bo  pains  to  discover  his  where- 
'iNmts  doring  the  short  time  he  had  sojourned 
tt  Houeii.  Had  any  of  the  usual  jailers  of 
^  cistle  been  employed  in  the  safe  custody  of 
^  Prince,  the  quick  wit  of  the  Jester  might, 
P^Aaps,  have  discovered  the  ill-fated  Arthur, 
^  assisted  in  his  escape.  As  it  was,  the 
^7  Gondibert  had  been  baffled  in  all  his 
•ttanpts.    On  this  eventfid  night,  however,  he 
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had  learned  that  some  unhappy  p 
confined  in  a  place  called  the  MV 
— one  of  the  most  dismal  prisons  of 
of  Rouen ;  and  the  captive  thus  ca 
cealed,  he  immediately  concluded 
unhappy  Prince.  It  was  only  on 
ing  of  the  murder  that  Gondibert  h 
himself  of  this,  and  he  resolved 
the  deliverance  of  the  captive  durin 
Accordingly,  observing  the  departi 
and  Mauluc,  by  virtue  of  the  sig] 
had  received  from  the  minstrel,  he 
the  lonely  vaults  beneath  the  c 
came,  however,  too  late  to  save,  al 
too  late  to  witness,  the  horrid  see 
described;  and  it  was  the  shadow  o 
as  he  escaped  horror-stricken  from 
abutment  where  he  had  concealed  h 
Mauluc  had  remarked  when  he  e 
the  torch  in  the  stream. 

Struck  with  terror  at  what  h 
witnessed,  Gondibert  resolved  to 
place  which  contained  wretched  ca] 
dreadful  a  deed,  and,  hardly  knowi 
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be  bent  his  stepa,  he  roshed  down  to  the  waters 
fide,  threw  hinuself  into  a  boat,  and  cro8sing 
the  stream  entered  the  Abbey  of  Bee,  whilst 
the  monks  were  engaged  at  a  midnight  mass. 

Gondibert  hadno  great  opinion  of  the  clergy 
of  bis  time,  knowing  rather  too  much  of  their 
Tigaries,  and  the  luxurious  lives  they  ofttimes 
led.  At  the  present  moment,  howeyer,  as  he 
thought  he  might  experience  some  sort  of  con- 
wdation  and  relief  from  holy  counsel,  he  resolved 
to  seek  benefit  of  clergy,  and  by  a  full  confes- 
«0Q  of  all  he  had  witnessed,  relieve  his  mind 

''Oh!  holy  Father  Abbot,"  he  said,  advan- 
cing and  throwing  himself  upon  his  knees, 
heEitte  the  Superior  of  the  establishment,  ''re- 
^e  the  confession  of  one  of  the  wicked." 

^  What  heavy  sin  thus  moves  thee,  my  soul" 
SMpired  the  Abbot,  ^*  thou  art  not  wont  to  be 
ftua  perturbed." 

''Uan  was  bom  in  sin,"  replied  Gondibert; 
^^  were  the  lives  only  of  the  most  innocent 
^  ^  prolonged,  I  am  persuaded  it  would  be 
?Wdy  necessary  again  to  drown  or  to  bum 
^  world ;  for  earth  would  become  a  hell. 

VOL.  II.  p 
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not  altogether  impossible  the  whole  matter 
mi^t  be  the  coinage  of  the  Jester^s  over-heated 
bnun. 

Under  this  idea»  and  impressing  npon  Gon- 
dibert  the  propriety  of  not  giving  utterance  to 
Ua  indignation,  lest  there  might  be  some  mis- 
take m  the  matter,  the  abbot  led  him  to  the 
gates  of  the  convent,  and  was  about  to  dismiss 
Urn  at  the  river's  bank,  when,  as  if  in  confir- 
loation  of  the  Jester's  words,  and  as  though 
Heayen  had  cast  up  its  own  witness,  the  swollen 
wxly  of  the  murdered  Prince  was  thrown  on 
shore  by  the  wav^  at  their  very  feet*. 

*  The  Monks  of  Haigan  mentioned  in  their  brief  yearly 
sotn^  that  **  althongh  the  body  of  the  murdered  Prince  had 
^thrown  into  the  Seine,  with  heavy  stones  fastened  to 
^  pi  that  it  was^  notwithstanding,  cast  on  shore,  and 
•wtiy  Varied,  for  fear  of  the  tyrant.** 
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Now  powers  from  homo,  and  disoontenta  at  home. 

Meet  in  one  line;  and  Tast  conftision  waits 

(Aa  doth  a  raven  on  a  sldcfallen  beast). 

The  imminent  decay  of  wrested  pomp. 

Now  bappy  be  wboee  doalc  and  dnctare  can 

Hold  oat  this  tempest 

A  thonssnd  badnesses  are  brief  in  hand. 

And  heaven  itself  doth  frown  apon  the  land. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

A    BESCUE. 


WbatI  am  I  dar'd,  and  bearded  to  my  face?^ 
Draw,  men,  for  all  this  privileged  place ; 
Blae  coats  or  tawney  coats. 

A  rope!  a  rope!— 
Kow  beat  them  hence;  why  do  you  let  them  stay? 
Thee  I'll  chaoe  hence,  thou  wolf  in  sheep's  array. — 
Oat,  tavmey  coats!— out,  scarlet  hypocrite ! 

SBAXBSPKRB. 

Isabella  of  Angouldme  had  not  borne  her 

Irasband  an  heir  when  the  young  Arthur  was 

Hbm  foully  done  to  death ;  so  that  John,  in 

destroying  this  scion  of  Plantagenet,  had  left 

^self  the  sole  representative  of  that  heroic 

^we.    The  beautiful  queen,  who  at  this  period 

S'lfered  from  frequent  attacks  of  illness,  was 

HS^  absent  from  John's  court,  so  that  he  had 

^  the  consolation  of  her  society  during  the 

VOU  III.  B 


Ic  1  zzi-f  s:  -.zj.-rniclr-  thai  i\-w  eicept 
ziK  L^-A  rr^.i"i  iz-i  n-frwnarles  ir  va-  hi? 

ifcs:.^*!    I'  —iiiii.i  he  ci^e  war  to  Kin* 


Its*: 


riTT  -^li.^i  5«t2:tU  lo  unsettle  his  i**' 
Ti->."rk:c'i  ill  Trio  appeared  in  his  V^ 
li.  aad  even  coi^  ^ 
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irrj:  : :  i>  oT^n  binL  seir^n^  his  garments  ^^ 
iis  ictril,  iH'i  tearini  them  with  xingoTeni^*^ 
ra^-.  i?  J"  >:*5ie5oe<i  bjr  fcriesL     In  this  st^^ 
;^:c  c:  iriirs  Maduc  took  ap<Hi  himself 
^scra:%r<L  an  e<con  for  the  Queen.  1 
l^seBs.'e   mkht  somevhat  calm   the  diste^^^ 
mgtd  nee  of  the  monardL 

ihad  no  great  reason  to  enterUini 
ktSag^  tovaids  her  lojal  < 
cr  to  break  with  Otf 
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^e  really  loyed,  and  accept  himself.  For,  as 
Lord  Paramount  of  Aquaitane,  he  could  have 
rendered  invalid  any  wedlock  the  heiress  of 
theAnjouTains  might  hare  contracted  without 
liis  consent.  Had  she,  therefore,  remained 
fim  to  her  first  love,  he  would  have  declared 
her  fief  forfeited  for  disobedience  to  himself, 
her  immediate  lord. 

John,  who  had  been  deeply  enamoured  of 
her  for  some  time  after  their  marriage,  had  of 
lite  grown  somewhat  jealous  and  discontented, 
^di  had  destroyed  the  little  regard  Isabella 
Ht  for  her  husband,  and  she  was  now  about 
to  behold  him  in  a  more  detestable  light  as 
the  murderer  of  his  own  nephew.  Isabella, 
however,  notwithstanding  the  sensation  of 
di^t  with  which,  in  common  with  all  man- 
hind,  she  must  have  regarded  John,  concealed 
the  feelings  of  her  heart,  and  her  presence 
Otd  influence  somewhat  calmed  his  perturbed 
S>irita. 

She  arrived  and  presented  herself  before  him 
^  all  the  splendour  of  her  beauty,  and,  notwith- 
^kaiuiing  the  depth  of  guilt  into  which  be  had 
phmg^  took  upon  herself  the  task  of  recon- 
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eiling  bim  to  his  immediate  attendants,  mi^/ 
of  whom  he  had  confined  in  the  ca8tle-diL0' 
geons,  and  she  eventaallj  snooeeded  in  brio^' 
ing  him  to  something  like  a  human  condition' 
This  was  immediately  perceptible  to  all  wtmnA 
for  he  quickly  entered  into  society  and  gare 
himself  up  to  the  career  of  indolent  Tolaptii' 
ousness  in  which  it  was  his  delight  to  indnlgBr 
and  which  so  ill  accorded  with  the  dispofitionn 
of  the  stem  and  warlike  nobles  of  his  court 

In  that  era»  men  rose  before  the  sun,  dined 
at  ten,  and  were  frequently,  with  little  liter' 
mission,  in  their  saddles  the  whole  day.    It^ 
lascivious  John,  however,  strove  to  bring  i«* 
the  fashion  of  lying  in  bed  till  mid-^y,  i*^ 
was  accordingly  as  unpopular  amragrt  b^^ 
barons  for  effeminacy  and  indolence  as  ibr  tiP^ 
viler  crimes  he  scrupled  not  to  conmiitb 

Whilst  then,  by  the  murder  of  his  osphi*^ 
John  was  at  this  moment  losing  <me-lliiid^^^ 
his  domains  at  a  blow,  be  was  tenSBag-ii^ 
feasts  and  balls.  He  appeared,  indea^i 
the  perpetration  of  that  orime^  to  hava  1 
tee  leoklesB  oi  men's  opinioB  diaa  avm  >»■* 
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a  foreign  wars,  struck  with  horror  at  his  con- 
nck,  were  only  hindered  at  the  moment  from 
lUing  from  him,  by  their  allegiance,  and  the 
li^  sense  of  duty  and  loyalty  towards  him 
rho  wore  the  triple  crowns  of  England,  Aquai* 
uie»  and  Normandy;  and  thus  the  mysterious 
bin  of  feudality  held  many  who  would  other- 
rile  have  spumed  his  service. 

Pew  even  of  the  iron  nobles  of  that  age 
tuiBt  yenture  to  express  their  feelings  to  a 
Powned  King,  however  much  they  might  find 
bemselres  aggrieyed.  There  was  one,  however, 
hy  although  merely  a  Kentish  knight,  pos- 
Bsed,  when  fairly  aroused,  so  fierce  a  spirit 
bt  no  fear  of  consequences  could  restrain 
im  from  bearding  the  tiger  even  in  his  den. 
&e  the  noble  Ooror-de-lion,  his  former  com* 
anion  in  arms,  he  possessed  a  soul  so  chival- 
HI8  and  dauntless  that,  rather  than  step  aside 
t)m  the  paths  of  honour  and  rectitude,  he 
oald  have  consented  to  be  torn  to  pieces 
^out  a  murmur. 

Sr  Gilbert  Daundelyonne,  whom  we  have 
rfore  seen  employed  upon  a  secret  service  by 
^^  King  and  then  left  to  his  fi^te,  through 
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the  instrumentidity  and  timelj  succour  of  4e 
brave  Salisbury,  had  been  enabled  to  escape; 
and  now  suddenly  appearing  at  Court,  the 
first  time,  learned  the  news  of  his  dan^ 
ter's  disappearance.  The  King  was  at  dmur 
when  the  Daundelyonne  and  his  small  party, 
gaunt  with  famine,  and  their  whole  equipage 
showing  the  desperate  nature  of  their  defence, 
made  their  appearance. 

Five  hundred  knights  and  nobles,  and  a 
brilliant  assemblage  of  ladies  graced  the  baD 
in  which  the  King  feasted  on  this  occaskHL 
Tlie  stately  Knight,  who  felt  some  touches  of 
resentment  against  his  royal  master  on  a^ 
count  of  the  slight  put  upon  him  during  his 
recent  service,  no  sooner  received  intelligence 
of  his  daughter's  flight,  with  a  hint  of  its  sop- 
posed  cause,  than  he  felt  himself  so  fooOT 
dishonoured  that,  accoutred  as  he  was  vsi 
accompanied  by  two  of  his  followera»  he  stiode 
into  the  banquetting-hall  and,  without  eni 
unhelming,  confronted  the  King  as  he  e>t 
amongst  his  guests. 

The  royal  banquet  was  just  oyot,  and  Job*' 
with  the  beautiful  Isabella  hj  his  side^  wtf  i> 
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Ac  foil  tide  of  enjoyment ;  sparkling  wine, 
martial  strains,  and  brilliant  converse  for  the 
moment,  seducing  him  from  fouler  thoughts 
and  more  ugly  conceptions.  When  suddenly 
niging  his  head,  after  a  violent  fit  of  laughter 
at  a  sally  of  the  principal  court-fool,  he  beheld 
the  grim  figure  of  Sir  Gilbert  Daundelyonne 
standing  like  a  piUar  of  iron,  and  regarding 
bim  with  a  steady  gaze  through  the  bars  of  his 
kdmet 

It  was  so  much  the  custom  for  the  employes 
of  the  monarch  to  hare  access  to  him  at  all 
koun,  that  those  in  immediate  attendance  had 
>ot  questioned  the  Knight's  approach,  and  John, 
titfi  the  career  of  laughter  suddenly  cut  short 
b^tliis  apparition  in  war-worn  coat  and  closed 
tiaor,  regarded  him  for  a  brief  space  in  some 
^Btonishment.  The  torn  and  disfigured  sur- 
^oat  of  the  stem  Knight  bearing  no  impress 
of  his  arms,  and  the  crest  being  riven  from 
hiahelm. 

**Holy  St.  Withold!''  exclaimed  John,  as 
^  shrank  under  the  stern  gaze  of  the  gigantic 
IJaundelyonne,  "  what  sturdy  guest  hath  thus 
^bidden  graced  our  feast?    Speak,  Sur  War- 
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rior,  who,  in  the  foul  fiend's  name,  gaie  Aee 
permission  thus  to  intrude  upon  our  presence, 
and  what  seek  ye  here?" 

"John  of  England,"  replied  the  Knight,"! 
am  one  of  the  few  remaining  followers  of  ywr 
heroic  brother  Richard,  a  poor  knight  of  Kent, 
called  Daundeljonne.  For  what  I  seek  heie? 
it  is  a  "beloved  daughter  whom  I  demand  it 
your  hands  unscathed  and  unspotted  as  I  left 
her,  or  failing  in  having  her  so  delivered  to 
me,  I  will  offer  her  a  bleeding  sacrifice  here 
before  ye/' 

"  Now,  by  our  Lady's  grace !"  said  John, 
who  was  always  wanting  in  courage  vhea 
fairly  bearded;  "now,  by  our  Lady's  grtf^ 
Sir  Knight,  you  ask  that  of  us,  in  which  « 
cannot  well  accommodate  you.  We  know 
nothing  of  the  fair  Bertha  since  she  hath 
fled  from  our  Court." 

"How!"  exclaimed  the  Kni^t,  "whatriK 
lain  hath  dared  to  force  the  daughter  of  * 
Daundelyonne  to  such  a  measure,  Sir  Kingl^ 

"  We  arc  not  used  to  be  thus  questioDsl 
said  John,  somewhat  reooTering  himfldC 
'*  Hence,  sirrah :  quit  the  presence  whilst  ^ 
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cense  your  departure.  For  your  daughter,  and 
rhm  we  graced  by  employment  in  our  Court, 
earn  to  your  mere  confusion,  that  she  hath 
led  scandalously  from  our  royal  care  in  com- 
pany vith  a  horseboy  or  page, — a  varlet  of 
our  own  household.'" 

"0  King,'"  said  the  Daundelyonne,  "foul- 
louthed,  slanderous,  and  dishonoured  as  thou 
rt>  whose  service  is  disgrace,  and  whose  re- 
paid for  truth  and  loyalty  is  ignominy  and 
^me,  behold,  I  cast  my  gauntlet  at  thy 
iet,  in  token  I  will  cram  the  lie  thou  hast 
ist  now  uttered  down  the  throat  of  any 
lampion  thou  canst  find  base  enough  again 
>  avouch  it/' 

Thus  saying,  the  furious  Daundelyonne, 
taring  his  iron  glove  from  his  hand,  cast  it 
Qi  the  pavement  before  him;  the  assembled 
iiests  gazing  in  breathless  astonishment,  whilst 
te  deepest  silence  reigned  around. 

"But  no,"  continued  the  fierce  Knight,  after 
short  pause,  to  see  if  any  one  replied  to  his 
liallenge,  ^^  there  is  no  such  champion  here, 
lere  is  no  Knight  present,  John  of  England, 
•'ho  would  scruple  to  tell  thee,  that  the  honour 
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of  a  lady  confided  to  thy  diaige  dumld  b^^^ 
been  considered  as  a  delicate  flower,  wUck  ^ 
least  breath  of  detraction  or  calumny  yiotv^ 
irither  and  destroy .** 

The  rage  of  John  had  risen  to  so  great    ^ 
pitch  during  this  address,  that  he  was  unibl^ 
to  speak ;  but  throwing  himself  bade  in  l^ 
seat,  he  had  endored  the  Knight's  wrath  in  * 
state  of  mute  astonishment. 

After  somewhat  recovering  from  the  vsaf^ 
ment   the  Knight's  hardihood  had  product 
howerer,  he  glanced  around,  and  be<^oned  ^^ 
his  equerry  to  approach. 

**Now,  by  Saint  Raden^nde  of  Poitier^* 
he  muttered,  "  but  this  insolence  passes  aU  ^^^ 
have  ever  heard  o£  Sir  Walter  de  Manh^^ 
he  continued,  in  somewhat  bolder  tones^  **  i 
that  base  scum  of  Kent  on  the  instant* 

Mauluc  upon  this,  followed  by  aefend  oft 
guards,  rushed  forward  to  execute  the 
commands;  but  the  Kni^t  of 
dealt  him  a  blow  in  the  teeth,  which  \ 
reeling  and  drawing  bis  huge  fafaMle^ 
hiBiaelf  to  the  goardSi  who  paned  ni* 
Awiwiing  Mpect 
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^Har  exclaimed  John,  drawing  back,  ^'haye 
re  treason  so  near  us?  Rise,  gentlemen  all, 
U)d  secure  this  bold  traitor.^ 

The  hall  was  by  this  time  in  a  state  of  dire 
Jonfusion.  Many  of  the  nobles  present,  who 
tad  felt  themselves  aggriered  by  the  King's 
xmdact  on  former  oipcasions,  although  they 
lorst  not  espouse  the  fierce  Knight's  cause, 
\m  inconsiderately  and  violently  urged,  sat 
ifioter;  others  again  seemed  inclined  openly 
0  arouch  his  right  in  the  matter.  The  major 
lart,  however,  drew  their  weapons  and  closed 
Jound  the  King,  whilst  the  guard  eventually 
^ttpowered  and  arrested  the  Knight  of  Daun- 
Idyonne. 

**  Hence  with  him,'*  cried  the  furious  John, 
0  Boon  as  he  saw  him  secured,  ''  convey  the 
Kentish  maniac  without  the  castle  walls;  there 
9t  him  be  shrived  and  hanged.  Sir  Walter 
^Mauluc,"  continued  the  King,  "thou  bearest 
pon  thy  visage  the  impress  of  the  lion's  claws ; 
^  give  thee  in  recompense  the  office  of  seeing 
^  beast  deprived  of  his  fangs.'' 

Hie  Knight  was  quickly  hurried  from  the 
all,  under  a  strong  escort  of  Brabangon  men- 
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at-arms;  and  being  placed  in  a  sort  of  W* 
bril,  was  conveyed  without  the  castle-waBs. 
where,  whilst  a  gibbet  was  being  erected,  he 
was  allowed  the  attendance  of  a  priest  fiom 
the  neighbouring  convent  that  he  might  confts 
his  sins. 

Gondibert  the  jester,  who  had  been  present 
in  the  hall  during  this  scene,  and  had  behdd 
with  dismay  the  situation  of  the  good  Knigjit 
his  friend,  followed  to  the  place  of  execution, 
and  mingling  amongst  the  crowd  collected 
there,  addressed  himself  to  some  of  the  Kentish 
archers.  To  these  men  he  commimicated  the 
fact,  that  the  person  thus  ignominiouslj  about 
to  be  executed  like  some  common  feloD,  wii 
their  old  leader  the  Knight  of  Daundelyonoe. 
The  intelligence  speedily  created  a  lively  sen- 
sation amongst  the  bold  yeomen  of  Thanet;  so 
that,  whilst  many  of  those  present  strong  titf 
bows  and  prepared  for  a  rescue,  otherB  made 
for  the  suburb,  where  the  entire  body  of  tl* 
archers  of  Kent  were  quartered,  and  the  whole 
banding  together,  drew  their  bow-stringB  ^ 
their  ears,  and  demanded  that  their  old  kadflf 
should  either  be  ^ven  up  to  them,  or  thef^ 
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^^  send  a  shower  amongst  the  Braban^on 
Jnen-at-arms. 

Between  the  foreign  mercenaries  and  the 
Sqglish  men-at-arms  there  was  always  ill 
'looA  Even  in  the  stricken  field  it  was  some- 
3nes  hard  to  restrain  the  blimt  Englishmen 
om  showing  their  contempt  of  the  foreigner, 
he  Kentish  archers  bore  in  their  appearance 
ae  signs  of  their  Saxon  descent.     Gigantic 

stature,  with  their  fair  sunny  hair,  round 
ddy  cheeks  and  high  features,  they  usually 
me  to  the  contest  in  their  own  dogged  and 
cdiarly  English  style,  sending  such  clouds 

arrows  amongst  their  foes,  that  nothing 
old  well  stand  before  them  unless  lapped  in 
oof;  and  when  they  threw  aside  their  bows 
d  advanced  into  the  m^lie  with  the  heavy 
Qs  or  short  blades  they  carried  at  their  sides, 
ey  mowed  down  their  enemies  with  the  same 
afraid  with  which  the  reaper  crops  the 
^ed  com. 

At  the  present  moment,  the  English  troops 
BTC  not  in  the  best  mood.  They  were  stung 
ith  the  remarks  they  had  heard  on  all  sides 
E^  the  conduct  of  their  King. 
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**  Yonng  Arthur's  death  was  common  in  their  »fl«thi| 
And  when  they  spoke  of  him,  they  shook  their  b«^ 
And  whispered  one  another  in  the  ear; 
And  he  that  spoke  did  gripe  the  hearer's  wrist, 
Whilst  he  that  heard  made  fearful  action. 
With  wrinkled  brows,  with  nods,  with  rolling  ey* 

The  mercenaries,  meantime,  who  were  mostly 
equipi)ed  in  chain-mail,  seemed  determined  to 
execute  their  orders  in  spite  of  the  Bn^ 
archers;  and  many  of  them  being  mounted* 
drew  closely  around  the  prisoner,  and  refused 
to  deliver  him  up.  They  also  despatched 
messengers  to  the  King  demanding  a  stronger 
body  to  enable  them  to  carry  his  orders  into 
execution ;  whilst  a  party  of  the  grooms  and 
attendants  of  the  Braban^on  Knights,  whose 
quarters  were  just  without  the  casUe-valb 
also  followed  their  comrades,  and  a  tremendous 
uproar  took  place ;  in  the  midst  of  which  the 
Knight  of  Daundelyonne  was  borne  to  the 
gibbet. 

Tlie  archers  had,  however,  so  bestiifoi 
themselves,  that  they  had  collected  nearly  fo^ 
thousand  of  their  comrades,  and  prepared  to 
strike  in  upon  the  mercenaries  and  cany  ^ 
their  leader.     At  this  moment,  John  iM0<i 
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rom  the  gates  of  the  castle,  and  accompanied 
J  manj  of  his  guests  mounted  on  horseback, 
tempted  to  restrain  the  fury  of  his  English 
ibjects,  bidding  them,  on  their  allegiance,  to 
main  quiet  spectators  of  the  execution  about 
take  place. 

Seeing  that  the  King  was  only  gaining  time, 
iflrt  a  large  body  of  horse  were  issuing  from 
B  castle,  the  archers  drew  their  arrows  to 
0  head,  and  shot  at  all  indiscriminately  whe 
se  opposed  to  them,  so  that  the  King  finding 
loaelf  in  great  danger,  turned  his  steed  and 
Bopped  oflF,  followed  by  most  of  his  party, 
loee  gay  banquetting  costume  was  indeed  ill 
lapted  to  withstand  the  cloth-yard  shafts  of 
e  men  of  Kent. 

In  the  midst  of  this  scene  of  confusion,  Dc 
)B8n,  who  had  recovered  from  his  wound, 
tietly  stole  in  amongst  the  Braban9on  men- 
-anns,  and  attempted  to  put  an  end  to  the 
mnlt  by  giving  his  aid  to  the  executioner, 
A  hanging  the  prisoner  out  of  the  way,  at 
e  same  time  that  a  strong  reinforcement  ot 
^  mercenaries  galloped  frt)m  the  castle,  and 
^  down  upon  the  English  archers.     The 
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prisoner  was,  therefore,  at  this  moment  in  coH" 
siJorable  jeopardy,  although  he  possessed  ao 
powerful  a  body  of  friends;  for  whilst  the 
arv^iiers  shot  their  arrows  so  thickly  against 
their  opponents  that  they  forced  them  to  ffs^ 
grouuiL  ihey  themselves  were  so  cooped  np  in 
the  thoroughfare  where  the  fray  was  taking 
place,  tliat  their  numbers  were  of  little  arail: 
and  a  few  minutes  would  have  sufficed  to  see 
tho  bnivo  Daundelyonue  swinging  in  the  air, 
bad  i:  not  Uvn  for  the  jester  Gondibert  and 
a  strauiTO  man  clad  in  a  rusty  suit  of  mail, 
who  a:  this  moment  appeared  upon  the  stage. 

Tr.oso  two  by  thrusting  themselves  amwig* 
the  horsiomen  crowded  around,  and  at  the 
risk  o:  having  their  brains  dashed  out  by « 
iron  mace,  diving  under  the  bellies  of  the 
horsesw  and,  forcing  themselves  through  the 
prvs:^  managed  to  reach  the  gibbet. 

No  sooner  had  they  done  so  than,  as  if  by* 
coucertovl  signal  a  swarthy-looking  band  (t 
some  twenty  ill-accoutred  ruffians,  their  ai* 
and  weapons  smeared  with  grease,  and  tbtf*^ 
selves  umbered  with  some  sooty  compoaitio*' 
wMiadj  attacked  the  guard  on  the  ctftk 
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side.  Wliilst  this  was  taking  place,  a  division 
of  the  archers,  throwing  down  their  bows, 
advanced  steadily  from  the  opposite  quarter, 
and  with  measured  tread  striking  right  and 
1^  amongst  the  horsemen,  with  their  mur- 
derous bills  cleared  a  lane  towards  the  place 
of  execution. 

At  this  moment,  Gondibert  cut  the  thong 
irlich  secured  Sir  Gilbert  Daundelyonne's  arms, 
and  his  companion  of  the  rusty  harness  with  a 
heavy  blow  struck  De  Bossu  to  the  earth. 
He  Knight  instantly  seizing  the  sword  with 
^ch  the  Bravo  was  armed,  assailed  the  sur- 
Wondmg  Braban9ons  with  such  tremendous 
fey  that  he  appeared  resolved  to  do  away 
fte  shame  of  the  situation  to  which  he  had 
i^  reduced,  upon  their  heads. 

A  few  minutes  more  and  the  prisoner  and 
^  two  rescuers  had  vanished,  leaving  no  sign 
^  which  they  were  to  be  discovered,  whilst 
-ko  mercenaries  were  fain  to  retire  slowly 
^ore  their  opponents,  and  take  shelter  within 
4e  court-yard  of  the  castle. 

The  King  was  dreadfully  enraged  at  this 
^break,  which  feelingly  persuaded  him  of  the 


scmariTi  n  tzj±.  le  wis  held  bv  his  Enjrli^h 
3iu»»t-r^-.  Ef  zisZizrAj  z^re  order?  that  xie 
^T'  ricirj  sixTiji  :«f  i^sei  and  strictlv  gnardod 

▼^ilLtC  itf  ns ^^i  a  stanch  thionsfa  the  tcwn 

iT  lie  Tr^rcLriT  iZfi  Lii  r^o  friends.    Ho^- 
f^-iT    1^  .-xjI  -'.'C  iiicoTer  the  slightest  trace 

r^:^  i^^7  ii'I-e^  efecrually  broke  ap  the 
iciGr-:a2  Tiiji.  TTi*  :o  have  taken  place  on 
riT  sizi»f  i::ri-  iz*i  J  :hn  shut  himself  up  in 
iLi?  iciirrsiin:  ji  a  rart>iy5m  of  rage;  whibt 
ie  tr:i»f!>  .riiiiziiz^  banded  together  and 
ntffcT  im^.  :«r:jai  to  disperse  until  they  re- 
.'«::-.^*i  1  7:71!  T-rmise  of  pardon  for  theont- 
rpixL — iz  — 'it^nj-j  wziA  the  monarch  ▼« 
iL.7.  j-T;!:  r-'Hi  r^fr^ra^ion.  to  srant  thero. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

LOSS  OF  THE   PLANTAGENET  DOMINIONS. 
How  wildly  then  walks  my  estate  in  France. 

8HAKESPBRE. 

My  honourable  lords,  health  to  you  all ! 
Sad  tidings  bring  I  to  you  out  of  France, 
Of  loss,  of  slaughter,  and  discomfiture. 
Guienne,  Champagne,  Rheims,  Orleans, 
Paris,  Guysors,  Poictiers,  are  all  quite  lost. 

IBID. 

The  outbreak  and  mutinous  spirit  displayed 
^y  the  Kentish  archers  was  but  a  type  of  the 
^ling  which  at  the  moment  possessed  the 
^hole  English  power;  for  as  it  was  well  known 
^  all  men  that  John  had  murdered  his  nephew 
^th  his  own  hand,  he  had  become  an  object 
f  the  blackest  hatred  of  mankind. 

The  dead  body  of  the  murdered  Prince,  we 
^Te  already  said,  was  most  singularly  cast  on 
'^ore.  Notwithstanding  the  means  used  by 
^  murderers  to  sink  it  in  the  stream,  it 
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tokZjcd  a  ghastlv  endence  of  their 

Kir^  rwogaised,  was  boned  at  the  Abbey 

cf  Bt**. 

Iz  lie  dead  of  night  and  with  the  utnwrt 
5e3>cCT  was  the  body  of  the  unfortunate  Pto- 
c&genr:  committed  to  the  cold  tomb :  no  Detf 
HE-iidve.  no  sorrowing  friend  of  the  poor  youth, 
r^in^  there  to  drop  a  tear  upon  his  remaiBB> 
Ti'e  o»:«rpse  was  hurried  into  the  grave  by 
scrazper  monks,  who  in  fear  of  the  tynrt 
hisrened  the  obsequies,  and  kept  secret  the 
r  lioe  of  sepulture*. 

Xo:withstanding,  however,  that  John  wis 
deiested  bv  his  subjects  after  this  act,  ^ 
yr>yi±  independent  and  indomitable  spirit  of 
Lis  EEglish  soldiers  eren  jet  stood  him  i^ 
stf^ad :  for.  however  much  they  despised  bi* 
for  his  weakness  and  villanj,  thej  hated  iB 
foreigners  even  more,  and  being  in  a  stiMp 
land  in  the  midst  of  their  foes :  with  the  tx^ 
English  bull-dog  spirit  of  their  country,  ^ 
Tided  they  had  but  employment  in  die  fidi 

*  TliebodjrofAzthiirwMeMtonahonaiidbiiiMitAv 
dbbfr  of  Ifec^  wcrrtly  for  fear  of  the  tyiaot»  jiryftr  a^ 
•L— Ajm.  f»  MAiOAir,  p.  I9L 
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ej  were  content  to  forget  the  faults  of  their 
iplojer  amidst  the  din  of  war,  the  hurry 
1  excitement  of  action,  and  the  pleasures 
new  scenes  and  achieyements. 
Pbe  Bretons,  meanwhile,  who  were  enraged 
(md  measure  at  the  loss  of  their  beloved 
%  swore  a  deadly  revenge  against  John, 
waging  incessant  war,  carried  their  com- 
its  before  Philip  of  Prance,  as  their  liege 
.  They  demanded  justice  for  the  violence 
mitted  by  John  upon  Arthur,  an  arri^re 
al  of  the  French  crown,  and  his  own 
lew,  with  the  aggravation  that  he  was,  in 
lion,  the  vassal  of  the  English  kmg,  as 
'  urged,  whom  he  was  feudally  boimd  to 
ect 

ohn,  after  his  usual  fashion,  chose  to  dis- 
rd  the  tempest  now  raging  around  him, 
still  giving  way  to  his  career  of  indo- 
voluptuousness,  was  surrounded  by  merce- 
esandbravos;  whilst  those  of  his  barons 
stUl  adhered  to  him,  vainly  opposed  them- 
38  to  the  storm  which  shook  his  continental 
essions.  The  Queen-mother,  who  had  sud- 
\j  idented  in  her  feelings  towards  Arthur, 
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had  sent  repeated  messages  to  John  after  ^ 
left  Mirabeau,  praying   him   to  suspend  te 
cnielties   towards   the   young   Prince,     lie 
many  another  great  sinner,  she  had  suddedj 
become    scrupulous    and  conscientious;  and 
after  a  life  spent  in  alternate  war  and  plea- 
sure, began  to  see  the  folly  and  vanity  of  her 
career.    Accordingly,  when  the  tidings  reached 
her  of  the  depth  of  guilt  into  which  her  son 
had  plunged,  she  never  from  that  moment  vu 
seen  to  smile. 

John  was  at  length  fairly  aroused  from  hv 
lethargy,  by  hearing  himself  summoned  by 
Philip  of  France,  to  stand  his  trial  for  fdoBT 
and  murder ;  and  on  his  refusing  to  appear, 
finding  himself  adjudged  to  forfeit  to  Ui 
superior  lord  all  his  seigniories  and  fie&  ■ 
France. 

Philip,  in  fact,  seized  the  moment  "AiA 
once  neglected,  seldom  returns.  He  saw  tbt 
now  was  the  time  to  make  an  effort  dffi^ 
the  odious  John,  and  by  ezpelliug  the  Ba^ 
power  from  France,  to  annex  to  the  crow&tki 
many  considerable  fiefs  whidi  so  long  had  hB^ 
dismembered  from  it.      The  abhoROMB  * 
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1  the  English  monarch  was  now  regarded 
any  of  his  Norman  subjects  was  as  good 
)usands  on  the  side  of  Prance,  many  of 
reat  vassals  of  the  English  king  falling 
bim  in  his  need :  the  Earls  of  Flanders 
Hois,  too,  unluckily  for  John,  were  at  this 
ngaged  in  the  Holy  War.  The  Count  of 
pagne  was  an  infant  under  Philip's 
ianship  ;  and  whilst,  even  amongst  his 
)ower,  hostility  and  ciyil  tumult  reigned, 
enterprise  succeeded  against  the  English, 
le  castles  and  fortresses  beyond  the  Loire 
quickly  lost  by  the  submission  of  the 
of  Alen^on  to  Philip,  and  for  the  mo- 
the  French  king  broke  up  his  camp,  in 
to  gire  his  troops  a  short  repose  after 
tigues  of  the  campaign, 
in,  upon  news  of  this,  displayed  one  of 
fits  of  alacrity  for  which  he  was  cele- 
L  He  suddenly  shook  oflF  his  apathy, 
tftving  his  "lascivious  wassails,"  collected 
ler  his  English  troops,  and  like  lightning 
ed  upon  Alen9on  ;  so  that  Philip,  whose 
Bed  army  could  not  be  brought  together 
le  to  succour  the  place,  suddenly  beheld 
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Li*  L-:'B^  ailv.  iLe  Count,  in  dansrer  of  falling  into 
lit  :-a:.is  of  Hs  vrathfiil  foe. 

^^""iil?:  tht-?*^  oTenis  were  passing,  a  curiouf 
Azi  r:n:ii.::c  incideni  look  place,  which  fiioiD 
i:>  oir.'-iiiisiaiioe  of  chivalry,  would  seem  almost 
10  j-i''  V  :t;lor.^cd  lo  those  davs  of  romance,  in 
▼I::!  Ar.hur  and  hi?  Kni^ihts  of  the  Round 
T&:'-:  £:v^l>Lt\i  in  Christendom. 

I:  larptncJ  that  just  at  this  time,  a  splendid 
io::na::::i::  was  hold  at  Moret,  in  the  Gatinioa 

T:   ::::>  "centle  passage  of  arms''  nearly 
ill  :':.e  kr.L-h:ly  and  noble  of  France,  together 
w:;r.  i:.t  bravo,  the  beautiful,  and  chivaliottJ 
fron:  man  V  other  countries  were  assembled    ^^ 
was  a  iTonriVus  scene,  and  such  as  few  folb  *^ 
tliis  d'.:ll.  calculating,  and  common-place  »^ 
can  w,:!!  imagine.     The  immense  conconrse  ^* 
knidits  and  nobles  who  had  collected  on  tb^ 
ixvasion.  made  it  one  of  the  grandest  asBCi*»' 
Uagos   that   had  been  seen  for  years.    Tb^ 
tournament  was  to  have  lasted  three  days;  ^^ 
when  the  lists  were  filled  with  8pectatm>  th^ 
knights  and  their  attendants  upon  the  fdiA 
liie  combatants  glaring  at  eadi  other  ihnm^ 
Ikn  ban  of  their  helmet^  and  the  reij 
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for  the  outset  to  be  sounded,  a  faint  and  long- 
<bawii  blast  was  suddenly  heard  from  without, 
And  as  the  actors  in  this  gorgeous  pageant 
stood  "with  eye  and  eai'  attentive  bent,*'  like 
ike  dramatis  personse  of  some  splendid  tableau,  . 
fte  King  of  France,  surrounded  by  his  knights 
ind  attendants,  suddenly  galloped  into  the 
arena. 

Philip,  whom  it  has  been  the  custom  of  most 
historians  and  novelists  to  describe  as  the 
iBhror  of  chivalry,  instantly  craved  assistance 
tf  the  brilliant  assemblage  of  knights  and 
iiobles  who  "  all  furnished,  all  in  arms,"  stood 
ttoond  him  in  the  listed  field ;  and  after  a 
ta^endous  objurgation  of  the  detested  John, 
vhom  he  denounced  as  a  base  and  hateful 
>BB8sin,  the  stain  of  arms  and  the  disgrace  of 
bu^thood,  he  pointed  out  to  them  the  plains 
rfAlen^on,  as  the  most  honourable  field  in 
^ch  to  display  their  prowess  and  generosity. 

T^e  proposal  was  received  by  the  assembled 
hughts  with  shouts  of  applause.  Slowly  and. 
^Ktyestically  the  noble  host  closed  their  files, 
Wd  m  a  dense  column  **with  swords  unbacked, 
^helmets  aUonbrnised,"'  the  glittering  throng, 
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gorgeous  in  appointment,  and  under  comma^Eid 
of  Philip,  instantly  marched  to  raise  the  sie-z^gg 
of  Alenf  on. 

John  quailed  at  the  sound  of  their  approaczilif 
and  despite  the  entreaties  of  his  Taliant  kinnmni  " 
Faulconbridge,  who  had  but  newly  joined  hLxn 
from  England,  and  who  almost  alone  remained 't^ 
bear  the  brunt  of  the  coming  strife,  he  fled  hastily 
from  the  wrath  to  come.     Nay,  so  hurried  ^r^^ 
the  English  king's  flight,  that  his  tents,  machiDei^ 
and  baggage,  fell  into  the  hands  of  Philip^- 


*  It  has  bt>en  the  fashion  amongst  historians  and  wntei* 
of  the  period,  to  set  off  this  crafty  King  in  oontmi  toki* 
**  brother  of  England : "  in  short,  to  make  him  o«tt  a  pattn  ^ 
regal  excellence.    We  think,  howerer,  despite  tha  haSStf^ 
virtues  it  has  been  the  practice  of  poets  and  novdiiiti  t9 
accord  to  Philip  Augustus^  that,  taking  into  coosidarffl* 
his  living  during  the  age  of  chiraliy,  he  dispk/ed  ^^ 
mean,  pitiful,  and  hard-hearted  spirit,  Uttle  better,  tfi^ 
that  murder  stuck  not  openly  to  hia  hand%  tliaa  tkiltf  * 
English  rival.     Take,  for  instance,  the  TiUnij  ef  lui  ^ 
haviour  towards  the  two  beantifiil  women  wlio  wm  ^ 
wives.   Decked  in  aU  the  pride  of  diiTiliy,  lie  hai  «^ 
and  married  Ingborde,  the  bvely  dan^tn  of  WoUi*^ 
Kiog  of  Denmark.    With  fetea,  with  trinm^SBl  ^ 
levelling,  himself  ^ apparelled  as  beeame  tlie  l>wf%*(iv^ 
^id  met  hia  bride  in  ihU  aimoiir,)  he  had  niniii  inr  ^ 
4aj^  and  oanaed  her  to  be  crowned  on  tlia  duj  mrndtft 
On  tiia  thiid  day,  however,  the  liekk  moMnh^  ^Mf* 
iw  of  eaooM^  had  ifpndiiled  Wi^  iMft  km  il-^ 
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The  English  monarch  now  again  relapsed 
Qto  his  usual  slotMil  indulgence,  and  after 
h  effort  we  have  described,  he  remained 
in  total  inactiyitj  at  Rouen,  passing  his  time 
vith  the  fair  Isabella  in  pastimes  and  amuse- 
Dients,  whilst  the  gallant  Bastard,  the  noble 
Pembroke,  and  others  of  his  barons,  not  entirely 
disgusted  with  his  conduct,  fought  his  battles 
for  him,  and  played  a  losing  game  as  best  they 


*Pah!"  he  said,  vauntingly,  on  being  urged 

%«of  serenteen  an  exile  to  Flanders,  and  even  kept  her  a 
^  pruoner  in  the  abbey  of  Aaoin,  near  Lille,  where,  in 
IB  absolute  state  of  disgraceful  poverty,  she  was  obliged  to 
T^tiKbi  her  Uvelihood  by  the  labour  of  her  hands. 
Saoeeeding  in  his  object  of  obtaining  a  divorce,  he  next 
Bttried  Agnes  de  Meraine,  a  descendant  of  Charlemagne,  a 
*inaB  beautiful  as  she  was  gifted,  graceful,  and  virtuous, 
*Ml  who  was  called  '^  La  Fleur  des  Dames ;"  and  to  add  to 
■^  nuptial  joys  he  persecuted  his  former  wife  by  sending 
>^  to  a  stiU  more  rigorous  captivity  in  the  dreary  Chateau 
'Stamps.  After  this,  basely  bending  to  the  decree  of 
*^i&e,  he  recaUed  the  ill-used  Ligborde,  and  suffered  Agnes 
^  Meraine  to  be  disgraced  and  imprisoned  in  the  Chateau 
^Poiflsy,  where,  in  a  few  weeks,  she  died.  To  crown  his 
^•crapulous  conduct  in  his  desire  for  a  third  wife,  he  even 
Mn  confined  the  unhappy  Ingborde   in   the  Chateau 

JSwAk  was  Philip  Augustus^  and  whom  it  has  been  the 
4km  to  cry  up  88  a  minor  of  chivalry. 

02 
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bv  several  of  his  nobles  to  take  the  field  &sd 
encounter  the  enemj  in  person, — "  Pah!   \^ 
the  French  go  on !     When  we  do  think  fit  to 
arouse  ourselves,  we  will  retake  in  a  day  ^b^^ 
it  costs  them  years  to  acquire/' 

The  Barons  gazed  upon  each  other  in  silent' 
astonishment.     They  found  their  valour  a^^ 
conduct  were  wasted  in  the  cause  of  a  trifler- 
Gradually  they  drew  oflF,  and  assembling  their 
followers  withdrew  in  silence  and  sorrow;  and 
in  a  few  short  weeks  many  of  the  banners  of 
the  proudest  in  England  floated  over  the  keeps 
of  their  castles  once  more,  and  the  Plantagenet 
dominions  in  France  might  be  said  from  that 
moment  to  have  been  lost.      Still,  howerer, 
Cliateau  Guillard,  which  was  situated  partly 
on  an  island  in  the  Seine,  was  gallantly  d^ 
fended  by  the  constable  of  Chester,  the  deter- 
mined Roger  de  Laice,  who,  at  the  head  d  ^ 
numerous  garrison,  baffled  all  the  efforts  of 
Philip  to  take  it. 

Under  these  circumstances^  the  French  EioK 
resolved  to  reduce  it  by  famine;  and  that  be 
might  cut  off  its  communication  with  ^ 
neighbouring  country,  he  threw  a  bridge  acrtf^ 
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ne,  irhilst  he  himself  with  his  army 
ed  it  bj  land  Pembroke  and  Faul- 
ge,  at  the  head  of  four  thousand  in- 
and  three  thousand  cavalry,  swooped 
iiilip's  camp  in  the  night-time ;  and  but 
le  fiiilure  of  some  flat-bottomed  boats 
A  previously  ordered  to  sail  up  the 
nd  fall  at  the  same  moment  on  the 
they  would  have  succeeded  in  routing 
DcL 

;  was,  the  violence  of  the  wind,  and  the 
irrent  of  the  Seine,  retarded  the  vessels, 
it  was  morning  before  they  appeared; 
mbrole,  although  partially  successful, 
a  to  retire  with  considerable  loss. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


TW  sm  of  besvcB,  iMtiMQght,  was  kth  to  Mt; 
Bit  iftiT'd,  aftd  iMde  the  wwkem  weDdn  bliuh, 
Wka  tW  Ea^idi  iMMorcd  iMckwaid  their  own  gitwA 
Ib  &at  rrtiie:  0, 1>nTdy  eime  we  off, 
WIms,  vttb  a  ToOej  of  our  needkes  shot. 
After  aadi  bloodjr  toil,  we  bid  good  night: 
Aftd  womd  imx  tatto^d  ooloon  alowly  npy 
L«l  IB  Uie  Md,  and  abMMi  kids  <tf  it 


It  was  soon  after  the  events  we  ha^e  JQ^ 
narrated  that  the  son  went  down  fieij-i^ 
npon  the  stricken  field  near  Falaise. 

The  day,  as  the  great  poet  words  it^  ^ 
been  "*  wondrous  hot.** 


y 


«  Some  dry  denl  hovwed  iD  ikt  ikj 
And  pound  down  miaBbJaf," 

llie  Ai^^idi  aiid  Norman  tnM)p^  aUm^^^ 
mdiend  and  pressed  hard  bj  the  VmA 
m  tei^  alnort  bom  bhum  wjdi  m 
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aed  ralour,  bating  no  jot  of  ground  to  their 
«.  As  the  shadows  of  evening  descended, 
2  overwearied  combatants  began  slowly  to 
liire;  and  although  here  and  there  might 
ve  been  seen  whole  masses  of  the  splendid 
valrj  of  the  period  engaged  in  desperate  and 
adlj  strife,  still  the  forces  on  either  side 
smed  tired  of  the  contest.  At  a  part  of  the 
Id  where  the  English  infantry  had  been 
awn  np  and  made  a  desperate  stand 
Eonst  the  French  chivalry,  some  half  a  dozen 
b  had  been  secured  by  an  enormous  iron 
lin.  The  slaughter  at  this  spot  had  been 
Tific;  as  from  behind  this  iron  barrier  the 
mtish  bowmen  had  plied  their  craft,  although 
)eatedly  charged  by  immense  masses  of 
rahy;  and  French  and  English  lay  together 
absolute  heaps,  the  slain  having  been  indis- 
minately  piled  upon  each  other  by  the 
ihers  so  as  to  form  a  breastwork  against 
ise  repeated  attacks. 

The  gallant  Faulconbridge,  who  had  been 
borsed  here,  having  in  the  early  part  of 
>  day  brought  succour  to  the  men  of  Kent, 
i  performed  prodigies  of  valour,  fighting  on 
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fi>^  -wvJti  his  huge  baitle-axe  likeaconnxA 

sc4dirr.    Ai  the 

-  LLHi:  thicken'd  nxi  the  ctow 

ILide  ving  to  the  rockr  vood— " 

ie  dis  of  var  grew  less  and  less,  and  4c 
tnEptts  of  the  sereral  leaders  sounding  ^ 
diSrient  pans  of  the  field,  gare  token  tbt  the 
ei:«fiLg  dar  had  well  nigh  separated  the  viBiBg 

Lts^iing  upon  his  huge  weapon,  and  ataort 
iiii^'ir  isiidst  the  slain,  the  gallant  Bastard 
•rroi  whi  one  hand  grasping  the  hngediiD* 
Vij:!!  Icctd  the  trees  under  which  he  stooi 
Tbr  rijor  of  his  helmet  was  np,  and  to 
txprissTr  features,  pallid  with  the  da/s  td 
Y-iTt  somewhat  raised  as  he  watched  Ac 
teant  V  of  the  skj  after  the  son  s  decline. 

There  is  something  singnlarlj  deUciouB 
this  witching  hour  on  a  fine  erening.  ^ 
air  appears  to  breathe  more  wooinglj;  ^ 
hndscape,  umbered  down,  looks  more  lofclf 
AtUL  at  any  other  part  of  the  twentj4iar 
boon;  wood  and  fell,  hill  and  dale^  aoAMl 
m  with  the  finishing  brash  of  an  artist^  isvik 
to  stray  agam  and  again  oiv  ik 


JOHN  OF  ENGLAND.  3^ 

laiitiei  Hie  '^things  of  day  begin  to  droop^ 
id  drowse;'^  the  turmoil,  the  bustle,  the  busi- 
^  of  the  world  to  appear  vain  and  ridiculous ; 
»me  goddess  of  the  groves  and  hills  seems  to 
aim  the  world  for  her  silent  reign ;  the  elves 
id  fahries  to  want  their  hour;  and  man's 
Hies  and  his  villanies  to  have  no  longer  per- 
iflsion  openly  to  afiront  the  earth's  surface, 
ready  cumbered  with  the  remains  of  his 
rife  and  folly. 

Whilst  Faulconbridge  stood  lost  in  contem-^ 
aiion,  and  gazed  upon  the  bright  and  lumi- 
m  track  which  formed  the  back-ground  of 
e  picture,  his  thoughts  reverted  to  the  fabled 
[CB  of  the  early  world,  when  nymph  and 
tyr  peopled  such  a  scene. 
To  one  like  the  gallant  son  of  Cceur-de-lion, 
e  hour  and  the  landscape  would  have  lost 
flir  charm,  unless  enjoyed  xmder  the  present 
pect.  To  him,  all  would  have  appeared 
Qte  and  vapid  had  it  not  been  attended  with 
6  circumstance,  of  war  and  chivalrous  deed. 
Faulconbridge  stood  almost  alone  during 
is  reign  of  strife  and  misrule.  He  ap^ 
lared  to  belong  to  no  particular  cast.     A' 

c3 
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soldier  of  fortune^  he  adhered  to  the  put; 
of  his  rojal  master  with  a  truth  and  fide&J 
which  were  astonishing  when  we  remember 
the  fine  and  chiYahx)us  mind  of  the  man,  his 
liatred  of  cruelty  and  oppression,  his  dariBg 
nature  and  jet  gentle  spirit  when  unaroused. 

To  him,  the  biyouac  beneath  the  bushes' 
shelter  was  welcome  as  the  feast  in  the  castle- 
hall.  He  was  ban  camarado  with  all  men; 
every  soldier  was  esteemed  his  equal  when  on 
service,  whether  his  veins  bound  the  rich  blood 
of  kings  and  nobles,  or  that  he  was  merely  the 
crestless  yeoman  of  the  land. 

During  his  career  the  light-hearted  FaulcoD- 
bridge  went  and  came  as  he  listed,  since,  on- 
less  on  the  opposing  side,  no  drawbridge  wtf 
raised,  no  portcullis  lowered,  when  he  itKk 
and  required  rest  or  shelter  for  his  part/* 
Nobles  welcomed  and  ladies  smiled  upon  hio 
at  the  feast,  the  ihaU,  and  toumej.  He  W 
the  soul  of  honour — ^the  delight  of  the  bra^a 
and  fair. 

But  now  he  had  been  engaged  hand  to  hiad 
with  the  horsemen  of  the  enemy.  His  gi^ 
strength  and  valour  had  saved  the  post  ^^ 
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e  fou^  from  being  oyerpowered,  and  the 
Ei&ntrj  sacrificeii  The  ground  at  his  feet 
^88  strewed  with  the  bodies  of  many  he  had 
track  down  with  his  ponderous  axe;  and  as 
e  stood  alone  upon  the  spot,  after  the  archers 
ad  drawn  off,  he  forgot  the  scene  of  blood 
ad  the  horror  of  the  spectacle  around  in  his 
imiration  of  the  beauty  of  the  world,  as  the 
ming  night  gradually  softened  down  the  sur- 
wmding  scenery. 

When  the  shadows  of  night,  however,  deep- 
led  upon  the  plain,  the  thoughts  of  Faulcon- 
ridge  reverted  to  the  events  of  the  day,  and 
^  fortunes  of  him  he  served 

**  Would  that  I  could  arouse  in  him,"'  he 
nd,  "  but  a  small  portion  of  the  spirit  of  his 
>jal  Une;  would  that  he  owned  but  a  tithe  of 
^  disposition  of  his  brother  Richard,  and  all 
li^it  yet  go  well.  We  would  beat  these 
lenchmen  hence.  As  it  is,  our  leaders  desert 
If  cause,  and  we  fight  here  but  a  losing  game, 
•en,  Contans,  Seez,  Evereux,  and  Baieux  have 
flcn  firom  us.*' 

**Aye,''  uttered  a  voice  close  at  his  elbow, 
^d  since  that,  Sir  Ghiy  of  Thenars  and  his 
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Bretons  haye  taken  Mount  St.  Michad,  At^ 
ranche,  and  a  dozen  fortresses  besides ;  yoabot 
lose  TOUT  time,  Sir  Knight,  in  fighting  for  one 
who  seems  to  have  deserted  himself." 

The  Bastard  started,  heaved  up  his  batde- 
axe,  and  turned  upon  the  speaker — a  tall  figure. 
clad  in  complete  steel,  and  leading  in  his  hand 
a  youth. 

"  How  now !"  he  said,  "  who  dares  breathe 
treason  and  disloyalty  against  him  I  scrre! 
Speak,  sirrah,  lest  I  smite  thee  for  thy  boM- 
ness." 

"'  I  speak  but  what  all  men  know,"  retmsi 
the  other,  "  and  that  of  which  you  yourself  «« 
equally  convinced.  You  but  waste  your  effoA 
I  say,  in  this  country,  in  the  endeavour  to 
serve  one  who,  if  he  hath  not  deserted  himseK 
has  deserted  his  fnenda." 

''  How  mean  ye,  Sir  Knave  V*  again  viffij 
demanded  Faulconbridge. 

"That  the  King  hath  sailed,  or  is  on  tke 
eve  of  sailing,  for  En^and,''  replied  the  o^- 
"^  And  that  those  he  has  left  behind  may  hi*' 
no  doubts,  as  to  his  sincerity  in  abandonnt 
them,  he  has  first  demdished  Pont  de  VAj^ 
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foulineaoz,  and  Montfort  rAmaorl  His 
ronnan  subjects  at  least  can  have  but  small 
opeR  of  succour  from  him,  and  for  his  English 
xx)ps,  I  advise  them  to  cross  the  seas  with 
U  the  speed  they  can/' 

"EnY'  exclaimed  Faulconbridge,  ''can  this 
Btrae?" 

"Wherefore  should  you  doubt  it,"  replied 
le  other,  ''knowing  the  King  so  well  as 
oudor 

"And  who  and  what  art  thou,"  inquired 
^anlconbridge,  "who  thus  stumblest  upon  me 
n  the  gloom  with  such  ill-omened  tidings  V 

"One  formerly,  and  in  happier  days,  a 
oMier  like  thyself,"  said  the  stranger,  "but 

*  present  a  broken  and  beggard  man." 
"And  your  name  ?"  asked  Paulconbridge. 
"It  is  one  you  have  doubtless  often  heard," 

*id  the  stranger,  "  but  were  I  to  pronounce 
k  perchance  your   arm  would  be   stretched 
orth  to  apprehend  me." 
"You  have  said  too  much  and  too  little  for 

*  to  part  without  further  circumstance,"  said 
'wlconbridge. 

""I  have  sought  thee,  Plantagenet,  with  no 
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purpose   80   to   part,''   returned   the 
"  Neither  do  I  fear  to  speak  a  name  wbic^ 
cast  and  outlaw  as  I  have  become,  is  yetfP 
in  this  land.     I  am  Guichard  of  Poicteau.^ 

"That  is  indeed  a  well-known  name," 
Faulconbridge,  regarding  the  outlaw  with 
osity.  "  Though  it  is  one  more  celebrate^ 
bold  than  evil  deeds.  Twas  thou  who  \ 
the  Knight  of  Daundeljonne  to  escape 
an  ignominious  death." 

"  It  was,"  returned  Guichard. 

"  And  what  then  hath  made  thee  di 
thy  name  to  me  V  inquired  Faulconbridge 
interest. 

"Circumstances  have  made  me  resold 
quit  my  former  way  of  life,"  replied  the 
law.  "I  would  fain  return  to  England 
land  of  my  birth;  and  I  have  sought  thi 
crave  thy  aid  and  protection." 

"  Would  the  bold  outlaw  of  Poicteau  tin 
any  thing  save  his  own  right  arm?"  demai 
Faulconbridge. 

'"Tis  not  for  myself  I  ask  this  &ti 
answered  the  outlaw,  '"tis  for  this  jc 
Branded  as  I  am,  with  a  price  set  iqxv 
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*»  1^  ^ould  fisdn  commend  him  to  the  care 
^^^e  noble  of  truth  and  honour,  till  he 
^^  the  English  shore." 

-^nd  where  is  he  then  destined  T  inquired 
^^^nbridge,  gazing  with  interest  on  the 
&^^t  form  of  the  stripling. 

lie  will  find  friends  upon  the  Kentish 
^^>'' replied  Guichard;   "where,  indeed,  as 
^^  as  I  have  taken  leave  of  my  former  com- 
mons, it  is  my  purpose  to  join  him." 
^  Is  he  thy  son  1"  inquired  the  Bastard. 

'*It  is  indeed  my  child,"  said  Guichard, 

*  whom,  xmtil  lately,  I  had  thought  dead." 

**And  for  his  sake  you  are  then  quitting 
*i8 land  to  seek  a  better  trade  ?  am  I  right?" 
^'Tis  even  so,"  said  Guichard. 
^Enough,  I  accept  the  charge;  and  should 

*  Uot  myself  return  to  England,  I  will  give 
'^  in  charge  to  the  Earl  of  Salisbury,  with 
*rict  injunctions  as  to  his  safety  and  welfare." 


Far  away  in  the  distance  lay  the  tents  of 
be  English  power,  glancing  in  long  white  rows, 
^  the  moon  shed  her  silver  light  over  the 
?l«m.    The  overwearied  army  slept  after  their 
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toils,  but  ere  the  dawn  broke  the  rolUng  drum 
was  heard  in  different  quarters  of  the  encamp- 
ment as  the  several  leaders  struck  their  tents, 
and  with  their  followers  slowlj  retired.  A 
rumour  had  reached  them  that  John  was  col- 
lecting a  fleet  to  sail  for  England. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

THE   HERMIT. 

1. 
His  bed  was  strewed  with  rashes, 
Which  grew  upon  the  shore ; 
And  o'er  his  frame  emaciate, 
A  sackcloth  shirt  he  wore. 
His  eyes  he  oftimes  raised  to  heaveOy 
And  thus  exclaimed  he : 

Adieu,  adieu,  thou  faithless  world. 

Thou  wast  not  made  for  me! 

2. 
He  sunk  down  on  his  rushes ; 
His  thread  of  life  was  broke  ; 
His  eyes  were  closed  in  death's  dim  shade. 
And  never  word  he  spoke* 
His  tongue  in  fiilt'ring  accents  moved, 
*Twas  life's  last  agony. 

Adieu,  adieu,  it  seemed  to  say. 

Thou  wast  not  made  for  me. 

OLD  SONO. 

^HEK  the  Minstrel  left  his  new  ally,  the 

]^r  Gondibert,  he  pushed  on  for  some  miles 

«t  a  quick  pace ;  for  he  wisely  considered,  that 
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in  the  event  of  a  recapture  by  the  emissaries  of 
John,  his  chance  \rould  be  but  a  meagre  ont 
The  nearest  tree  and  a  short  shrift  might  be 
his  brief  doom.  With  health,  strength,  lod 
the  courage  of  a  lion,  however,  his  spirits  were 
high,  and  his  step  and  bearing  firm  and  buoy- 
ant as  that  of  the  stag  upon  the  hill-side. 

One  purpose  wholly  possessed  him,  the  re- 
capture of  the  lady  of  his  love ;  the  only  diffi- 
culty was  to  trace  out  the  route  her  rarishen 
had  taken.  That  discovered,  and,  to  one  of 
his  ardent  temperament,  the  rest  seemed  eisr. 
Nevertheless,  every  step  he  took  might  lad 
him  in  a  direction  contrary  to  the  destinatioo 
he  sought.  As  this  conviction  forced  itself 
more  fully  upon  him,  he  at  length  came  to  • 
stand,  and,  in  a  state  of  perplexity,  endea- 
voured to  commune  with  himself  as  to  the  beet 
plan  to  pursue.  His  own  personal  safety  vn 
the  very  last  thing  he  was  likely  to  think  fli 
but  then  he  wisely  considered  that  to  l(we  his 
life  or  liberty  would  be  the  worst  pcwsibfe 
way  of  aiding  her  he  professed  to  serve,  ud 
at  length  he  came  to  the  condosion  that  tit- 
veiling  in  his  present  character  was  rather  • 
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iangerous  experiment  at  the  present  moment. 
Sis  costume  of  a  troubadour,  or  minstrel,  was 
perhaps  as  good  a  travelling  garb  as  a  man 
(odd  well  assume  in  these  wild  times,  when 
mrj  man's  hand  was  against  his  fellow ; 
anoe  the  professors  of  the  joyous  science  were 
generallj  held  sacred,  and  their  company 
courted  by  high  and  low,  gentle  and  simple. 
Bot  as  he  might  be  recognized  by  the  numerous 
|tfties  continually  repassing  at  this  moment 
h  resolved  to  doff  it  the  first  opportunity,  and 
anome  some  other  disguise. 

Horse  to  ride  and  weapon  to  wear  would 
kre  jumped  most  with  his  humour;  but  as 
lewas  now  in  the  open  world  without  a  cross 
k  his  pocket,  they  were  not  at  the  present 
iMient  to  be  even  thought  of.  Nay,  even  a 
good  breakfast,  xmder  his  peculiar  circum- 
teces,  he  began  to  think,  although  highly 
Asirable,  was  somewhat  difficult  to  achieve. 

The  road  he  had  taken  led  towards  Brit- 
tej,  and  as  he  had  already  been  passed  by 
^ore  tiban  one  of  the  armed  posts  which  at 
4ii  distracted  period  were  continually  "  tiring 
<*,"  carrying  messages,  and  bearing  news  to 
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dently  gave 

habited  by  i 

down  he  ha< 

ded  with  t 

their  broad 

found  himse 

or  hermitage 

Nothing  i 

wishes  than 

for  some  tin 

tance  witho 

lengtii  took 

i^id  entering 


JOHK   OF  ENGLAND.  45. 

oughs  of  trees,   and  was  thatched  with 
I  and  dried  fern;  a  wretched  shelter  even 
a  dog,    and  through  whose    crevices  the 
1  and  rain  found  ready  entrance, 
inch  as  it  was,  however,  it  had  been  reared 
purposes  of  penance  and  hard  suffering, 
9t  probably  by  some  repentant  ruffian,  the 
lies  of  whose  early  life  having  savoured  of 
kless  madness,  his  overheated  brain   had 
led  in  age  upon  an  opposite  extreme  of  in- 
lity,  supposing  the  solitary  life  of  a  beast  in 
i  fields,  with  nails,  hair,  and  beard  uncut, 
ded  to  seclusion  and  starvation,  would  best 
me  for  his  sins  during  life,  and  procure  him 
[ionization  as  a  saint  after  death. 
As  the  minstrel  gazed  around  the   dark 
tenor  of  the  squalid  hermitage,  he  at  hrst 
oduded  it  was  untenanted,  but  on  a  closer 
r?ey,  a  startling  object  met  his  gaze. 
On  a  filthy  pallet,  at  its  extremity,  lay  the 
ring  remains  of  the  proprietor  of  the  holy 
lifioe,  the  venerable  hermit  of  this  lonely 
>od.    A  more  revolting  spectacle  the  youth 
d  never  looked  upon.      The  beard  of  the 
ism,  which  would  have  been  white  but  foe 
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the  dirt  with  which  it  was  matted,  com 
covered  his  skeleton  breast;  and  am 
"fell  of  hair,"  his  sharp  features,  a 
eyes,  gave  him  the  appearance  of  a  s 
Starvation  and  sharp  misery  had  redu 
to  a  living  anatomy ;  a  filthy  and  rag 
ment  of  sackcloth  barely  covered  hi 
his  nails,  which  had  been  permitted 
for  years,  were  of  a  frightful  length,  s 
gethcr  the  minstrel  was  so  much  hoi 
the  lonely  situation,  and  the  object  bei 
that  he  felt  at  first  inclined  to  fly  I 
place. 

After  a  while,  however,  as  he  pera 
object  before  him  was  not  yet  dead,  1 
prompted  him  to  approach,  in  order 
he  could  render  assistance;  and  obs 
basket  which  had  been  doubtless  left 
peasant,  for  the  use  of  the  sick  hen 
taining  wine  and  other  refreshments, 
the  liberty  of  putting  the  flasket  to  tl 
of  the  prostrate  sinner,  and  poured 
contents  down  his  throat 

The  hermit  ^rallied  with  the  grat 
unwonted  taste  of  the  oordial,  and 
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^ousuess  returned,  caused  by  the  generous 
iquor  from  which  he  had  for  many  years 
•bstained,  the  recollections,  thoughts,  and  feel- 
cigs  of  former  days  returned  also. 

He  raised  himself  upon  his  pallet,  and  fixing 
is  wondering  eyes  upon  the  minstrel  with 
M&e  such  expression  as  that  with  which  Cali- 
an  regards  Trinculo,  when  he  says, — 

^*  Thou  art  a  god,  and  bear'st  celestial  liquor." 

Even  80  the  dying  hermit  regarded  the  youth 
fho  had  poured  the  best  part  of  a  flagon  of 
ippocras  into  his  collapsed  stomach. 

After  a  long  and  searching  look,  during 
rhich  the  film  seemed  to  dissolve  from  before 
ie  old  man's  dull  eyes,  and  they  assumed,  in 
Ib  place,  an  unnatural  lustre,  which  was  doubt- 
Im  quite  as  much  the  result  of  genuine  wine 
IB  insanity,  he  seemed  as  if  he  recollected 
(MQiething  of  the  countenance  before  him,  and 
lud  half  expected  the  visit. 

*Thou  hast  tarried  long,  my  son,''  he  said, 
'and  thy  coming  hath  well  nigh  been  too  late. 
Alim  hast  recalled  me  from  bright  visions,  and 
hlflowerj  paths  of  a  celestial  world,  of  which 
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mine  eyes  had  a  distant  glimpse,  to  the  ^ 
horrors  of  this  miserable  earth,  and  tint 
noLsome  hovel" 

**  You  mistake  me,  holy  Father,  for  ff0 
older  acquaintance,"  replied  the  youth;  ^'W 
calm  yourself,  and  again  taste  from  the  flub^ 
which,  he  whom  you  take  me  for,  has  doabdc* 
left  for  your  support.  Drink,  holy  Father,* 
will  renovate  your  spirits,  and  put  strength 
iuto  your  feeble  heart," 

"  I  mistake  thee  not,  good  youth,"  said  the 
Hermit :  thy  favour  is  familar  to  me,  i&d  I 
have  long  expected  thy  coming.  The  wA^ 
this  moment  nearest  to  thy  heart  I  can  both 
divine  and  supply." 

^Gramercy,"  said  the  Minstrel,  koldlK 
around  the  bare  and  wretdied  hoTel,  "I  nat^ 
thing  doubt  that,  holy  Father,  both  as  regtf^ 
your  capability  of  divining  mj  widieB  it  ^ 
moment  and  your  power  to  supply  Ab*- 
My  desires  must  indeed  be  hmnUe,  HHmfft^ 
to  be  satisfied  by  what  I  behold  aramd  ■• 
here." 

"Thy  thoQ^ta  aie  full  <^  hope  and  li'fi' 
Colir  and dw  Hmnil^  •'tat  Am  kd^ 
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St  means  of  following  them  on  to  for* 
Then  art  without  purse  or  prospect; 
)right  fortune  is  before  thee,  hadst  thou 
)ans  of  pursuing  it  Thou  lackest  har* 
eapons,  and  steeds,  to  set  thee  up  in 
irld  of  strife." 

►w,  by  our  Lad/s  grace/'  returned  the 
^1,  ^'how  your  holiness  hath  divined 
oughts,  I  know  not;  but  thou  hast 
I  them  aright." 

e  walls  of  this  dwelling  are  bare,  my 

esumed  the  Hermit,  evidently  waxing 

as  he  continued  the  conversation,  "  my 

f  goods  are  few,  yet  still  have  they  been 

Dt  for  my  wants  for  many  years;  a 

to  dig  roots  for  food  whilst  I  live,  and  a 

"or  my  body  when  dead.     The  last  duty 

s  for  thee  to  complete.     Behold!  the 

stands  in  yonder  nook  beside  the  cru- 

At  midnight,  dig  deep  into  the  centre 

floor  of  this  hermitage;   take  thence 

hich  thou  covetest,  and  lay  my  body  in 

kce.     So  shall  both  our  wants  be  pro* 

for.^ 

Minstrel  was  considerably  surprised  at 
.  m.  D 
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the  words  of  the  dying  Hermit.    He,  hot- 
ever,  promised  faithfully  to  perform  the  ImI 
ceremony  of  his  interment,  which  was  aU  he 
supposed  the  holy  man  was   anxious  abootf 
for  as  to  finding  any  of  the  promised  tieasuea 
buried  in  the  hermitage,  he  considered  that 
part  of  the  story  but  a  crochet  of  the  old 
man's  wandering  brain.     For  many  boon  he 
continued  to  attend  to  the  recluse;  not  fo^ 
getting,   however,  to  partake  of  the  Twnds 
which  filled  the  basket  upon  the  table;  and 
about  midnight  the  Hermit  breathed  his  last 
The  night  was  dark  and  stormy,  and  the 
situation  of  the  youth  by  no  means  an  agree- 
able one.     He  was  alone  in  the  house  of  deitk 
and  a  degree  of  awe  and  melancholy  he  had 
never  before  experienced,  seized  upon  his  mini 
As  vivid  flashes  of  lightning  lit  up  the  inte- 
rior of  the  hermitage,  and  occasionally  dia- 
closed  the  ghastly  object  upon  the  coiicfa»b0 
sometimes  fancied  the  skeleton  foim  had 
from  its  lair,  and  was  hoyering  dose 
him. 

Under  the  inflnenoe  of  these  feelings  he  A 
icpnled  of  the  pramiae  he  had  gmi  to 
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1^  djing  man  to  remain  and  perform  his  obse- 
oies,  and  felt  inclined  more  than  once  to  rush 
om  the  dismal  refuge  into  the  forest  without. 
After  awhile  he  somewhat  subdued  the  awe 
licfa  had  crept  over  him,  and  rising  from  his 
it  approached  the  prostrate  corpse  in  order 
see  if  life  was  indeed  quite  extinct;  and  as 
found  no  signs  of  animation,  he  immediately 
Bed  the  spade  and  at  once  commenced  his 
ours.  The  exhalations  darting  through  the 
gave  him  plenty  of  light  for  bis  task,  and 
the  soil  had  evidcBtly  been  frequently  dis- 
hed, he  had  nothing  to  do  but  to  throw  it 

la 

The  work,  howeyer,  took  him  some  little 
ie  to  perform,  and  having  dug  to  a  suffi- 
ttt  depth  for  the  purposes  of  burial,  he 
B  about  to  desist  in  order  to  deposit  the 
pee.  As  he  relinquished  his  spade,  a  sud- 
1  flash  of  lightning  illumined  the  interior  of 
)  hermitage,  and  he  beheld  the  ghastly  form 
fte  Hermit,  with  his  owl-like  visage  and 
Iged  beard,  sitting  upright  upon  the  bed, 
i  steadily  regarding  him.  The  eyes  of  this 
Tible  apparition  were  wild  and  glaring,  and 

d2 
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^  fiuer  of  his  li^  hand  pomtod  mto  As 
■FvlT-ffljide  gnTc 

The  Muistrd  at  finfc  leooiled  with  lonit 
asd  lea{M]ig  from  the  trendi  he  hid  di^ 
ndied  to  the  farther  extremitj  of  the  bff- 
KiaeeLand  soo^  vihflj  fiv  the  htdh  of  de 
door. 

A  Kfw  momeiitB  leflocJioiiy  howercr,  wnttA 
w  cnnDce  him  that  die  TiflMm  was  hot  icni' 
tScnof  hsovnfaiain;  more  eqieciaDj  as  i  it^ 
ceedisg  ftdi  of  Ughtning  again  showed  hin  Ae 
coK|«e  of  the  Hennit  lying  in  the  same  poalioi 
in  which  it  was  when  the  body  had  oeised  to 
bcmhe. 

Deteimined,  nemthdasSi  to  obej  the  dpi 
hg  imagination  had  cunjiediqpt,  heagsiasagJ 
^  jfiade,  and  commenced  d^giagwith  nneii' 
iwkt;  and  after  diordling  oat  a  isfv  aP 
^Mdesfal  of  the  daik  chalkj  soil  he  oM 
n|Nm  »  hard  a  sahstanoe  that  he  imd*t 
impceaUe  to  penetrate  deeper  The 
ment  npM  being  stra^  emitted  a  i 
aenaad.  and  he  qniddj  fmid  1 
tk^itwasai 
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lat  it  was  not  without  considerable  toil  ihat 
^  at  length  succeeded  in  raising  it  out  of  the 
"aye,  and  landing  it  on  the  floor  of  the  her- 
itage. The  operation  of  digging,  or  rather 
orelling  into  the  earth  from  the  pit  at  which 
had  been  labouring,  had  employed  him  so 
)g,  that  morning  was  breaking  as  he  finished 
\  task,  and  he  opened  the  door  of  the  hermit- 
e  that  he  might  see  more  plainly  what  had 
en  bequeathed  to  him  by  the  deceased  recluse. 
His  curiosity  was  so  much  excited  that  he 
ite  forgot  the  state  of  loneliness  he  had 
fim  experienced,  and  to  set  to  work  with 
od  will  to  get  to  the  interior  of  the  chest, 
mt  whidi  first  presented  itself  to  the  Min- 
tel  appeared  to  be  the  impossibility  of  break- 
g  into  so  strong  a  casket;  but  on  examin- 
g  the  iron  hoops  which  lapped  oyer  the 
leat,  he  found  to  his  great  joy  they  were  un- 
itened 

To  open  the  lid  was  but  the  work  of  a 
nr  moments,  when,  true  to  the  words  of  the 
tennit^  that  which  he  most  wished  for  im- 
mediately saluted  his  eyesight, — a  suit  of 
hainmail,  a  knight's  helmet  and  spurs^  with 
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?rxi  iz?i  ioieid  to  match,    togetbei  ^ 
LjiTi  *:ik-s  ^cll  ailed  with  '^  shekels  of  tk 

I:  iriT  itjc  hAmesa  forth,  and  gaze  upon  ft 
▼iii  fexli::^  c<  afectioo  and  delight,  vistte 
x-ji^o:!  i  -cii  eciplovment-     He  then  looked 
wTLi  r^ji^iij  upon  the  shield,  in  order  to  «« 
■z  zj  :i?  l^irln^  he  coold  disooTer  the  bid« 
:c  riii  ::  ie  former  owner. 

Tic  cLkTz^  borne  npon  ita  surface  veie, 
i.:-¥::Ti7.  ic^e  termed  in  heraldry  '^  idno- 
":n:cc  xir^"  hieing  fignres  merely  repe- 
seiiicvi  ::2  oc:line.  with  the  colour  of  the  Sdd 
oi"g — ^r  :lr»::iA:  thereby  signifying  that  tta 
bi!ar^T  Lirin2  lost  his  patrimony,  retained  in 
fic^  ':u:  :he  show  of  his  former  state  miUfr 

With  reelings  of  unmixed  delight^  theyoot^ 
ril  ziinscn:  1  for  some  time  continued  to  regud 
1^5  prlK,  since  he  now  saw  himself  in  po»* 
ksxi  of  that  which  his  soul  had  long  coveted, 
aamely.  a  fitting  equipage  wherewith  to  tnB 
the  zwown  for  which  be  so  long  had  panlei 
He  resolred  therefore,  to  assome  at  onee  Ab 
anas  whidi  it  qipeared  HeaTen  had  gaid 
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to  the  apot  for  the  very  purpose  of 

The  next^  and  most  disagreeable  part  of.  his 
k,  vas  the  performance  of  his  promise  to 
'  deceased  hermit,  but  the  possession  of  the 
[nest  of  the  redose  had  put  him  in  such 
d  spirits  that  he  set  about  it  with  alacrity, 
sessing  himself  of  so  much  of  the  hoarded 
irare  as  he  coneeired  would  be  sufficient  for 
purchase  of  a  steed,  he  placed  the  body  of 
hermit  in  the  chest,  along  with  the  remain- 

tnd  consigning  it  to  the  earth,  carefully 
i  up  the  grave,  obliterating  from  the  floor 
ligns  of  recent  disturbance, 
carcely  had  he  finished  his  task,  when  the 
int  sound  of  horns  and  the  bay  of  hounds 
ck  upon  his  ear.  To  be  discovered  by  any 
he  followers  of  the  Court  was  hazardous ; 

hastily  arrajdng  his  body  in  the  suit  of 
less,  he  concealed  the  casque  and  weapons 
sath  the  straw  of  the  rude  couch  of  the 
lorite,  and  concealing  his  warlike  appear- 
5  by  throwing  over  the  whole  the  long 
ikish  gown  of  the  deceased,  he  carefully 
r  the  cowl  over  his  features.     This  done. 


.'•?  ::Hy  of  isglasd. 

It!    in^*ic  izK  P&hD€r's  staff,  and 
:3r"rv:z:r   rctri  lie  door  of  the  henniU?? 
rijairi  i:rLi  :i.*o  tie  forest, 

Tii:    sicii    -riki    immediatelj  presented 

nsfcif  T-is*  ii  cjiiziir  one.     The  hunt  wisup* 

uii  zhi  rrjiu  Tain  in  the  field, — the  King 

rni2fcf  ':ii£i;r  r.:?29eEi.    Ahhongh  it  is  hirfly 

TossTrui  ::r  ii-e  ksenest  sportsman  of  the  pre- 

soi:  li^  I-:  ::ff=:  anj  idea  of  the  eicesHT« 

iDiiesj   :•:    iLe  An^o-Xonnan    kings  and 

ii:cu£*  i:c   il-e  direraon  of  the  Abhx,  ye* 

7:iLi  irss^  :cjT  :t  fits  and  starts  given  to  so* 

Tu&cnie     Ai  oi^  moment,  vhollj  possessed 

:  J  ?ij:-MS!w  be  vocld  not,  for  months  together, 

in.*siz.:  I25  bcr^e  to  j<Hn  is  the  hunt;  wbibt 

arvz.  II  v'uersL  as  if  he  son^t  to  drire  av*J 

u>:i2£i:  r  T  rkJent  exercise,  he  would  weBj 

,-fn  iZ  lis  axtesxlants.  in  the  field.    Manytf 

ibf  i^ccOes.  also,  irerc  so  fiond  of  hunting  ^d 

LftTkf3^.  thai  ther  spent  most  of  their  tiM 

z»,i;    tcfsfed   in  war,   in  the  honting^iflUl 

v:a$;£z£  half  their  rerennes  hj  the  exfoi^ 

2&ar3er  in  whidi  thej  pursued  their  &TOBiik 

dinTSOD*. 

tf  SUUuiT»  wbo  miks  of  tlM  cbHi  4  tfi 
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tound  of  the  horn,  and  the  baying  of 
were  rather  too  much  for  the  minstrel 
(without  endeaTouring  to  gain  a  peep 
xdting  scene.  Trusting,  therefore,  to 
lise,  he  stepped,  as  we  hare  seen,  to 
r  of  the  hermitage,  and  beheld  the 
at  sweep  by. 

who,  mounted  on  his  fEiYOurite  hunter, 
Tiye  him  his  due,  a  most  regal-looking 
e,  being  the  handsomest  as  well  as  the 
sed  man  of  his  day,  with  Isabella  by 
was  foremost  in  the  gallant  train ;  and 


itioDB  that  the  nobles  of  the  land  esteemed  the 
le  field  as  amongst  the  most  hononraUe  employ- 
most  exoeUent  of  yirtues,  so  that  they  spent 
drt  of  their  time  in  sach  diversions,  thinking 
•serves,  the  supreme  feUcity  of  life.  "  ^iay,"  says 
vrepare  for  these  sports  with  even  more  anxiety, 
i  bustle,  than  they  do  for  war,  and  pursue  wild 
greater  fury  than  they  do  their  enemies.*'  By 
uit,  he  goes  on  to  affirm,  they  lose  not  alone 
nity,  but  become  greater  monsters  than  the 
f  hunt  So  general  was  the  rage  for  rural  sports 
middle  ages,  that  ladies*  and  clei^  were  alike 
it.  *^  If  one  of  these  merciless  hunters  pass 
ion,"  again  observes  John  of  Salisbury,  **  pro- 
refireshment  you  have,  or  can  buy  or  borrow, 
involved  in  ruin  as  a  churlish  host,  or  be  even 
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bought  it  pradent  to  retire  and  close  the  door ; 
Hit  trosting  to  his  disguise,  he  bade  them  enter. 
"The  peace  of  heayen  be  upon  you,  holy 
Ertlier/'  said  the  latter  of  the  two  strangers, 
''we  are  sinful  wanderers,  who  would  fain  find 
pert  for  a  brief  space,  and  if  possible,  refresh- 


'"The  hut  of  the  hermit  is  but  a  poor  house 
ti  entertainment  for  man  or  beast,''  returned 
tte  Minstrel ;  '^  except  water,  which  ripples  from 
tte  rocks,  and  roots  dug  from  the  earth,  nothing 
hiTe  I  to  set  before  you.  Unless  you  can 
browse  upon  the  herbage,  with  your  steeds, 
good  seigneurs,  you  will  get,  I  fear,  but  a  spare 
bieikfaist  here." 

**Gh«mercy,  for  your  courtesy,*'  said  the 
itainger;  '* 'twould  have  been  better  in  that 
one  to  hawe  wended  onwards.  Nevertheless, 
Uj  finther,  we  will  be  bounden  to  you  for  at 
httt  the  shelter  of  your  roof  for  a  brief 
ipioe.'' 

So  saying,  the  two  knights,  for  such  they 
itemed  to  be,  slackened  the  girths  of  their 
Maoda,  that  they  might  pick  a  salad  whilst 
Ifcqr  rested;    and   re-entering   the   hermit- 
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agCy  seated  themsclyeB  upon  the  tracUe-bed, 
like  men  who  had  ridden  many  miles  ance 
they  first  crossed  their  steel  saddles. 

At  first  the  youth  conceived  that  the  visit 
of  the  stranger  cavalier  and  his  compaiiioD 
boded  him  no  good.  They  were  most  pro- 
bably, ho  thought,  of  the  royal  party ;  and 
perhaps  his  safest  plan  would  be  to  tale  an 
opportunity  of  quietly  leaving  the  hermitage, 
and,  whilst  they  were  engaged  in  conversatioDt 
secure  his  escape  by  making  firce  with  one  of 
their  steeds,  without  the  ceremony  of  leaTe- 
taking. 

As  he  deliberated  upon  the  propriety  of  tliis 
measure,  the  conversation  of  the  pair,  irhki 
he  could  hardly  avoid  overhearing,  consideraUj 
interested  him.  They  evidently  had  made  tbe 
vicinity  of  the  hermitage  a  tiysting-plaoe  oo 
some  matter  of  import,  and  expected  the  comiDK 
of  other  parties.  But  that  which  diiefly  cua/i 
the  minstrel  to  lend  his  attention  to  all  tM 
passed,  was  the  circumstance  of  their  alhdi^^ 
during  their  discourse,  to  the  abducticm  ' 
some  lady  of  rank ;  who,  the  minstid  itaa^ 
diately  oonduded,  could  be  no  other  thankif 


JOHN  Of  BKOLAND.  61 

e  himaelf  was  bo  desirous  of  tracing.  Whilst 
e  listened  with  an  attentive  ear  to  the  whis- 
ered  discourse  of  his  two  guests,  the  distant 
tnrnd  of  horns,  and  the  echo  of  the  wild  halloo 
f  the  sportsmen  proclaimed  that  the  hunt  was 
w  more  up,  and  in  the  vicinity  of  the  her- 


Tbe  strangers  immediately  arose  and  looked 
xrik  As  they  did  so,  the  throng  of  hunters 
ppeared  in  a  distant  glade  of  the  forest;  and 
be  stag,  now  wearied  and  out-breathed,  his 
irmer  swift  pace  reduced  to  a  reeling  trot, 
ad  every  step  accompanied  by  a  deep  sob, 
oddenly  emerging  from  the  thick  foliage, 
ttde  straight  for  the  hermitage,  as  if  to  gain 
tfi  shelter. 

On  seeing  the  figures  before  the  entrance, 
he  gored  beast  made  a  sudden  stop,  then 
^ed,  and  throwing  up  his  antlered  head, 
ttempted  to  bound  ofi^  and  escape  into  the 
^^vert  The  eflfort,  however,  was  too  much  for 
^  &iling  strength,  and  after  a  few  paces  had 
^  gained,  the  gallant  animal  plunged  heavily 
irtard,  and  without  another  struggle  breathed 
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The  next  moment  the  foremost  of  thehun- 
u?rs  tvhose  train  had  been  considerably  dimi- 
ni^ed  bj  the  length  of  the  chase)  came  thun* 
derii:^  up.     One  man,  and  it  was  thePliD* 
tjk£!e2ei  himself  was  in  advance  of  the  rest 
He  iralloped  to  the  spot  on  which  the-fltag 
had  fallen,  and  dismounting  fi*om  his  steed, 
cazed  upon  it  with  curiosity.     The  animil  iw*^ 
indexed  worthy  of  his  notice,  for  it  was  of  an 
immense  size. 

"  Ha!  mv  masters  alL"  he  said,  as  he  pbced 
his  :"x»t  upon  the  &t  carcase,  whilst  the  i^ 
mainder  of  the  train  coming  up,  stood  anwnd 
wii  their  caps  doffed,  '•Ha!  my  mirteK* 
al! :  bui  this  is  a  rare  beast,  and  well  worthy 
of  :he  toil  we  hare  this  dar  endured  in  M« 
chase.  What  say  ye,  my  Lord  Abbot  f  ^ 
conrinued.  to  the  hunter  next  him.  ^  By  Bf 
£iy«  us  a  religious  beast  too,  and  hath  soo^ 
to  die  hen^  in  the  sanctity  of  this  hermifsoeD.'' 

The  chuivhman  bit  his  lip,  fiir  he  well  kne^ 
that  J^^im  seldom  qMuned  a  jest  against  4^ 
ekfv^.  **  Your  Highness  ia  pleased  to  k 
jocular,''  he  said;  "^  neTerthdeas^  methinb  ^ 
sarours  strongl j  of  impiety." 
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^Nay,''  md  the  Ring,  laughing, ''  we  meant 
»  oSiBiice  against  holy  mother  Ohnrch^  Sir 
riert*.  And  yet  look  ye/'  he  continued,  as  he 
ruck  the  enormous  carcase  of  the -stag  with 
B foot,  *^how  fat  and  well  fed  is  this  animal! 
17,  there  is  scarce  a'  monk  in  thy  abbey  in 
ittar  case,  and  yet  I  dare  be  sworn  he  never 
ard  a  single  mass/' 

The  churchman  turned  away  amidst  the 
Q^ter  this  sally  had  occasioned;  and  whilst 
^  busied  himself  in  a  closer  examination  of 
IB  &Uen  deer,  he  regarded  him  with  a  look  of 
sadly  hate. 

Followed  by  an  attendant  monk,  the  abbot 
flpped  into  the  hermitage. 
"I  marvel  the  wrath  of  Heaven  hath  not 
iimfested  itself  against  yonder  scoffer,''  he 
Qd  to  his  companion. 

''If  the  service  of  so  weak  a  minister  might 
^  accepted,"  said  the  attendant  monk,  ''  I 
^d  dedicate  myself  to  the  destruction  of 
^tyrant." 

*  John'i  sallies,  of  so-caUed  wit  against  the  corpulency  of 
^  monks,  more  than  all  his  enormous  crimes,  made  him 
>»with  them  for  an  atheist. 
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"HaT  cried  the  cliarchman,  " 'twere  indeed 
a  worthy  piece  of  duty,  good  Eustatius.  Ve 
will  confer  further  at  a  more  fitting  oppo^ 
tunity/' 

Meanwhile,  the  King  gave  orders  for  a  re- 
past to  be  prepared  beneath  the  shelteriDg 
boughs  of  the  surrounding  trees,  whilst  the 
bugles  of  the  huntsmen  rang  out  to  recall  the 
stragglers,   and  inform  the  Queen    of  their 
whereabout.     He  then  entered  the  hat,  and, 
together  with  Mauluc,  held  conference  vitb 
the  strangers,   who,   it    soon   appeared,  bad 
appointed  to  meet  the  monarch  at  this  spat. 
What  was  the  exact  purport  of  their  meetiiig 
the  minstrel  failed  of  discovering;  but,  unsos- 
pected  under  his  assumed  character,  he  learned 
enough  to  give  him  a  shrewd  suspicion  that 
their  appointment  with  the  King  had  soa^ 
connexion  with  the  abduction  of  Bertha  Damf 
delyonne.      They  spoke  of   some   deep^ 
scheme  to  carry  off  a  lady  of  ranL    Sr 
Raoul  de  Brabant's  name  more  than  once 
transpired,  and  Brittany  seemed  to  be  tb 
of  their  exploits.    Under  then  0^ 
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tances,  the  minstrel  resolved  to  keep  a 
eye  upon  the  pair,  and  follow  them  as 
as  they  should  part  company  with  the 
irch. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


IS  ABDUCnOS. 


vilb  viiidi  tbe  smiH  ft 

orikA  Ikimdel  Tomie,  g&fc  ^ 

mtt  far  tki^glit  <B^  obmTilii^ 

4ftj%  roads  vere  roog]!  md  ^ 

ru  fin'  tltt  mo* 

or  fiorest;  and  1 1 

tfl  tfce  cue  a&d  aM 

tbe  steed  he  rode,  h 

B  ibocmg  an  tlie  « 

,  too^  kad  becoiM  foM 

*i  Uf  fed  M  c»Mi  t0  f»n|ifaiili 

v^l  tf  iMHlioa  OD  tlie  part  of  the  ] 
vfci  ladi  aft  kr  iMidfe-fem,  and 
iitfct|Htecr«f  ber  hotsa,  alllie ! 
Hm  lit  appeirel  to  be  tbe 
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-she  felt  somewhat  surprised,  that  al- 
they  had  been  galloping  helter  skelter 
e  honrs,  he  had  addressed  no  word  of 
ition  to  her,  merely  replying  to  any 
tion  she  might  make,  by  a  simple 
Uabic  reply. 

however  concluded,  that  fear  of  die 
ce  of  the  dreaded  John,  in  case  they 
be  pursued  and  oyertaken,  kept  her 
servant  so  wholly  occupied  in  mind, 
til  they  were  somewhat  beyond  the 
f  pursuit,  he  was  too  absorbed  and 
I  to  be  able  to  converse  even  with 

18  so  much  the  custom  for  ladies  of 
n  at  this  period  to  be  for  hours  at  a 
I  horseback,  both  when  engaged  in 
and  the  diversions  of  the  field,  that 
br  some  time  found  the  rapid  rate  at 
ley  rode  no  fatigue  to  her.  As  mom- 
ever,  began  to  dawn  upon  them  whilst 
their  headlong  speed,  she  requested  of 
e  that  the  quick  pace  at  which  they 
L  might  be  somewhat  moderated*  as 
Ji  to  feel  fatigued. 
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-Mctbinks.  Sir  Mmstid,"  she  said,  ^U^ 
vbe  pace  v«  luue  lidden,  we  most  be  w 
pROT  seoire  from  pmsait^  and  Chateau  Ttob- 
pSkm.  vfane  my  &lher  is  quartered,  caDno( 
be  maBT  miks  distant"' 

Her  anendant  tonied  a  deaf  ear  to  tk 
Uftt.  and  {Minting  to  the  dark  boundsiy  of  t 
duck  forest  vhidi  Imj  mbont  a  mile  ahdl 
Y^oee  dusky  outline  vas  now  becoming  TiaiUb 
in  die  misis  of  the  lising  dawn»  he  stgaifiei 
ikat  nntil  the  ooreit  of  the  wood  was  pisd 
tker  most  hcdd  onwards  with  all  the  9fd 
tfej  owld  make. 

''Oar  partT  is  small,  Ladj,**  he  remaibA 
and  the  King  will  be  Ukdy  to  send  a  ilniK 
body  of  his  fleetest  hone  after  ns;  in  iMi 
case,  shoold  we  be  overtaken,  we  mnst  ezyeokii 
sort  of  &Toar,  for  wdl  I  know  his  TengeMM* 
tare.  Tnistnie»  Lady,  we  shall  be  ridden  d0M 
and  slaoghiered  without  remone  or  meref ' 

So  fiff  as  himadf  and  hia  fiiDowenMP 
CQDoened,  the  speaker  bad  baft  n^gal  III 
mth,  iMJimnrb  as  his  troop  bepg  «ili# 
of  the  troops  of  the  Em^M 
stand  a  good  chsMS  rf  M 
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Stopped  or  molested  by  any  larger  party  than 
themselyes;  for  the  Br^ban^ons  were  at  the 
[teriod  little  better  than  commissioned  banditti^ 
srer  ready  to  engage  under  the  banner  that 
[Nud  them  best,  infamous  at  all  times  for 
rapme,  and  whose  hands  were  against  all  men. 
4hno8t  ere  the  forest  was  gained,  and  as  the 
Bicreasing  light  made  objects  more  distinguish- 
iU^  rendering  the  individuals  of  the  troop,  in 
9ie  midst  of  which  the  lady  rode,  more  plainly 
k>  be  observed,  a  horrid  suspicion  entered  her 
Kind  that  all  was  not  quite  right.  The  next 
ninute,  however,  the  party  dashed  into  the 
laws  of  the  thick  wood,  which,  dark  as  a 
volfs  mouth,  at  length  caused  them  to  mode- 
Me  their  pace. 

The  Lady  now  addressed  some  words  of 
BMjairy  to  her  companion,  but,  under  pretence 
itf  looking  to  the  proper  route  of  his  party,  he 
ended  her  question  and  reined  back  so  as  to 
idow  her  to  precede  him  his  steed^s  length. 
U  was  now  again  dark  as  midnight^  and  ex- 
^  tlie  hoof-tread  of  their  steeds,  and  the 
iBging  sound  of  arms  and  steel  harness,  occa- 
knttlly  varied  by  the  cry  of  some  startled 


cbeck  ner  sieeu, 
But  as  the  iron  1 
diately  closed  up 
to  her  dismay,  1 
yerified,  and  th« 
HertOTTornovl 
scarcely  sit  her 
herself  with  the 
might  yet  prove 
to  banish  her  ala 
After  about  ai 
as  the  forest  bee 
the  party  called 
searching  for  soi 
pected  to  meet  w 
came  to  a  sort  of 
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e  mists  of  early  dawn,  they  suddenly  ar- 
before  a  low,  irregular,  moated  building, 
[ing  in  the  midst  of  a  beautiful  space, 
I  as  the  emerald     The  party  rode  round 
lark  moat  until  they  came  to  the  draw- 
;e  at  the  entrance,  when  the  leader  putting 
ogle  to  his  lips  blew  a  loud  blast 
3  stir  was  for  some  time  apparent  within 
itronghold.      The  thick  low  towers  which 
ed  the  gate-house  had  no  windows,  but  to 
)  who  watched  the  small  narrow  crenelles 
UTOW-slits  grim  features  and  flashing  eyes 
to  be  seen  glaring  upon  them  from  with- 
At  length,  after  a  somewhat  tedious  scru- 
dnring  which  the  party  kept  at  a  respect- 
istance  from  the  gate-house,  a  voice,  which 
d  from  a  round  opening  in  the  basement 
of  one  of  the  towers,  demanded  their 
(I6B8.    The  answer  was  given  by  the  leader 
Iftnguage  the  Lady  Bertha  tdid  not  under- 
d,  after  which  the  leader  was  desired  to 
le  forward.     As  he  did  so,  he  took  his 
iwm  from  the  hands  of  the  man  who  carried 
wA  4)aning  towards  the  gat^-house  shook 
0.^M  88  to  disj^y  upon  its  dark  suifaoe 
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the  dragon  volant;  the  countersign  vas 
demanded  of  them,  when  a  small  packc 
delivered  through  the  opening. 

Tlie  towers  were  immediately  garrisoi 
men-at-arms,  who  sprang  up  from  belli 
turrets.  The  drawbridge  was  lowere 
portcullis  raised,  and  the  massive  door  1 
open ;  upon  which  the  party,  receivi 
word  ''forwards,"  trotted  into  a  small 
court,  and  the  entrance  was  again  imme 
fast  closed  against  the  world.  The  lai 
found  herself  in  a  square  paved  com 
which  seemed  half  filled  with  the  troo 
garrisoned  the  place,  and  who  had  been 
mustered  on  the  approach  of  her  par 
glance  around  showed  her  the  inseca 
the  times,  since  one  side  of  the  square 
blackened  shell,  a  significant  intimatic 
recent  siege,  fire,  and  slau^ter  had 
its  present  cecupiers  in  poesession 
place.  As  she  gassed  in  terror  and  af 
ment,  the  leader  of  the  party  diaiiii 
and  with  much  courtesy  assiated  her  fr 
horse.  Somewhat're-aaaured  by  the  at 
of  her  oonductOFi  she  inqoiied  if  the  i 
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^7  had  arrired  at  .was  that  in  which  she  had 
been  led  to  expect  she  was  to  meet  the  Knight, 
her  father. 

**This,  Lady/'  said  her  guide  eyasively,  "is 
tbe  place  to  which  I  am  commissioned  to  es* 
JMt  you.  Pennit  me  to  wait  on  you  into  the 
taD  of  the  building.''  So  saying,  her  con- 
Inctor  took  her  hand  and  led  her  into  the 
nuQ  arched  hall  of  the  stronghold. 

We  have  said  that  the  leader  of  the  escort, 
iider  the  disguise  of  his  closed  helm  and  steel 
ittness,  in  height  and  figure  was  not  unlike 
he  yonthM  minstrel;  but  when,  on  leading 
he  lady  to  the  blazing  fire  which  glowed  upon 
he  hearth,  he  raised  his  visor,  she  discovered — 
hat  which  she  dreaded  was  the  case — that  her 
mit  was  a  perfect  stranger  to  her.  The 
httuUul  truth  instantly  became  apparent;  she 
lad  been  betrayed  and  entrapped.  By  the 
higcm  volant,  which  was  emblazoned  upon  the 
ttooats  of  several  of  the  men*at-arms,  who 
beed  around  to  gaze  upon  her,  she  knew  the 
lnban9on  troopers,  the  mercenaries  employed 
J  JdluL  The  gloomy  apartment,  the  grim 
id  savage  figures  amongst  whom  she  found 
VOL.  m.  s 
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herself  alone,  and  a  eeuse  of  the  mcompttiicii- 
sible  cooduct  of  the  minstrel,  who  appeared  to 
have  betrajcd  her,  struck  a  chill  upon  ^ 
hearty  and  gazing  wildly  at  the  leader  of  ti* 
escort  and  his  companions,  she  sank  down  ifl  * 
gwoon  upon  the  floor,  ^  t 

The  joung  esquire,  who  was  a  degree  better 
than  the  troops  amongst  whom  he  serred  wfi 
moved  with  the  situation  of  his  charge.  Be 
saw  in  an  instant  that  one  so  exquisitely  htm- 
tiful  ought  not  to  be  exposed  in  her  distil* 
to  the  rude  gaze  of  the  hirelings  and  coarse 
ruffians  around ;  as  she  reclined  in  his  ann* 
she  looted  sorae  angel  who  had  descended  u^ 
that  dark  hall  for  a  season.  Addressing  hiitt- 
eelf,  therefore,  to  one  of  the  men-at-arms,  th 
itood  gazing  like  a  savage  suddenly  behoWing 
beauty  for  the  first  time,  he  bade  him  souad 
to  horse.  '  -  >^ 

"  Sound  out^  Bemak,  and  get  the  men  mkt 
arms,"  he  said;  "I  have  orders  for  you,iDj 
masters  all/*  he  continued,  "  from  our  chiet 
and  you  must  get  to  horse  without  delay."    fl 

The  men  slowly  and  reluctantly  witlidre* 
their  gaze,  and  with  clanking  strides  left  ti^ 
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•jartment,  all  saye  one,  who  appeared  a  sort 
rf  officer  of  the  garrison,  and  to  him  the 
^uire  applied  for  assistance  in  order  to  re- 
tore  his  fair  charge  to  consciousness.  An 
Iderly  female  was  quickly  summoned,  and 
tertha,  being  conveyed  to  a  sleeping  apart- 
lent  of  the  building,  was  consigned  to  her 
ire. 

**The  damsel  of  Brittany,*'  said  the  soldier, 
^oiringly,  as  with  the  esquire,  he  re-entered 
le  hall,  "by  heayen,  she  is  as  lovely  as  re- 
ort  speaks  her!  but  you  are  rather  sooner 
ym  we  expected.  The  bird  hath  been  limed 
uily,  methinks.  I  hardly  thought  that  John 
'add  have  got  her  so  quickly  into  his  power:" 

•  You  are  mistaken,  good  Bemak,"  returned 
lie  Esquire.  "  This  lady  is  not  the  damsel  of 
Irittany.  That  business  hath  not  yet  been 
Rscted  ;  but  our  leader  is  even  now  engaged 
1  it  Meanwhile,  this  is  a  little  affaire  de 
*ir  of  our  own.  The  good  knight  is  resolved 
>  wive,  and  yonder  lady  hath  lands  in  Eng- 
md,  as  broad  as  her  beauty  is  exceeding." 

*Ahr  said  the  other,  "and  is  it  so  ?     Then 

presume  he  gets  the  royal  consent  in  this 

E  2 
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matter  as  fee  for  hia  service  in  carrying  cff 
the  royal  Breton  ?' 

*'  I  know  not  that,  good  B^mak,"  said  the 
Esquire,  "but  he  means,  at  all  events,  to  toe 
in  his  snitj  and  gain  the  lady's  <X)nsent  fir* 
Accordingly,  he  hath  commenced  his  wooiii| 
like  a  soldier ;  and  we  have  wmed  her  off, » 
you  perceiye.** 

"  And  when  are  we  to  expect  the  good 
Knight,  with  his  other  prisoner  T  asked  R^ 
naL  '^  We  have  now  rendez\'oused  here  * 
whole  months  lying  dose  as  a  nest  of  boffl* 
in  a  frost  By  the  same  token,  we  are  Bm^ 
what  tired  of  the  dulness  of  mich  sediJaift 
whilst  the  whole  land  rings  with  dram  id 
trumpet.  Jlethought,  you  dropped  some  kin' 
of  a  move  hence^  just  now  f* 

"  I  did  so/'  returned  the  Esquire,  "  wc  shiB 
all  have  opportunity  of  enjoying  the  freA  « 
IB  a  short  spaec.  John  requires  the  seiticai 
of  his  friends  just  now ;  and  ere  to^luoiTO* 
dawn,  you  march  for  Falaise/" 

"Goodf  said  Bemak;  "and  you,  1  suppoft 
lemain  in  charge  here.  Ah  I  Sir  Knare ;  mA  1 
well?     By  the  mass,  an'  I  had  thy  sunper  ^ 
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lars,  and  well-tarned  limbs,  I  should  like  no 
itter  duty.  Such  a  prize  as  yonder  beauty, 
dihinks,  would  go  well  nigh  to  make  me  com- 
t  a  breach  of  trust.  Do  you  remain  perdue, 
re,  good  Aumori,  or  carry  the  fair  Linda- 
des  towards  our  Braban^on  home?'' 
"See  you  there,  now  I''  said  the  Esquire, 
rhat  a  clever  fellow  you  think  me.  SuflBce 
our  roads  run  in  different  directions ;  and 
are  goes  the  trumpet  that  summons  thee  to 
rae.    Adieu  r* 

When  Bertha  Daundelyonne  recovered  from 
r  swoon,  she  found  herself  alone  with  the 
l^tfol  specimen  of  the  fair  sex  to  whose 
ilgeshe  had  been  consigned;  and  as  con- 
OQsness  of  her  situation  flashed  upon  her 
nd,  she  threw  herself  upon  her  knees  before 
)  ill-favoured  hag,  and  in  accents  of  terror 
ieavoured  to  elicit  from  her  the  name  of  the 
rties  into  whose  power  she  had  fallen.  It 
s  all  in  vain.  The  old  dame,  whose  envious 
position  seemed  as  crooked  as  her  shape, 
iently  enjoyed  the  distress  of  a  creature  as 
inisitely  beautiful  as  she  herself  was  hideous. 
those  persons  consigned  to  her  charge,  ^ 


all  iliings  ;  and  meanwhile,  j 
lady  would  have  every  indi 
with  the  orders  received,  i 
gave  her  to  understand  that 
useless  to  attempt  leaving  1 
then  tenanted.  With  this,  t 
ilrew,  and  left  her  charge  to 

When  the  massive  door 
hag,  a  sickening  sensation  c 
Bortha  as  she  heard  the  hai 
}H)ndeious  lock  which  made 
the  unknown  chamber.  On 
ing  herself,  she  took  the  lam 
table,  and  gazed  around. 

The  apartment  was  amp 
other  rooms  of  that  period, : 

AnH    hskA    A   ^i1    inYififinitji.h 
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ivy,  hearse-like  bed,  however,  stood  m 
er,  and  on  the  hearth  glowed  a  comfort- 
d  fire ;  whilst  a  cumbrous  oaken  table, 
gs  were  as  thick  as  a  man's  body,  stood 
s  blaze,  and  a  couple  of  heavy  chairs 

positions  on  either  side  the  fire-place, 
were  times  in  which  the  most  diabo- 

unscrupulous  deeds  were  perpetrated 
Fenceless  females ;  many  ladies  of  noble 
iving  been  forcibly  and  secretly  ab- 
Tom  their  friends,  and  never  again 
f.  And  well  did  the  lady  at  this 
remember  such  tales.  Yet  still,  unless 
ish  king,  whose  well-known  propensity 
insult  to  the  wives  and  daughters  of 
)s,  had  caused  her  to  be  thus  carried 
WB8  utterly  at  a  loss  to  fix  on  any  per- 
knew  as  likely  to  have  made  her  a  pri- 
this  infamous  manner.  The  recogni- 
the  banner  of  one  of  the  mercenary 
8  in  the  employ  of  John,  but  whose 
the  present  moment  she  could  not  re- 
aade  her  suspect  the  English  monarch, 
f  all  men  she  most  dreaded  him,  she 
>ortionally  alarmed. 
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Aboat  a  etone-cast 
A  sluice  with  b] 

And  o'er  it^  many 
The  clufltered  to 

Hard  by^  a  poplar 
AJl  silver-green 
For  leagties  no  < 

The  level  waste^  ti 

She  only  sttid  "  M 
H^  oDmetli  not^ 
^             She  said,  "lama 
I  would  that  I 

HowKVER  much  tl 
the  development  of  t 
tion,  fearing  as  she  i 
realize  her  worst  sur 
a  Tisit  from  the  hate: 
that  something  tike 
her  captor,  would  be  i 
eTer^  that  she  was  to 
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^tnitj  without  ever  being  informed  of  the 
^08  of  such  persecution,  or  the  person  by 
u»Q  she  was  condemned  to  it 
Day  after  day  passed,  and  her  solitude  was 
It  relieyed  by  the  sight  of  any  liying  being 
sept  the  miserable-looking  attendant  to  whom 
e  had  been  first  consigned 
The  old  dame  seemed  to  have  been  espe- 
Uy  ordered  to  anticipate  her  wishes  in  re- 
id  to  the  good  things  of  this  life,  and  took 
lat  care  that  as  to  the.  articles  of  food  she 
raid  have  no  cause  of  complaint.  The  hag, 
»,  signified,  that  her  directions  now  extended 
the  indulgence  of  so  much  liberty  as  an 
n^s  stroll  in  the  thick-walled  garden  of  the 
itean  twice  a  day  amounted  to,  on  which 
casion  the  old  dame  hinted  that  she  herself 
mid  always  be  within  hail. 
Sren  this  was  a  great  boon  to  the  fair  maid 
Kent,  and  served  to  break  the  hitherto 
Mdfid  monotony  of  her  solitary  confinement. 
jdsQ  gave  her  hopes  of  some  time  or  other 
beting  her  escape;  and  she  examined,  with 
ctteM  eye,  every  part  of  the  pleasaunce 
raid  o?er  agam,  as  she  daily  profited  by 

e3 
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the  liberty  thus   alloved.     Her  holies,  tof- 
ever,   seemed   destined  to  be  dasliei    Tlae 
only  outward  opening  in  the  higb  and  masave 
wall,  which  on  every  side  surrounded  the  g>^ 
den,  was  protected  by  a  thick  iron-studded 
door,  strong  enough  for  a  jail;  and  when  on 
one  occasion  her  jailer  observed  the  vistW 
eye  with  which  she  examined  it,  she  took  one 
of  the  keys  from  her  girdle,  and  turning  the 
ponderous  lock,  threw  it  open.     Bertha  then 
saw  that  the  dark  waters  of  the  moat  floved 
outside,  the  only  means  of  crossing  which  '•* 
by  a  small  draw-bridge,  locked  and  secured  ob 
the  garden  side.     Any  escape  through  the  in- 
terior of  the  fortress  from  this  garden  was,  she 
likewise  found,  equally  hopeless;  as,  except i? 
the  small  and  narrow  postern  by  whid  Ae 
had  entered  it,  there  was  but  one  other  en- 
trance, and  that  apparently  had  been  doKi 
for  years. 

The  garden,  too,  exhibited  tokens  cf  lumV 
^een.  ntterlj  n^ected  for  a  great  length  i^ 
time.     Its  damp  walk^  were  oitfrgiuvni  wlk 
weeds  aud  mtm.     The  unpnmed   bouglN.tf 
jw  m  Bucb  wad  Juxuriance^  AiUt* 
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^  a  task  of  some  difficulty  for  their  explorer 
to  pick  her  way  along  them.  Weeds  and  long 
gnss  completely  overwhelmed  the  few  flowers 
here  and  there  straggling  amidst  them,  whilst 

**  The  roflted  nails  feU  from  the  knots 
That  held  the  peach  to  the  garden  waU." 

There  was,  however,  a  melancholy  in  all  this 
nglect  and  min,  which  better  suited  with  the 
Iff  dative's  frame  of  mind  than  the  most 
rim  and  well-kept  parterre  could  have  done. 
She  had  full  leisure  in  its  secluded  and  sha- 
l0wy  paths  to  contemplate  the  unstable  nature 
i  all  worldly  pomp  and  grandeur — to  reflect 
9(m  the  acts  of  the  envious  court  in  which 
ihe  had  once  so  much  panted  to  display  her 
beaitty,  and  the  real  value  of  that  beauty  she 
liad  held  so  inestimable,  and  which  had  brought 
her  into  her  present  strait. 

Here,  too,  she  occupied  herself  in  nourishing 
Ihe  secret  passion  she  entertained  for  the 
hi&dsotne  stripling  who  had  so  long  attended 
W,  and  whom,  as  we  have  seen,  she  con- 
tumded  with  her  new  acquaintance  the  youngs 
tVMibadonr. 


k: 
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Hour  after  hoar,  as  the  erening  wind  n^KCl 
amongsi  the  thick  and  dnstered  trees  in  ix0 
deserted  gaiden,  she  lored  to  ponder  oter  the 
lasi  kw  months  of  her  existence,  especial^ 
dwelling  upon  that  part  of  it  which  had  been 
^nt  in  the  company  of  the  fsiscinafing  pige. 
And  then  again  came  doubts  and  fears  as  tohii 
tnith  and  loyalty  to  her.     There  was  someduDg 
feoriUy  humiliating  in  the  idea  that  he  whom 
^e  had  condescended  to  regard  with  &yoiu;  and 
to  whom  she  had  almost  confessed  a  reqnittl 
of  his  passion,  should  have  betrayed  the  tntft 
confided  to  him.     Yet  that  such  was  the  cub 
she  could  hardly  doubts  when  she  remember«i 
the  incomprehensible  and  aJngnlAr  behaviour  tf 
the  wayward  page  from  her  first  beoomog 
acquainted  with  him  ;   his  almost  studied  in- 
difference to  the  many  tokens  oi  &Toar  widi 
which  she  had  honoured  him,  and  thea  hk 
sudden  profession  of  attachment  on  the  evw- 
ing  of  her  flighty — ^professioiis  which  wodt 
now  seem  to  have  been  merely  nnrnmH  *^ 
ttder  that  she  mi^t  place  hersdf  inthepoMT 
of  the  party  be  had  amt  almost  ironqBiihJIf 
•ftar  quifttiqg  hor. 
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Tet  stifl,  with  all  her  doubte  and  fears^  she 
SQdd  hardljbeliere  the  boj  so  base  as  to  have 
43it  all  sense  of  proper  feeling;  and  such  was 
ht  impression  her  last  interview  with  the 
mttid  had  left  upon  her  imagination,  that 
k&Tmd  it  impossible  to  tear  his  image  from 
or  too  impressible  SEincj.  Nay,  as  is  oft- 
iav  tiie  case  with  those  whom  the  blind  god 
as  winged,  and  who  have  little  to  employ  the 
md,  her  whole  soul  was  wrapped  in  contem- 
htion  of  the  one  beloyed,  and  she  spent  en- 
iie  days  in  listening  for  the  slightest  stir 
mongst  the  garrison  of  the  fortress  in  which 
hrwas  confined,  in  hopes  each  hoof-tread 
ritbout  and  each  footstep  within  might  prove 
hit  of  her  fayourite. 

Froyid^ice,  however,  attunes  the  mind  to 
In  drcomstances  in  which  we  are  placed, 
^tttha,  the  once-admired  of  the  glittering 
hon^ — she  whose  ideaa  had  soared  eagle- 
ib  above  the  clouds — now  in  this  cloistered 
sihuian,  like  one  dead  to  the  world,  found 
Bher  flights  of  fEincy  cribbed  and  confined  to 
b  dull  routine  of  a  hopeless  imprisonment; 
Hd  her  affections  were  even  glad  to  fastai 
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tliesKsdns  npon  the  poor  flowerets  of  antm- 
weeded  guden.  ^e  eren  found  employment 
m  cniniikg  the  fruit-trees,  which  from  w^ 
hdfti  from  the  walls,  and  weeding  away  tk 
rank  herhs  which  encroached  oyer  the  pidL 
Tbcs  day  after  day  elapsed,  till  weeks  aoci- 
mdaned  into  months,  and  jet  no  change  cine 
to  disturb  the  dreadfol  monotony  of  her  soli- 
tary  imprisonment : — 

-  Upca  the  middle  of  tlie  night, 

Wikin;.  she  heard  the  night  fowl  crow ; 

The  cock  sng  o«t  an  how  me  light : 
Fxv<n  the  dark  fen  the  oxen's  low 

CiZke  to  her«  withoat  h<^  of  change; 
In  sleep  she  seemed  to  walk  foiioi% 
Till  cold  winds  woke  the  grey-eyed  mom 

ASmt  the  lonelr  moated  giaqge.** 

It  had.  howcTen  bera  no  part  of  the  pb* 
of  the  gallant  Braban^on  to  sabject  the  yj 
he  had  chosen  for  his  ftitnre  spoose  to  so  loiK 
and  rigorous  an  imprisonmmt; — butweOi' 
explain  to  our  readers,  in  order  to  exoMNl^ 
him  from  the  cfaai^  of  wilfbUj  nen^eetngi* 
Cur  and  excellent  a  lady  after  hanpg  ^ 
ceeded  in  getting  her  into  his  datelMiy  Ai^ 
bad  totally  put  it  oat  of  Ml-' 
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ver  to  visit  her.  It  was  lucky  for  the  fair 
ptire  that,  after  ho  had  succeeded  in  the 
Duuission  entrusted  to  him,  the  suspicious 
Jousy  of  the  King  demanded  the  constant 
tendance  of  the  Braban9on  at  court.  It  had 
«n  the  previous  intent  of  the  shrewd  Enight, 
Ik)  ve  have  abeady  seen  was  an  unscrupu- 
08  and  crafty  knave,  to  take  advantage  of' 
e  defenceless  condition  of  Bertha,  and  after 
I  enforced  marriage,  claim  the  royal  consent 
id  pardon  in  return  for  the  service  he  hoped 
render.  What  that  service  was,  has  already 
»n  intimated  to  the  reader;  and  the  murder 
the  Duke  of  Brittany  having  paved  the 
ay  for  its  completion,  the  Braban9on,  who 
(Hn  circumstances  was  the  most  likely  man  to 
aform  it,  eventually  succeeded  in  his  attempt, 
ri  placed  Elinor,  the  sister  of  the  murdered 
ake^— who  by  his  death  became  the  heiress  of 
^  duchy  of  Brittany — in  her  unnatural  uncle's 
oter,  whence,  we  need  scarce  inform  our 
itders,  she  never  again  escaped;  being,  con- 
*Biably  to  the  barbarity  of  an  age  which 
^  no  rival  near  the  throne,  closely  immured 
I  the  monastery  at  Bristol  for  forty  years. 
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This  piece  of  villany  had,  however,  takea 
the  Knight  more  time  and  trouble  than  he  had 
bargained  for;  and  although  his  emisaries 
had  been  for  some  time  at  work,  and  parties  of 
his  rapacious  troops  had  been  lying  perdue  in 
Tarious  localities,  in  the  hope  of  ci^tuiing  ik 
hir  Breton,  he  was  once  or  twice  baffled  befon 
he  could  get  her  into  his  power.  He  hid 
even  found  it  necessary  to  draw  off  the  pirty 
who  garrisoned  the  small  fortress  he  had  oob- 
sidered  the  most  eligible  spot  for  his  por- 
pQ8e«  until  he  could  find  leisure  to  commoioe 
a  thriving  suit,  and  woo  her  as  he  conceived  ft 
soldier  should  woo  his  bride. 

Under  these  circumstances,  and  whibt  10 
jealousy  would  allow  of  no  one,  not  even  ti* 
esquire  he  had  first  sent  as  her  escort,  haiiiV 
access  to  the  lady  of  his  choice,  she  langnidJai 
out  her  dull  hours,  with  only  a  smallgaiidof 
aune  twenty  men-at-arms  to  gazrisoo  tk 
fltroDgfaoId  in  which  she  was  confined. 

Tbe  King  meanwhile;,  whose  temper  tai 

disposiiioQ  were    not    impmpiiy    imdBr  titf 

reverses  he  dailj  eiperiepogit  fOl  * 
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^oasy  had  surmised  that  his  sometime  com- 
mm  knew  of  the  whereabout  of  the  Kentish 
cauty.  Accordingly,  the  mercenary  leader 
xmd  himself  in  a  sort  of  safe  custody  about 
tie  Court;  inasmuch  as  he  was  desired  to  re- 
lain  in  close  attendance,  and  all  his  motions 
"ere  as  strictly  watched  as  if  he  had  been  an 
WDiy,  in  place  of  a  well-paid  ally. 

In  faucty  the  gallant  Braban9on  found  him- 
M  altogether  in  a  most  unenyiable  situation 
fter  he  had  rendered  John  the  last  piece  of 
arrice  we  have  named,  and  placed  the  un- 
wppy  and  beautiful  heiress  of  Brittany  a 
opeless  captive  in  his  hands.  The  King,  who 
id  ofiered  him  the  sum  of  money  agreed  on 
8  the  fee  for  this  achievement,  had  been  sur- 
ned  at  the  mercenar/s  refusal  of  all  reward, 
it  VIS  this  unwonted  self-denial  of  Sir  Raoul 
■tick  had  first  raised  the  suspicions  of  the 
ivk-browed  Mauluc,  and  led  him  to  hint  to 
^  monarch  that  ere  long,  at  some  convenient 
opportunity,  the  richer  reward  the  Braban9on 
■^ttttit  to  daim  would  be  broached. 

Under  these  circumstances,  the  crafty  Jolm 
■^erwhelmed  the  Knight  with  his  professions 


i*) 


nny  o?  exglaxd. 


jr  nJnaL-CTTtfT^  and  gradtade  for  service  al- 
•»aiii7  >:iiiiifriii  i  53e  agn  that,  like  tk  csi 
»Ti2i  X  2?  z:»:6;i  pUrfcl  with  its  victim,  te 
utacT  ~:    iescr:  T  die  Knight  as  soon  as  Ik 
'v:^  ir^i  :e  ir^TsH^y  himself  at  his  expense. 

ji  jiiiiiom  :c  use  diignst  he  felt  at  such* 
laui  i6  rw  ntSTx^iATT  leader  presmning  to 
nxTTurrf  "r-:i  ie  r^^j^  amusements,  thw* 
v:*^  liicoer  3LincT  vlii'ii  placcid  the  Bnbtn' 
*."  x-r-T  T  •:i'»-yr  ;^t  ih-e  Kicfi's  iie.  Tte 
r.  uui*:-j  T-itf  i^jjcciicij  j^aloos  of  him,  vA 
^r%,Tzs^l  iTtiii  r'T  lie  .Tizsin^  arts  of  Mwl*» 
^'?TMiT-  >ij?re\.TAi  lie  L-'^elv  Isabella  of  entff- 
sun:::::  iz  iiii^'c?:£i  5:r  the  boiy  Knight 

*!  ci::t4-2ac:«:a  :c  ici*  socsevhat  eitnk^ 
ix  y^^-  ii::*:^  ttcgl  lie  pan  of  the  rop 
lusyiiaii  T-iiL-i  iid  to  er^aiis  of  an  ahnfl* 
uc?s»i:'jiif  li&cire.  '^^  ii^uss  icmind  oar  readfli 
:u:ic  T^r-^T'i-  .mli  w^  K^  cnxiadaned  eztO' 
^ipiinitrr  v:Ea  sadi  a  ^swa  as  Joim — a  fartMk 
^^  v3iwe  ecoaitnc  aids  mod  dieidU 
in  omr  own  da js  bf  a  tf*" 
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Hiere  were,  in  truth,  some  slight  grounds 
^^  which  the  crafty  Mauluc,  lago-like, 
^ht  to  fasten  the  suspicions  of  the  King, 
id  afterwards  leave  them  to  work  "  like  the 
ine  of  sulphur/'  in  his  excited  brain. 
The  Braban9on,  who  half  suspected  the 
'^strained  kindness  of  the  monarch,  whilst 
I  neither  dared  to  withdraw  himself  for  the 
upose  of  visiting  his  captive,  nor  even  to 
id  a  message  to  her  by  any  of  his  followers, 
certain  was  he  that  his  every  motion  was 
itched,  had  thought  it  best  to  try  and  in- 
:e8t  the  Queen  as  much  as  possible  in  his 
rour.  Throwing  himself,  therefore,  upon 
r  feeling,  he  had  sounded  a  tale  in  her 
r  of  certain  love  passages  and  a  devoted 
lachment  he  feigned  to  exist  between  Ber* 
i  and  himself,  at  the  same  time  taking 
on  himself  the  merit  of  removing  the  Kent- 
beauty  from  the  Court  and  influence  of 
bt  who  he  scrupled  not  to  own  had  afironted 
)  lady  by  his  attention.  Isabella,  who  had 
ned  a  ready  ear  to  the  story  and  applica- 
1  of  the  Knight,  promised  him  that  at  a  fitting 
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JkI  influence  with  the  King,  who,  indeed, 
ddom  undertook  anything  without  first  con- 
ulting  him. 

Between  the  Braban^on  and  the  Poiteven 
knight,  however,  there  was  but  a  hollow  sort 
F  friendship.  In  fact,  while  there  was  every 
low  of  good  feeling  outwardly,  each  had  re- 
ived the  other's  ruin  at  a  fitting  opportunity, 
his  the  Monarch  could  not  fail  of  observing, 
id  it  gave  him  actually  a  new  pleasure  to 
Itch  the  growing  hatred  of  the  pair  and  their 
tempts  at  a  sort  of  overstrained  ceremony 
^ards  each  other;  whilst,  at  the  same  time, 
;h  is  the  incomprehensible  blindness  of  the 
&t  cunning,  he  could  not  see  through  the 
3p  villany  of  the  one,  as  he  practised  upon 

own  jealousy  at  the  expense  of  the  other. 
Whilst  concealed  in  the  apartments  of  the 
een,  the  Poiteven  had  overheard  the  suit  of 
>  Braban^on  in  regard  to  Bertha,  and  her 
(jest/s  promise  to  befidend  him,  and,  ere 
5  interview  was  over,  he  sought  out  and  con- 
cted  the  Monarch  by  a  winding-stair  to  the 
tet  which  adjoined  the  royal  apartment, 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

A   ROYAL   EXCURSION. 

For  while  this  fool 
Plies  Desdemona  to  repair  his  fortunes. 
And  she  for  him  pleads  strongly  to  the  Moor, 
I'll  pour  this  pestilence  into  hb  ear : 
And,  hy  how  much  she  strives  to  do  him  good, 
She  shall  undo  her  credit  with  the  Moor. 
So  shall  I  turn  his  virtue  into  pitch, 
And  out  of  his  own  goodness  make  the  net 
That  shall  enmesh  them  alL 

SHAKESPERE. 

It  is  somewhat  extraordinary,  but  not  the 
%  true,  that  bad  as  was  the  temper  and  dis- 
•sition  of  John  before  his  marriage  with  the 
f  Isabella,  he  was  observed  to  grow  worse 
ter  he  had  been  a  short  time  wedded  to  her. 
lere  is  no  reason  to  suppose  that  the  Queen 
^  gave  him  any  real  cause  to  suspect  her 
lelity,  but  it  is  certain  that  about  the  period 
his  reign  at  which  we  have  now  arrived,  he 
-B  tormented  by  the  green-eyed  monster  to 


eriJni 

g^Ut  w 

of  her 

doubtii 

mented 

upon  tJ 

wardlj 

of  forbe 

with  the 

she  utte 

towards 

TheB 

sort  of  m. 

a  iad/s  e 

of  the  aei 

be  some  < 

which,  altl 


JOHN  OP   ENGLAND.  97 

ained  as  to  the  truth  of  her  accuser  bj  her 
performance  of  the  promise  she  had  giyen  to 
ie  Braban9on  in  seeking  to  introduce  his 
oame,  and  endeavouring  to  gain  a  hearing  in 
hyour  of  the  boon  she  intended  to  ask  for  him. 

Had  John  patiently  listened  to  the  suit  she 
vifihed  to  introduce,  there  is  no  doubt  that  the 
DQajor  part  of  his  suspicions  would  have  been 
fispelied;  but  unluckily  for  the  gallant  Sir 
Raoul,  the  mere  introduction  of  his  name  was 
srfScient  to  drive  the  monarch  from  her  pre- 
8«ice;  and  as  Isabella  shrewdly  suspected 
ber  husband's  irritability  was  consequent  upon 
Bie  Knight's  presumption  in  carrying  off  Ber- 
tb  and  placing  her  in  some  place  beyond 
his  reach,  she  had  rather,  a  malicious  pleasure 
in  occasionally  bringing,  and  somewhat  ab- 
''iptly  introducing  the  knight's  name  in  con- 
^^Brsation.  At  length,  she  could  not  fail  of 
perceiving,  that  any  further  attempt  to  touch 
^^on  the  subject  might  prove  dangerous  even 
*'>  herself;  and  in  a  subsequent  interview  she 
Wd  with  the  Brabangon,  she  advised  him 
9^ifetly  to  withdraw,  and  whilst  the  Court  were 
%  waiting  for  the  fleet  in  which  they  were  to 
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^omised  him  a  double  gratification;  and  as 
Qy  pursuit,  however  frivolous,  would  take  him 
^m  the  most  important  matters,  he  resolved 
imself  to  engage  personally  in  the  adventure. 

The  zest  with  which  the  King  entered  into 
'hat,  in  the  present  time,  would  be  called  a 
oree  of  this  sort,  and  which  promised  him  not 
ttlj  amusement  but  revenge,  will  scarcely  be 
■edited  by  those  of  our  readers  who  are  un- 
xjuainted  with  some  of  the  extraordinary 
icidents  of  his  reign ;  and  by  many  perhaps 
e  may  be  accused  of  somewhat  overdrawing 
18  character. 

It  must  be  remembered  that  John,  in  his 
Jckless  pleasures,  entirely  forgot  what  was 
Be  to  his  exalted  station,  and  not  unfrequent- 
^  assumed  the  meanest  disguises  as  well  as 
)Bowed  the  most  dangerous  and  lawless  pur- 
rits,  for  the  gratification  of  the  hour.  Nay, 
I  a  subsequent  period  of  his  reign,  and  during 
^  time  he  was  in  seclusion  in  the  Isle  of 
l^i^t,  he  was  even  known  to  associate  with 
1^  rude  hordes  of  outlaws  and  pirates  haunt- 
%  that  island,  even  accompanying  them  in 
^  expeditions,  and  amusing  himself  with  the 
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-irse  if  ':i.:i>iiCft^i  kz.d  plunder  thej  enacted 

TTj  :rtnrL  v  -Ik  rr=sait  adrentiire.  Itiftf 
LLs^d"  cnii«-i  :errc^n  the  King  and  te 
-^i  -nT3ift*i.-i:  3ti"ili-.\  ihat  thev  should  assaine 
lie  irTC-irci'!e  iz*i  .dress  of  tvo  of  the  Bit- 
T«noia*  r-iLr-rir^.  ani  e^^oipped  in  thelivert 
rr  lie    irii^iii  'rzlxzi^  ride  with  him  in  hi^ 

li  .T-iifr  ::  ^mnzt  ihi*  matter  speedilr-. 
Z*:  ?»,T«i  'Tifr  Id  ^v>n  dntv,  and  a  couple  of 
zir:  iitir.'«!iarj£*  LAring  been  suddenlj  ani 
-*:'T*:c;'  LTTiSiei  ii-d  ihrown  into  prison,  their 
<irr;tfc?w  tt^el  vrich  the  dragon  rolant  wtt 
:aL:iiiJ'.:G»-:-i.  -rere  immediately  brought  to  the 
i-Oi:  ▼^i*-  :c«dLer  with  Manlnc,  as  qpeedily 
tossontc  iifc*  disciise. 

Sr  ^^d  ud  resolred  to  leare  the  Court 
^x'a  i^o*  rjdnigfat;  and  as  the  system  rf 
iss^ual  «:»  «aidnU  J  organiied  in  Jdm's  csaii 
•nss^  irfe$  jKMn  known  to  the  King. 

T^  ■■iige  matters  so  that  himself  and  h* 
imlBMber  mig^  min^  misaqpected  am^ 
about  to  aoonnpany  the  Knigh^  w 
coBpaiatirdj  an  easy  matter;  aad 
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ftrong  body  of  the  Royal  Guard  having  been 
dered  to  follow  if  possible,  without  being 
acorered;  the  Knight  with  his  party,  quite 
iconscious  of  the  attendance  of  royalty  in  his 
pedition,  quietly  stole  away,  and  without 
remony  or  sound  of  trumpet  set  forth. 
The  excitement  and  delight  of  the  King 
le  so  great  during  this  midnight  excursion, 
A  his  companion  feared,  notwithstanding  his 
guise,  and  the  closed  visor  of  the  heavy 
Im  he  wore,  that  his  frequent  bursts  of 
ighter,  which  he  was  occasionally  obliged  to 
Q  back  his  horse  to  indulge,  would  betray 
an.  As  however  they  rode  somewhat  apart 
m  the  cavalcade,  and  had  managed  to  form 
ile  of  the  rear-guard,  there  was  less  chance 
discovery. 

Por  some  miles  they  travelled  at  a  tolerably 
y  pace,  for  as  the  Braban^on  well  knew  that 
ang  journey  was  before  him,  he  wisely  took 
e  not  to  blow  the  horses  of  his  party  by 
a^speed  at  first,  but  after  about  a  couple  of 
gues  had  been  gained,  they  pushed  on  at  a 
fter  pace. 
[n  this  order,  they  rode  for  many  hours  of 
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dnwii^  bridle;  andtfti^ 
of  dMMn  heguk  to  appetf  i 
fnm  &e  n»d  Oey  hid  before  tn- 
atkickfioRst 
Jks  Ae  paitj  maei  iato  the  duk  aody 
WL  ^Uh  lei  iirto  &e  woods,  and  which  ^ 
I  tikkUr  oTcdkadowed  bj  the  ocroidaDg 
i-Jifr-aoDS  were  oUigedt» 
tliejr  filed  into  it,  Minb 
till  die  whok  f^itj  were  fiyii^ 
ike  trees.    Hethe&nie 
dartii^  his  luoe  deqi  iiit 
iIk  attdoT  iIk  lottd^  kft  il,  witkitB  SiittefiV 
l<aifTii\  as  a  direQtkMi  for  their  fioBoveB^ 
tdbeckeaoi 


^' 


JOHN  OF  EXGLAND.  103 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

THE   PB0P08AL. 

Away!  I  do  condemn  mine  ears,  that  have 
So  long  attended  thee. 

Thon  solicit'st  here  a  lady,  that  disdains 
Thee  and  the  devil  alike. 

8HAKB8PBRE. 

UKING  the  long  captivity  to  which  Ber- 
Daundelyonne  seemed  hopelessly  con- 
led,  she  thought  she  could  perceive  the 
mce  of  the  old  crone  who  tended  her, 
iwhat  relax,  and  by  degrees  she  found  that 
)  liberty  was  allowed  her.  At  times, 
jfore,  when  her  jailer  departed,  after  visiting 
^n  the  morning,  she  observed  that  her  door 
left  unfastened,  so  that  the  corridor  which 
rom  her  chamber,  along  one  entire  wing  of 
)uilding,  was  at  her  service,  as  a  place  of 
3ise,  although  the  carefully  barred  doors 
3  extremity  totally  precluded  all  chance  of  ^ 
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escape.    Still  this,  together  with  the  liberty 
she  enjoyed  of  yisiting  the  pleasure-gromidsof 
the  chateau,  was  a  great  indulgence ;  and  8he 
spent  many  hours  during  the  day  in  looking 
from  the  grated  windows  of  the  gallery  into 
the  gloomy  court-yard  below.     There  was,  in 
truth,  but  little  to  vary  the  tedium  of  her  afr 
tude,  even  in  this  choice  of  amusements ;  as 
except  the  occasional  arriyal  and  departure  of 
a  messenger  or  man-at-arms,  and  now  and  then 
the  admittance  of  some  wayfarer,  mendicant, 
pilgrim,    or  wandering    minstrel,  there  wis 
nothing  to  break  the  monotony  of  the  heat; 
time. 

The  hope,  however,  which  "  springs  eteml 
in  the  human  breast,*'  led  her  to  expect  m  eiA 
stranger  she  beheld,  some  champion  ready  to 
deliver  her  from  captivity ;  and  then  again  the 
sickness  of  the  heart  consequent  upon  coa- 
tinned  disappointment,  as  day  after  day  psflHd 
without  change,  began  to  prey  upon  her  qiirit^ 
and  affect  her  healtL  Like  Mariana,  in  soM- 
what  similar  drcumstancesi  her  deaerted  flM* 
made  her  occasionally  long  for  the  death  vidclf 
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med  was  to  be  the  only  change  she  was 
led  to  experience. 

11  day  within  the  dreary  house. 

The  doors  upon  their  hinges  creaked, 

le  blue-fly  sung  i*the  pane ;  the  mouse 

Behmd  the  mouldering  wainscot  shriekM, 

*  from  the  crevice  peered  about. 

Old  hceB  glimmered  through  the  doors, 

Old  footsteps  trod  the  upper  floors, 

range  voices  caUed  her  from  without : 

She  only  said  **  My  life  is  dieary ; 

9  cometh  not,"  she  said; 

She  said,  ''I  am  aweary,  aweary, 

nrould  that  I  were  dead*.*' 

seemed  to  the  fair  captive  that  the  garri- 
r  the  chateau  had  been  considerably  dimi- 
1  since  she  had  been  its  tenant.  Even  in 
lort  time  she  had  been  allowed  the  oppor- 
f  of  occasionally  remarking  from  the  win- 
what  was  going  on  in  the  court-yard  below, 
ad  noticed  that  one  or  two  small  detach- 
s  had  left,  and  had  not,  to  her  knowledge, 
led.  The  number  of  men-at-arms  was 
luced,  that  in  place  of  the  lounging  figures 
i  heretofore  had  idled  about  the  dark 
icholy  square,  seeking  to  pass  away  the 
in  occasional  athletic  games,  or  sitting  in 

•  Tennyson. 
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i2rr  ^XM  sbide  of  the  buildings,  employed  in 
iii.-frz  *::<i  drinking,  there  were  now  mfiidy 
10  re-seen  the  sentinels  at  their  posts,  or  »n 
•x-ci&i(>!iai  passer  through  the  court-yard.  StilL 
iZ  bcT  endeaTours  at  diseoTering  the  name  of 
zb^  oilier  of  the  place,  or  interesting  ber 
feiale  attendant  in  her  cause,  either  by  bribes 
:f  ^ir«-aties,  were  unarailing ;  and  to  the  hot 
rA>::is  of  July  and  August  succeeded  the  re- 
fresiiiLZ  air  of  the  approaching  Autumn— and 
fcill  n^  change  came. 

The  -uiies  of  adrersitv,''  however,  accoid- 

n^  lo  the  great  poet  of  all  time,  *'are  sweet,"' 

aod  if  :b^e  was  little  of  variety  in  the  dm- 

i^Kd  life.  Bertha  had  been  so  long  leadmg»  i 

MGsidenble  change  for  the  better  was  wrou^ 

in  her  disposition.      The   indomitable  fipni 

and  overweening  pride  of  the  captive  wen 

cuDsideFablv  subdued  by  the  discipline  she  had 

nnd^gone.     Her  ultimate  fitte  she  fidt  w 

doabtfuL  and  what  she  was  eventually  reserved 

tot,  or  might  suflRn-,  thus  placed  in  sechuioB 

amidst  the   lawless  beings  in  whose  pow 

At  wi8»  die  dreaded  to  contemplate.     At 

lo^th,  a  dniige  seemed  about  to  take  jb» 


JOHN  OF   ENGLAND.  107 

1  ber  hidierto  monotonous  captiyitj.  One 
Doming  the  wonted  dullness  of  the  fortress 
iras  broken  by  sounds  betokenmg  the  arriyal 
ather  of  the  master  of  the  establishment  or 
of  some  party  of  importance. 

The  fifdnt  blast  of  trumpets  from  without  was 
answered  by  a  lively  flourish  from  the  towers 
of  the  gate-house  within.  The  ponderous 
gates  were  swung  open,  the  portcullis  raised, 
and  the  heavy  tramp  of  horsemen  sounding 
across  the  drawbridge,  was  followed  by  the 
datter  of  a  body  of  cavalry  within  the  court- 
yard. The  lady  gazed  upon  the  unwonted 
n^t  with  a  palpitating  heart,  and  after  re- 
iaitiing  the  iron-dad  figures  as  they  dis- 
tounted  from  their  steeds,  and  observing  the 
ader  gaze  intently  up  at  the  window  before 
^ch  she  had  taken  her  position,  she  withdrew 
ci  sought  her  apartment. 
The  crisis  of  her  fate  she  felt  had  arrived, 
^  she  prepared  to  ^eet  it  as  she  best  might. 
^^  was  not  long  kept  in  suspense  :  but  a  few 
-^utes  passed  after  the  arrival  of  the  party, 
^  a  heavy  footstep  was  heard  in  the  corridor, 
^d  in  the  tall  completely-armed  figure,  who 
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entered  and  raised  the  visor  of  his  helm,  she 
recognised  the  mercenary  leader,  Sir  Raoddfi 
Brabant. 

There  was  an  assumption  of  reckless  bold- 
ness in  his  manner  which  seemed  to  have  been 
called  into  play  in  order  to  hide  the  dishonoor- 
able  conduct  of  which  he  was  conscious  o( 
having  been  guilty  towards  one  so  fair  and 
unprotected. 

The  lady  rose  as  he  entered,  and  as  if  she 
comprehended,  the  moment  she  beheld  hino. 
that  to  him  she  owed  her  abduction  and  cap- 
tivity, she  regarded  him  with  a  stem  aod 
steady  gaze,  which  made  him  regret  that  be 
had  not  the  protection  of  his  closed  lisor  \o 
hide  his  abashed  countenance. 

The  royal  blood  of  the  Saxon  showed  con- 
spicuous in  the  look  with  which — and  withoot 
uttering  a  syllable— she  regarded  her  captoT' 
Not  a  sentence  passed  between  the  pair  fir 
some  moments,  and  the  Braban^on,  notvikk- 
standing  the  natural  insolence  of  his  diapo- 
sition,  felt  that  he  would  have  given  somethnV 
considerable  if  his  prisoner  would  only  begiD 
the  conversation  in  which,  it  stmck  him,  hehi*- 
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if  was  about  to  pla j  but  a  contemptible  and 
Qanous  part. 

''Ladj/^  he  said  at  length,  dropping  his 
fee  under  her  steady  gaze,  whilst  with  the 
oint  of  his  rapier  he  appeared  drawing  figures 
pon  the  floor,  "for  your  humble  slave  to 
ttempt  excuse  for  the  conduct  he  has  pursued 
awards  one  so  fair  and  exquisite,  would,  I 
V,  be  vain.** 

"  I  am  then  right,  Sir,"  she  returned,  "  in 
mjecturing  from  your  words  and  presence 
sre,  that  in  Sir  Raoul  de  Brabant  I  behold  the 
3T8on  through  whose  instrumentality  I  have 
»n  brought  hither,  and  so  long  kept  in  con- 
aement." 

**Such,  I  fear,  lady,''  replied  the  knight, 
Uh  assumed  hardihood,  '^  will  be  found  to  be 
«  case/' 

The  suspicions  of  Bertha,  which  had  always 
tfped  upon  the  King,  still  were  wide  of  the 
nth,  as  she  even  yet  supposed  the  mercenary 
id  acted  under  the  monarch's  orders  in  the 


"And  who,   Sir  Knight,"   she  continued, 
las  had  the  hardihood  to  employ  you  in  so 
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base  and  Tillanons  an  act, — an  act  vhicli^^ 
far  to  degrade  von  from  the  title  of  chivalry  yoai 
former  deeds  of  &me  have  earned  you,  and 
display  you  to  the  world  as  a  base  recreint  I 
— a  coward  nnfit  to  breathe  where  menrf 
honour  assemble, — no  longer  knight  butt 
scoundrel  knare*. 

The  hot  blood  which  flowed  in  the  leins  of 
a  Daundelyonne,  was  now  indeed  fairly  arousei 
and  the  mercenary  was  for  the  moment  asto- 
nished at  the  fierce  eye  she  bent  npm  him 
He,  however,  endeavoured  to  carry  it  off  in  »-* 
gallant  a  style  as  he  could  command. 

"  Alas,  lady,"  he  said,  throwing  himself  on 
one  knee,  ''  I  have  already  pleaded  that  all 
attempt  at  excuse  would  be  even  worse  thin 
the  crime  I  have  conunitted  against  one  so 
exquisite.  In  your  own  surpassing  beintj 
you  must  seek  the  cause  of  my  offence.  Lore, 
Lady,  love  strong  as  death,  hath  led  me  thii 
to  err ;  a  crime  for  which  I  am  the  more 
hqieful  of  pardon,  since  the  exciting  cantt  ii 

*  WWa  a  knight  was  d^gmded,  among  other  ujimomw 
(McUmed  him  ^No  longer  knigfa^  Ma 
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some  sort  made  a  sufferer  whilst  she  in- 
2t8  her  totments/' 

The  lady  started  back  either  in  real  or 
Msnmed  amazement  as  she  listened  to  the 
)ixfe88ion  of  the  knight,  and  the  most  concen- 
rated  and  haughty  expression  of  scorn  ap- 
«ared  in  her  regal  features. 

"Love  for  me,  Sir  Raoul  of  Brabant!"  she 
xdaimed ;  "  for  me,  whom  thou  hast  scarce 
riidd  thrice!  Thou  art  surely  mad  to  urge 
10  ridiculous  an  excuse  for  thy  villany." 

"Nay,  Lady,*'  urged  the  Knight;  "  say 
■rther  for  my  boldness  in  wooing.  The  Lady 
fcrtha  Daundelyonne  need  scarce  be  told  that 
^  vho  once  has  the  misfortune  to  encounter 
fcat  ray  of  loveliness  can  never  hope  for  hap- 
^ittess  again.  I  have  but  done  that  which  all 
^n  if  they  dared,  would  attempt,  and  made 
«©  prize  my  own.  In  fine,  Lady,"  continued 
^  Knight,  rising  to  his  feet,  as  he  grew  more 
*^ired,  "  I  have  to  crave  your  pardon  for  the 
''^'rtagem  I  have  used  in  bringing  you  within 
^  shelter  of  my  towers,  and  indeed  saving 
^  from  the  unlicensed  passion  of  the  King. 
We  wooed  as  a  soldier  should  woo  his  bride, 


I 


■    the 


^d  the  daughter  of  a  soldier  I  trust  will  after 
a  moment's  reflection,    better   appreciitc  ffij 

"  The  daughter  of  a  soldier,  mr"  mtmd 
the  Ladj»  "will  better  appreciate  Sir  Raoul *k 
Brabant,  if  he  strive  instantly  to  repair  tte 
wrong  he  has  done  by  restoring  her  to  tie 
ptt>lectioa  of  her  paient :  otherwise  he  wiB 
find  the  awakened  wrath  of  that  parent  as 
quick  and  fatal  as  the  monarch  of  the  for^E 
from  which  he  derires  his  name/^ 

"  It  may  not  be»  Lady,"  returned  the  KnigH 
"nor  will  Sir  Gilbert  Daundelyomie  ererloolE 
upon  his  haughty  daughter  again,  but  as  the  h0 
of  him  you  scorn.  Remember,"  he  coBtiBQt'i 
**  you  are  now  in  nay  power,  far  from  all  hdp; 
alone,  without  tfae  companiouship  of  a  m^ 
female^  eiccpt  the  faithful  dependent  who  at- 
tends us  here,  Kay,  'tis  useless  to  discuss  the 
matter  further.  I  giTe  you  till  midniglit  to 
consider  of  my  suit^  when  the  priest  shaH  *^ 
tend  us  in  the  hall,  and  eTerything  be  i^ 
readiness  for  the  celebration  of  our  nuptiafe 
Jfay^'*  continued  the  rain  Knight,  angered  at 
the    apparent    disgust    with   which   hifi  wiAm 
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18  receiyed,  "you  sliall  either  become  the 
illing  bride  of  Sir  Raoul  of  Brabant,  or  I 
ill  have  you  dragged  by  force  to  the  altar." 
''I  will  proclaim  thee  through  Christendom/^ 
Qswered  the  astonished  Bertha,  "for  the  stain 
f  thine  order :  at  the  very  footstool  of  John 
r  England  will  I  proclaim  thee,  for  reckless  as 
3  is,  he  could  never  sanction  such  villany ." 
"  It  will  be  useless,  Lady,''  said  the  Knight, 
tiring;    "I  have  royal   sanction  for  what 
do.     Farewell ;  I  grant  you  the  indulgence 
have  named,   and  then  no  earthly  power 
a  alter  my  determination." 
"Nay,   for  the  love  of  Heaven,"  said  the 
ftdj,  losing   her    firmness,   "hear    me,   Sir 
night,  but  one  word." 

The  Knight,  however,  was  gone;  the  door 
38ed,  and  the  ponderous  lock  revolved  in  its 
Btening,  as  Bertha  sank  in  a  swoon  upon  the 
«r.  * 

Although  Sir  Roaul  de  Brabant  lived  in  an 
e  when  the  most  unscrupulous  conduct  was 
3mes  practised  towards  the  gentler  sex  with 
punity,  he  well  knew  that  his  present  adven- 
%  was  likely  to  bring  him  into  considerable 
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hazard,  both  with  the  English  monatcli  and 
%be  friends  of  the  Ladj ;  he,  howeTcr,  trasted 
to  the  secret  serrices  he  had  performed  for  i 
readv    pardon   from   John;    and  considerisg 
that  when  once  fairlj  married,  the  Kni^t  of 
Daondelvonne  would  be  wise  enough  to  make 
the  best  of  it  he  hoped  that  in  the  end  matr 
ters  would  turn  out  entirelj  to  his  own  atis- 
faction.     He  also  was  aware  that  Sir  Gilberts 
whose  wrath  he,  in  truth,  feared  more  tbaD 
any  other  danger,  was  at  present  not  only  oo( 
of  the  poral  favour,  but  likely,  if  he  preswned 
eren  to  make  his  appearance,  to  be  subjected 
to  punishment.     As  far,  also,  as  such  a  niB 
could  feel  the  passion  of  lore,  he  was  Mr 
moured  of  the  exceeding  beauty  of  his  captht 

The  reception  he  had  met  with  from  kr 
bad  a  little  dashed  his  self-conceit;  for  k 
considered  his  burly  person  irresistible  amoigrt 
the  fair  sex,  and  he  gare  himself  no  littlfi-M- 
dit  for  the  strictly  honourable  way  in  whk^ 
the  object  of  his  passion  being  oomplelelf  ■ 
liis  power, — he  meant  to  behare  to  her. 

Meanwhile,  in  preparation  bt  the  amaaiff 
fior  the  feast  he  intended  to  give  !»  ^ 
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impanions  he  had  brought^  with  him,  the  day 
asaed,  whilst  he  himself  retired  to  his  cham- 
er,  in  order  to  sleep  off  the  fatigue  of  his 
Vig  and  hnrried  journey. 

Those  also  who  were  not  immediately  on 
uty  in  the  chateau,  were  glad  to  snatch  a  short 
epose,  more  especially  that  they  knew  not 
0w  soon  their  services  would  be  again  re- 
[oired  for  the  road. 

Amongst  the  men-at-arms  who  "quitted 
tot  the  harness  bright,'^  and  who  watched  be- 
ide  the  guard-room  fire  of  the  gate-house,  sat 
lie  disguised  monarch  and  his  equerry,  and 
leibaps  of  all  that  reckless  company  none  ap- 
peared more  light-hearted  and  jovial 

They  diced,  they  drank,  they  trolled  forth 
the  catch,  ftnd  they  shouted  in  their  glee  with 
flie  merriest  there.  It  was  precisely  in  such  a 
^tion  and  scene  that  John  most  enjoyed 
life,  and  most  completely  got  rid  of  the  secret 
iKmitor  which  tugged  at  his  heart-strings,  and 
^^eminded  him  of  his  evil  deeds. 

Hauluc,  however,  kept  a  steady  eye  upon 
d  that  was  going  on.  He  knew  the  hour  at 
riiich  the  marriage  ceremony  was  to  be  per- 
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formed ;  and,  as  he  occasionally  lounged 
the  court-yard  with  others  of  the  guar 
picked  up  all  the  news  of  the  interior, ' 
he   carefully   conveyed  to    his  royal  m 
Further,  although  it  was  somewhat  dan^ 
and  contrary  to  orders  to  straggle  far 
the  chateau — ^he  managed  towards  evenii 
hold   a   short  parley  with  the  leader  o 
royal    party,    which,    according   to    prt 
direction,  with  their  horses  piqueted  in  a 
venient  spot,  were  lying,  perdue,  in  the 
forest,  not  a  quarter  of  a  mile  in  rear  ol 
building. 

So  passed  the  day;  the  evening  feU» 
the  shadows  of   night  descending  upon 
chateau,    the    hour    approached    which 
Raoul  had   fixed  for  the   celebration  of 
nuptials. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

A    WEDDING   PARTY. 
And,  will  you,  nil]  you,  1  will  marry  you. 

SHAKSSPBRE. 

When  the  unhappy  Bertha  returned  to  a 

foil  consciousness   of  her  situation,  she   felt 

ahnost  reduced  to  a  state  of  despair.     Hope, 

"the  medicine  of  the  miserable,''  seemed  to 

have  deserted  her;  and  all  the  courage  and 

pride  of  her  race  was  for  the  moment  prostrated 

before  the  fate  which  now  seemed  inevitable. 

How  she  succeeded  in  passing  that  long  and 

Wearisome  day  with  such  a  prospect  awaiting 

'te  termination,  without  losing  her  reason,  she 

^ften  wondered  in  after-life. 

She  was  now,  she  found,  a  close  prisoner ; 
'^d,  in  order  that  she  might  have  full  oppor- 
^^ity  of  considering  the  proposals  her  admirer 
^^  made,  with  the  exception  of  a  visit  from 


^- 
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it!r  iL*r2?rcci"cii  atien*ianL  she  vas  left  to  the 
■mm«mrcc»i  c!ij'?jrnient  of  her  own  thou^te 
nnm:!  :iie  z^zz^  day.     like  the  condemned 
xTvc-:*:   'viio    ^larks   the   departinfl^  momeBts 
15   titf  J  ?i«:r:c!i  the  period  of  existence,  w 
nii  ritf  Tz^rpj  bdj  feel  the  fleeting  time 
ijiiiif    :a  t.-^iris  die  dark  hour  of  her  Hfe 
Ijjr:  ±  :i^  i*:  lirf  own  dismal  reflections,  witk- 
Mir  ±ii  ."::c:?«:uin':!i  of  a  friend  to  consult  in 
iKfT  rnii.'sjc  i»rtiL  her  mind  became  a  pcifat 
:-j^>    i*irj::r  wiik-rL  she  resolred  on  the  mo* 
:u>s:tncs;   .rcTije,  ndier  than  submit  to  tbe 
ii»ci*i  Tirraj^  r-r.^pos^  to  her, 

■'irstitfttc;  -■£  a  small poDiardwhichshealYip 
.-acrtfc  n  ^r  K.'^Hii.  she  lesdTed,  as  she  gyB^ 
nxa  rs  rlnsenns  blade,  that  the  hoar  vhkk 
i?mf  it^r  :•:  ber  hatefol  suitor  should  see  it 
sutnciit^c  11  ier  heart. 

A>  i:ije  %bj  wcve  on*  it  a|^ieaied  g^ooBf 
loiii  .-la^cc2^  as  her  ovn  miserable  pnMpeeli; 
^Tii  Jt^  x:^:  apprviached.  the  increasiagviiA 
?;tfv  a  {NfriM  hunicane ;  Yhilst  Ae  deqp- 
MMtiMd  «k«Mkr.  vhidh  had  gradoaBf  n» 
IM  fi«i  a  dHtoMc;  myv  cnahed 
pRcaded  hj  Tirid 
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IgbtniDg,  which  darted  in  ghastly  streaks,  and 
seemed  sporting  with  the  diflFerent  articles  of 
^iture  in  her  chamber.  At  any  other 
wiod,  the  warfare  of  the  elements  would  have 
5ieatly  terrified  her ;  but  at  the  present  mo- 
nent,  and  in  the  absence  of  all  communication 
rith  her  fellow-creatures,  it  served  to  withdraw 
ler  thoughts  in  some  measure  from  her  own 
;rie&. 

At  length  the  hour  approached  which  pro- 
uified  to  consign  her  to  a  fate  she  considered 
rorse  than  death  in  its  worst  shape ;  and 
ihrowing  herself  on  her  knees  befoi'e  the  cruci- 
ix  on  her  table,  she  prayed  for  strength  to 
aaable  her  to  escape  its  terrors.  The  next 
ninute,  the  door  of  her  prison-house  was  thrown 
open,  and  a  couple  of  the  Knight's  attendants 
*ood  before  her. 

Sir  Raoul  had  been  true  to  his  word,  and 
^hkcnigh  he  avoided  once  toore  visiting  his  cap- 
^  alone,  before  the  ceremony,  he  had  given 
^iiBctions  to  his  myrmidons,  that  if  the  lady 
l«dined  giving  her  attendance  at  the  altar,  * 
bey  were  to  convey  her  thither  by  force.  All 
Mnonstrance  and  entreaty  she  therefore  found 
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unaiTailiiig.  Her  stern  smnmoners  had  not  tbe 
power,  even  if  thej  had  the  viD,  to  diwhcj 
their  instructions;  and  as  thej  advanced ti 
5ei£e  her  in  their  powerful  gripe,  all  the  indnl- 
sence  she  could  procure  from  them,  vas  pc^ 
mission  that  the  old  crone  who  had  been  hr 
jailer,  might  accompany  her. 

•OflFer  no  further  violence,  sirs,''  she  »>1 
snx^mfullT.  as  she  threw  her  reO  over  her  Mj 
iMCLUtenance.  - 1  put  my  confidence  in  tW 
Being  who  never  deserts  those  who  trust  in  to 
aid.     Lead  on  :  I  attend  you," 

Tbe  midnight  bell  tolled  on  with  the  dro«9 
racv^  of  night  as  the  bridal  party  assembled  0 
the  great  haU  of  the  Chatean  Birdenoi- 
Tnces  of  the  former  grandeor  of  the  buiUbC 
were  yet  to  be  seen  in  this  apartment,  altfao^ 
in  the  hands  of  its  present  possessor  the  plM* 
iisetf  was  liule  better  than  a  sort  of  loliba^ 
hold :  and  being  mostly  filled  with  a  gpnaflt 
composed  of  devik  rather  than  men,  had  bM 
the  scene  of  many  a  and  and  atnickiaB  piBO* 
of  rillany. 

The  proud  banner,  howefw,  of  ito  katt 
jmjpneUst,  whom  the  place  no  loBgflr  ImN^ 
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hung  in  tattered  shreds  from  either  side 
iftered  roof,  shadowy  and  frail  as  the  cob- 
\  vith  which  they  were  incrusted.  The 
m1  hehn,  too,  the  shield,  and  the  pon- 
»ns  armoury,  which  had  blackened  in  the 
ring  sons  of  Palestine,  seemed  to  hang  as 
moumfrd  emblems  of  a  noble  race,  now 
net  and  forgotten  in  the  very  halls  they 
reared  in  their  pride  and  prosperity. 
is  the  Lady  Bertha  was  conducted  into  the 
,  she  found  it  occupied  by  the  assembled 
ty,  which  consisted  of  the  expectant  bride- 
om,  the  monk  he  had  procured  to  officiate, 
I — ^as  he  wished  to  give  publicity  to  the  nup- 
8  amongst  his  own  followers — several  of  his 
liners  and  men-at-arms, 
rhe  Knight  himself,  divested  of  his  heavy 
in  armour,  now  shone  out  in  as  gay  a  suit 
babiliments  as  the  haste  and  circumistances 
lihe  occasion  would  permit;  and,  in  his  own 
oion,  was  a  most  winning  figure  for  a  lady's 
!.  Availing  himself  of  the  trunk-mails  which 
opened  to  be  in  the  apartment  of  the  chateau 
inhabited,  he  had  arrayed  himself  in  a  long 
lUe  of  white  doth  trimmed  with  gold,  and 
roL.  III.  o 
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gathered  in  at  the  waist  by  a  jewelled  girfle, 
which  also  contained  his  anelace,  or  dagger, 
the  hilt  of  which  was  set  with  precious  stona 
His  hosen  were  of  crimson  cloth,  powdered 
with  gold,  and  the  points  of  his  black  Tetrrt 
shoes  were  so  long  that  thcj  were  fastened  to 
his  knees  bj  glittonng  chains. 

The  lamps,  which  bnmed  in  a  sort  of  rode 
iron  cressets,  here  and  there  pendant  from  the 
roof,  shed  a  flaring  and  lurid  glow  aromid.  A 
long  table  occupied  the  centre  of  the  apart- 
ment, on  which  wer0  spread  the  viands  for  ths 
feast  which  was  immediatelj  to  follow  tk 
marriage;  and  at  which  the  only  p^:son  A 
present  seated  was  the  officiating  priest^  i 
corpulent  and  joUj-looking  chnrchman,  who 
seemed  to  gloat  in  anticipation  oyer  the  dain- 
ties he  was  to  share  after  the  ceremonj.  At 
the  upper  end  of  the  hall,  and  upon  the  raised 
dais,  stood  a  large  crudfiz,  elaboratelj  carnd 
in  oak,  which  had  been  hastily  torn  down  fro* 
the  ruinous  chapel  of  the  building.  TbUt  to- 
gether with  a  heavy  oaken  taU^  ocmtainiV 
two  flaring  wax  tapers  in  laige  bOtv  endb- 
sticks,  formed  the  altar. 
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Fefw  situations  could  be  more  wretched  ihan 
lat  to  which  Bertha  Daundeljonne  was  now 
dnced.  Alone  and  nnfriended,  at  the  mercy 
f  a  coarse-minded  ruffian,  she  was  dragged 
othe  altar  like  some  criminal  to  the  block. 
U  her  conductors  led  her  into  the  hall,  her 
lenecutor  stepped  from  the  midst  of  his  as- 
ttnbled  party  with  jaunting  step  and  affected 
ttriage,  and  himself  conducted  her  towards 
ie  upper  end  of  the  apartment. 

"Permit  me,  Lady,''  he  said,  placing  his 
Mmd  with  offensive  freedom  upon  her  veil, 
'to  lift  the  envious  curtain  which  hides  us 
torn  that  heaven  of  beauty  we  are  so  near/' 

The  lady  drew  back,  and  raising  her  veil, 
ued  eagerly  around  her,  displaying  a  coun- 
sittnce  which,  although  pallid  and  deathlike 
t  hue,  was  still  far  beyond  anything  to  which 
le  painted  flourish  of  the  Ejiight's  tongue 
old  at  the  moment  have  likened  it.  It 
ipeared  yet  more  lovely  from  the  contrast  it 
mented  to  the  grim  features  and  dark 
mding  looks  of  those  immediately  around, 
Hi  the  iron  visors  of  the  men-at-arms  who, 
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pxelude  to  the  soaking  to  which  he  meant  anon 
'to  submit  himself,  so  far  returned,  that  he  be- 
gu  to  consider  there  might  be  disagreeable 
CQDseqaences  attending  the  officiating  minister 
of  so  ODJScrapulous  a  marriage.  His  eye  wan- 
dered from  the  well-spread  board  and  spark- 
ling liquors  to  the  distressed  suppliant  at  Iiis 
feet,  and  then  to  the  countenance  of  his  em- 
ployer, with  a  sort  of  drunken  doubt  as  to  the 
v^spectabilit  J  of  his  situation. 

^  Sir  Raoul  de  Brabant,''  he  at  length  stam- 
<Oered  out^  ^'Ihave  been  smnmoned  here  to 
officiate  at  the  holy  ceremony  of  marriage,  and 
to  partake  of  the  savoury  viands  your  board 
diaplayeth,  with  yourself  and  the  noble  bride. 
Nevertheless^  I  hardly  knew  the  lady  was 
Hot  a  consenting  party  to  her  own  nuptials, 
Hay,  that  she  had  such  an  insuperable  aversion 
to  be  linked  in  holy  matrimony.  Certes,  this 
paaaes ;  and  I  had  rather  take  counsel  with  my 
taperior  ere  I  proceed  in  the  business." 

Sir  Raoul  was  considerably  annoyed  at 
tbe  Bcraples  of  his  chaplain,  which  he  by  no 
^neans  expected  He  resolved  to  overrule  his 
objection;  and  taking  the  churchman  aside, 
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desired  him  to  proceed  inslanUy  iriA  tfas 
oeremonj. 

''^G^t  not  a  short  dday  he  gmitedr 
uged  the  priest    **  Methmks,  if  your  kttV 
would  but  80  far  respite  this  &ir  daiiifldl»  ttto 
pennit  the  sapper  to  be  served  ere  the  coe- 
mon J  take  phoe^  we  mi^t  reason  with  I0 
on  the  propriety  of  dismifising  the  fean  irift 
which  she  seems,  in  soodi,  o?eroome.    Astoap 
or  two  of  claret  might  do  mndi  towaidi  n- 
assoring  both  of  ns;  &r,  troth  to  say,  I  aa 
myself  somewhat  OTenxmie  with  flatnkDoe  od 
the  fbmes  of  an  empty  stomadi.'' 

^  What^  ho,  theier  cried  the  Knigfal^  '• 
cap  of  wine  for  the  holy  fiiar.  I  will  grot 
no  deUy,  Priest,''  he  contmoed;  ''and  hjwj 
halidame,  if  yon  proceed  not  inatanfly  «tt 
the  ceremony,  I  will  hare  thy  shaten  cans 
stripped  oyer  thine  ears  like  the  red  cip  tf 
some  jaggling  cardinal"  The  monk  duuUMi 
for  he  well  knew  that  in  mattara  dhuAad 
and  craelty,  the  Knight  was  a  mail  d  k> 
word, 

''  I  hare  then  no  dioiee  in  the  wuitmf  i^ 
said;  ""  neyerthelesfl^  I  take  thia  gMNfiy^** 
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my  to  witaesa,  it  is  an  enforced  ceremony, 
act  upon  compulsion.  Our  Lady  have  par- 
on  upon  me  for  the  sinT 

*^  B»y  out  thy  pardon,  if  sin  there  be/'  said 
SrRaoul  with  a  sneer,  '^with  the  rich  guerdon 
[  pay  thee.  Meanwhile,  proceed  with  your 
onunmery  at  onc^  lest  I  hand  thee  over  to 
tte  tender  mercies  of  my  peofde  here,  who 
viH  take  out  an  enforced  penance  in  stripes 
i^n  thy  hypocritical  carcase."' 

"Nay,  then,  my  scruples  are  overruled,"  said 
fte  Monk  in  a  hurry.  '^  No  man  can  with- 
stand threats  and  bribery  at  the  same  time. 
Rereriheless,  I  wash  my  hands  of  the  whole 
rfbir,  as  I  wash  my  throat  with  this  goblet  of 
lqpocras«  It  is  an  enforced  ceremony,  and  I 
iBi  the  martyr.  I  wish  this  lady  every  hap- 
ibess  in  her  choice— no,  not  choice  either, — 
hher  martyrdom — ^marriage,  I  would  say.  Holy 
MiiQr,  how  catholic  this  liquor  is!  neverthe- 
hm,  I  would  my  shoes  had  been  filled  with 
Cnk  sUmes  ere  I  put  them  on  to  obey  the 
wunmons  hither.'' 

Thus  saying,  the  threatened  churchman  took 
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his  missal,  bottom  upwanls.  in  his  hud,  od 
prepared  to  commence  the  ceremonj. 

The  courage  of  Bertha,  whidi  had  bitLoto 
sustained  her,  in  the  hope  of  being  aUe  to 
interest  the  priest  in  her  farour,  seemed  d0v 
about  to  give  way.  She  appeared  ahnost  us- 
able to  support  herself,  and  as  her  hud  ^ 
peared  to  be  searching  for  something  in  th 
bosom  of  her  tunic,  she  leaned  against  one  of 
the  pillars  of  the  hall  for  support. 

At  this  moment,  however,  an  armed  figOR 
which  had  been  standing  in  the  gloom  sone- 
what  behind  the  lady,  suddenly  advanced  to 
her  side  and  whispered  hope  and  oomfoit  ii 
her  ear. 

''  Be  of  good  courage,''  he  said  to  her  in  i 
low  voice,  whilst  the  priest  was  fumbling  ^ 
his  missal,  '*  succour  will  come  when  ftn 
least  expect  it." 

The  lady  startled  and  turned  esgedj  to- 
wards the  speaker;  but  the  figure  withdrew 
within  the  shadow  of  the  pillar  behind  wkitk 
he  had  been  standing,  and  placed  a  Sufi 
upon  the  bars  of  his  helmet^  as  if  to  cuA^ 
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i€r  to  silence.  As  the  monk  commenced  the 
aeiemon  J,  he  again  approached  and  once  more 
addressed  her — 

^Pat  jonr  trust  in  Heaven  and  assent  to 
he  matter  in  hand,"  he  said.  "  Succour,  I 
'CfesA,  will  come,  whence  you  least  expect 
aTour/' 

The  Brabangon  who  now  saw  his  hopes  on 
he  eve  of  being  realized,  already  began  to 
ongratulate  himself  on  the  happiness  of  pos- 
Gssmg  so  exquisite  a  bride,  whilst  the  fate  of 
he  hapless  Bertha  seemed  about  to  be  sealed. 

The  old  adage,  however,  of  the  cup  and  the 
ipj  was  in  the  present  instance  exemplified : 
or,  ere  the  priest  had  hiccuped  half  a  dozen 
rerds,  one  of  the  spectators,  who  to  all  ap- 
)earance  from  his  outward  habiliments,  was  a 
^dlawer  of  the  bridegroom,  at  this  moment 
jaetly  stepped  up  to  the  altar,  and,  after  re- 
SWdmg  the  bemused  monk  for  a  moment, 
lifted  his  sheathed  rapier,  and  dealt  him  so 
severe  a  blow  upon  the  knuckles  that  he  struck 
^  missal  from  his  hands. 

'"Hold!"  he  said  to  the  astonished  eccle- 

g3 


i30  JOHN   OP   ENOLAUD. 

siastic,  whose  fingers  ached  with  the  Beverity  of  |- ;  .'niii 
the  blow.  "  Methmks,  in  a  matter  of  so  madi 
importance  as  the  marriage  of  one  of  the  loyil 
wards,  there  are  other  parties  to  be  coosotted  I  ix  il 
besides  the  bride,  the  bridegroom,  and  the  ofi-  L  iix  E 
ciating  minister."  \:^.  oi 

The  Toice  of  the  speaker,  as  it  issned  throo^ 
the  closed  visor  of  his  helm,  soonded  harsh  vi 
grating  on  the  Braban9on's  ear,   whilst  aU     :.  >rie 
assembled  gazed  in  wonder  and  amazement  tf 
to  what  was  about  to  happen  next.    Withi 
countenance  in  which  fear,  astonishment,  an^ 
indignation,   produced  a  somewhat  ludiao^    \  ^^ 
expression,  the  impatient  bridegroom  continued 
to  gaze  upon  the  bold  intruder  for  some  m^ 
ments,  ere  he  could  find  words  to  demand  tb^ 
meaning  of  this  interruption. 

The  Toice  at  first  had  struck  him  with  cof^" 
stemation,  but  as  he  marked  the  outvar^ 
favour  of  the  stranger  he  somewhat  recoreie<J 
his  self-possession. 

"  Now,  by  all  the  saints  of  Hainault,  Never* 
and  Ponthieu,"  he  said,  "  bnt  this  is  somethin; 
strange !    Speak,  Sir  Knave^  is  it  a  jest  ihca 


JOHH  OV  SITOLAND.  131 

It  pntthig  upon  us,  or  what»  in  the  fiend's 
ttme^is  the  meaning  of  so  impudent  a  pro- 
neding^  and  what  art  thou  T 

''An  unbidden  guest,  we  fear,  at  your  nup- 
tials, Sir  Knight,**  returned  the  other.  "  Never- 
theless,  one  methinks  whose  consent  and  pre- 
soioe  might  have  been  asked ;  since  the  nuptials 
Df  A  royal  ward  should  at  least  be  graced  by 
X)i&e  one  having  authority  from  the  King,  lest 
wr  possessions  become  forfeit  to  his  immediate 
ori.*' 

"And  who  art  thou,  then,"  faltered  forth 
^e  Braban9on,  ''who  wearest  the  badge  of 
^0  of  my  followers,  and  yet  speakest  of  being 
the  service  of  John  of  England  V^ 
**  John  of  England  himself!"  returned  the 
ier,  unfastening  the  visor  of  his  helm  and 
'Covering  the  veritable  features  of  the  King, 
He  threw  the  casque  upon  the  pavement  of 
^  hall,  "  John  of  England  himself  a  poor 
^lid  of  thine  own.  Sir  Raoul  de  Brabant — 
^  who  would  fain  see  thee  properly  mated 
i  decently  wedded,  and  therefore  are  we 
^e  an  unbidden  guest  to  your  chateau 
*^.  What  say  ye,  my  masters  all?"  continued 
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the  Em^  Uirowing  bimself  into  a  dia 
ikiod  near,  and  gazing  around  upon  1 
Bighed  and  dismayed  party,  many  ( 
Milk  upon  one  knee^  *^  methinks,  we  h 
wmaem  to  feel  slighted  in  this  matt 
de  Brabant  ha?mg  made  choic 
Traid  we  possessed  in  otur  Engli 
^  hath  not  eyen  named  to  os  tb 
wading,   or  inTited   us  to  the 
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CHAPTER  X. 

MEA8UBE   FOR  MEASUBE. 

;till  pays  haste,  and  leisure  answers  leisure; 
oth  quit  like,  and  measure  still  for  measure. 

SHAKBSPBRB. 

he  sepulchre  "opened  its  ponderous 
►le  jaws ''  before  his  feet,  the  mercenary 
irce  have  looked  more  aghast;   and 

gazed  upon  that  dark  swarthy  conn- 
its  it  grinned  in  horrible  mockery  at  his 
dreadful  eye  fixed  in  terrible  ruin  upon 
I  face,  he  seemed  perfectly  paralyzed 
.  At  first  he  thought  the  figure  be* 
I  was  an  apparition.  But,  as  his 
a  ran  over  the  outward  habiliments 
ing,  he  was  suddenly  struck  with  the 
id  he  immediately  saw  that  his  fate 
id  unless  he  could  contrive  to  escape. 

his  eye  over  the  assemblage  imme- 
iround,  whilst  the  King  sat  enjoying 
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his  dismay,  it  saddenl j  stmck  the  meroanry 
that  John  had  in  one  of  his  half-insine  moods 
Tentured  thus  to  thrust  himself  into  hisstzoDg- 
hold  unattended;  in  which  case  he  resetredto 
make  him  bitterly  roe  his  temerity,  and  at  die 
same  time  escape  withhis  intended  bride. 

One  who  had  been  so  deep  a  partidpitor 
in  the  secret  liUanies  of  John,  andhadrendefed 
him  so  many  serrioes  in  aid  of  his  deep  and 
diabolical  schemes,  well  knew  that  the  Houidi 
would  be  glad  of  any  pr^ext  to  cancel  <k 
obligation  he  was  nndtf  to  sach  an  insbmneBlk 
^  even  with  the  bloody  payment  of  his  deidL' 
Thus,  then,  the  sometime  confidant  of  daiigs^ 
ous  majesty,  the  abdacton  of  a  prinoen  tf 
Brittany,  the  secret  contriver  of  death  od 
torture  towards  the  innocent  Arthur,  bai 
himself  confronted  before  his  employer,  "the 
poisoned  chalice  commended  to  his  own  TOfj^^ 
Like  the  wolf  at  bay,  he  considered  Ub  oij 
chance  of  escape  was  by  a  bold  daA  it  Ui 
<^ponent 

*"  Your  Highness,'  he  said,  after  leooraiV 
his  self-possession,  ^'hasnot  done  wetttoii^ 
tare  upon  bearding  the  lion  in  hia  dsa.* 
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''Say,  rather,''  said  John  with  a  sneer,  *^ in 
nddng  the  fox  into  his  hole.  But  we  are, 
merer,  not  altogether  unattended  in  our 
i&t  We  come  a  joUj  company  to  your 
aidal  feaat^  Sir  Knight,  and  mean  to  taste  the 
lands  you  have  prepared  here.'' 

The  pallid  features  of  the  mercenary  turned 
till  more  deathlike  as  his  eye  sought  the 
y^et  end  of  the  hall  in  which  the  royal  guards 
rere  now  assembled.  Escape,  he  saw,  was 
Qt  of  the  question,  and  all  resistance,  with  the 
landful  of  men  composing  his  own  garrison, 
lin.  His  people  had  eyidently  been  sur- 
aifled  and  the  place  was  entirely  in  possession 
f  his  foes. 

It  has  been  obsenred,  that  the  insolence  of  base 
inds  in  success  is  boundless,  and  that  it  would 
ftrce  admit  of  a  coniparison,  did  not  them- 
Ives  furnish  us  with  one  when  reverse  bows 
^  to  baseness  and  senrility.  Such  was  the 
>e  in  the  present  instance ;  the  Knight  cast- 
l  hunself  to  the  earth  before  the  King,  and 

the  most  abject  manner  craving  pardon 
d  begging  mercy  at  his  hand& 
Heanwhile,   during    the   foregoing    scenes 
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vkfbt  JOT.  istonisfamenty  and  dismay  ito- 
BasclT  possessed  Bertha  DamidelyoDDe,  Ae 
seecsed  to  hare  been  almost  foigott^bjdie 
{jtiscq^  actors.     At  the  first  interniptioiiAe 
thoofhi  siiHne  firiendl j  hand  was  aboat  to  ift- 
tectere  in  har  behal£    The  next  moment^  hov* 
ener.   her  astonL^unait   at   the  sadden  ap- 
feira^ce  oi  the  King  natnraUy  gaie  jdaoe  ti 
terror  when  she   found    that   to  his  iida^ 
fene£:ce  she  oved  the  present  internq[itioii  to 
so  ha:ef^  a  marriage.    For  the  moment^  die 
thoodit  oi  endeaTooring  to  escape,  and  hd 
;ic^cjdlT  withdrairn  a  pace  from  the  tbroq^ 
az>i  looked  eageil j  anxind,  whoi  the  oM 
mv^eriocs  figure  vho  had  before  addressed  bOf 
on  dieernng  the  moTemmt,  again  ^Kded  fio* 
hb  conceahnent  and  placed  himsdf  hj  her 
side. 

*"  Remain  qniet,*  he  said,  ''forthepraMiL 
To  attenqpt  esciqpe  at  this  janctare  woiU  h 
rain.  Bnoo^ :  whoi  die  time  oomss  I  vl 
giTe  the  signal  Tha^  and  nol  till  titfa^  Mb 
tkeefibit' 

Am  I  ii^t  in  aappaaing  I  noagim^ 
icfaB  old  and  tried  fQllinrar,€M«to 
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^er  deoeired  the  Daundeljonne  V  inquired 
rtha. 

^Mjsteiy  magnifies  danger  as  the  fog  the 
C  replied  the  other.  "  Nevertheless,  anon 
shall  appear  in  mj  own  fayour.  I  cannot 
f  more  whilst  jonr  attendant  stands  beside 
u.  Mark  what  follows,  for  the  drama  is 
w  m  progress,  and  your  cue  will  come  in 
od  time/' 

When  the  vile  and  remorseless  fall  into 
ads  wicked  and  cruel  as  their  own,  we  read 
eir  &te  with  horror,  but  no  jot  of  pity  is 
Ped  forth.  The  irate  King  was  now  in  the 
i^t  of  his  glory,  and,  as  he  turned  his 
lAOus  glance  from  the  humbled  mercenary, 
s  ^e  rested  upon  the  extraordinary  figure  of 
8  malignant  old  hag,  who,  at  the  request  of 
itha,  had  accompanied  her  into  the  halL 
(  she  stood  beside  her  loyely  charge  the 
ierable  crone  appeared  even  more  hideous 
^  nature  had  made  her. 
^Hal''  said  the  King,  after  regarding  the 
d  dame  with  curiosity,  and  as  if  communing 
ih  tiie  thoughts  so  singular-looking  an  indi- 
Hal  had  conjured  up,  ^'  Ha!''  he  said,  turning 
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to  the  knight,  and  aflfecting  a  clemency 
the  malignancy  of  his  smile  belied,  "  R 
Raool  de  Brabant;  ire  came  hither  to  i 
thj  wedding;  and  by  our  Lad/s  grace 
not  hence  till  we  hare  seen  thee  mated 
a  man  of  thy  merit.  Hal  by  Sail 
what  think  ye.  Sir  Walter  ?"  he  contii 
Mauluc,  baring  conducted  the  guard  i 
hall  now  approached  and  stood  bes 
master's  chair.  ''One  who  hath  pL 
boKl  agame  for  a  bride, — ^nay,  who  hath 
so  many  men,  oorself  into  the  bargain, 
not  to  be  altogether  baffled.  What  t 
Sir  Walter  \  Albeit  we  find  it  incoi 
to  bestow  the  heiress  of  Daundelyom 
our  worthy  ally  here^  what  think  ye," 
to  the  hideous  old  woman,  **  of  mati 
with  yonder  blooming  beauty  1  Met! 
splendid  an  allianoe  would  better  \ 
aspiring  gallant" 

This  idea  afforded  so  much  amuse 
the  King  and  Mauluc  that  they  1m^ 
for  some  momoits.    At  length  the 
arose,  and  approadiing  Bertha  Daam 
himself  handed  her  to  the  seat  he  1 


JOHN  OF  SKOLAKD.  189 

Tiondj  occupiecL    He  then  desired  Mauluc  to 
Wad  the  iU-favoured  attendant  forward. 

''Lead  that  level j  specimen  of  the  female 
sex  to  the  altar,  Sir  Walter  Mauluc/'  he  said. 
''Thou  shalt  perform  the  part  of  father  to  the 
dimsel,  and  giye  her  awaj.  Naj/'  he  con- 
tinued jeenngly  to  the  Braban^on,  ''  'tis  hard, 
Sr  Raoul,  to  be  altogether  unwived.  We 
tiierefore  give  our  royal  assent  to  jour  chang- 
ing from  the  lovelj  Bertha  Daundeljonne,  and 
fixing  your  choice  upon  yonder  peerless  speci- 
inen  with  the  curved  back.  So  much  love- 
liness, methinks,  seldom  falleth  to  the  share  of 
nwrtal  man.'' 

To  paint  the  astonishment  and  dismay  of 
^  mercenary  at  this  stage  of  the  proceedings 
^<nxld  be  difficult.  He  saw  that  his  fate  was 
■Baled,  and  that,  like  the  cat  with  its  captured 
P^y  beneath  its  claws,  his  tormentor  was 
^^^termined  to  sport  with  the  victim  ere 
'^  give  it  the  coup  de  grace.  Much  as  he 
'^ed  life,  and  feared  death,  he  would  almost 
^^^  preferred  torture  to  the  disgrace  of  such 
^marriage.     But  he  well  knew  that  John 


siJTsc  iza:^  t^icbt^L  sudi  a  project  woqW  be 

"  3i*T^  OTTs  3ie  liis  •iisLon«Dcr,'^  he  ssdd  to 
^^i:-  i^  '  I3.  mj  z-FT  hAlL?.  and  before  the 
"ac^  ii  nr  ^eimii.  j:cr  Majesty  will  scuw 
3ir  -i^iji  ui  iiErnn  irtai  zse.  Remanber,  mj 
,i=k=.-G  ifc^  :ati  2ia:iT  senices  I  hare  per- 

"Zr^-is  ±ltl  anrr  zkp.-t  to  the  unhappj 
^"•^i-'^^"  li^  JtiSLSi:  ^  T^iajKred  the  mysterioos 
?^?^.:i  T-^  i^  '%2H^  adiresed  Bertha»  lod 
«z^  i^  m^  nirmtfg^  placed  himsdf  dose  be 
:s^  ::^  3ciA!»ae3i:  "^didsc  thoa  heed  tie 
vs^  ;;::^  ag*a;:ys  oc  ^  crashed  worm  vba 
:i  7::«r  7ir<r5::  Wlueo  dreads  pnniahiDCDtr 
^«K>  X    -viub:  dssisTTes  it.  dreads  it'' 

!^  ^aannrai  scaned  and  looked  eat 
£cu»L  wiofic  12$  tamiier  onfiMtqiing  d» 
«:k:>^  jc  jis  wmp%  as  he  brushed  op  tk 
jKS&sQBtf  wioci  oested  his  hood,  diqplajcl 
ui;    LiiiimiMniT  fif  llnndiTirrt  Ihn  laiUi 

•  Tim.  «r  boU  ooosm,"  said  the  Ein^  u 
jMK  tf  te  iwnpiMwi  hiDi,  ''hask  dioa  too 
^■B^  BMdej  ami  into  hamesB^  and  m- 
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mpanied  nsl  By  the  mass,  thou  art  wel- 
>ine  as  flowers  in  May;  we  wanted  but  thy 
lilies  here  to  make  our  happiness  complete/' 

"Nay,  cousin  John/'  replied  the  Jester, 
I  thought  when  I  saw  your  royalty  assuming 
8  present  disguise  there  would  be  sport  to- 
ard.  I  therefore  crushed  my  poor  limbs  in  a 
eel  coTering  also,  and  here  I  am  to  assist  in 
le  diversions.  Come,  Sir  Knight,''  he  added, 
ming  to  the  mercenary,  "  we  trifle  time  here 
J  delay.  I  commend  the  wisdom  you  have 
splayed  in  the  selection  ;  it  is  said  that  in 
loosing  his  mate  a  man  should  consider  which 
)  most  wants,  a  wife  or  a  nurse.  Here  you 
ill  find  yourself  accommodated  with  both." 

The  mercenary  bent  a  savage  and  threaten- 
g  look  upon  the  Jester.  His  hand  stole 
i^ards  his  anelace,  but  with  a  strong  effort, 
5  suppressed  his  rage.  His  eye  traversed  the 
ftrk  circle  of  attendants  and  men-at-arms 
^tmd,  as  if  to  observe  what  chance  there  was 
^  him,  if  he  ventured  to  strike  a  blow  for 
^om,  and  in  how  far  he  might  depend  upon 
9>port  from  his  own  people;  whilst  the  incor- 
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rigible  Gondibert  annoyed  him  by  fresh  taunts 
every  moment. 

""Tush,  man/'  he  said,  as  the  Braban^on  made 
a  last  appeal  to  the  King ;  "you  do  but  swil-  ] 
low  the  pill  you  would  have  forced  upon  another. 
You  promised  yourself  to  take  it  gUded,  bd 
it  now  tastes  bitter  as  aconite,  or  wolf  s-bane,  in 
the  mouth.  Hold  your  nose,  man,  and  galp: 
the  dose  must  go  down.  Stand  forth,  my 
blooming  Hebe,*'  he  continued,  addressing  the 
old  dame;  "the  viands  fall  from  the  spit,  and 
the  supper  is  ruined  whilst  we  talk.'' 

"  Sir  Walter  Mauluc,"  said  the  Braban^on. 
"  wilt  thou,  too,  stand  by  and  see  thy  friend, 
one  who  hath  been  sworn  brother*  to  thee, 
thus  sacrificed,  without  a  word  in  his  faTOorf 

« That  will  he,  in  sooth,''  said  Gondibert 
"Thou  gettest  no  help  at  the  hands  of  thy 

*  The  '*  Fratres  JuxbU"  of  the  middle  ages  were  tha* 
knights  who  professed  the  most  sinoere  and  lasting  fi^ 
sh^>  for  each  other,  and  caUed  themaelTea  awom  hnAf^ 
in  peace  and  war.  They  were  sworn  to  aid  each  oUnt  i* 
danger  and  adversity,  and  to  diyide  equally  aU  their  aeq>^ 
sitions.  The  Count  of  Champagne,  tha  TVoahadow  AM 
and  Richard,  the  common  frirada  of  the  Coonti  wne  ^ 
three  Fratres  JuntL 
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worn  brother,  for  thou  hast  checkmated  him 
Luring  thy  firm  friendship.  Intimacy,  I  have 
Aiseired,  is  oftener  the  father  of  deadly  hate 
ilum  firm  friendship.  Pshaw,  man,''  he  con- 
aaued  in  a  low  voice,  to  the  overwhehned 
Biaban9on.  "  Strike  a  blow  for  thine  own  free- 
loin,  m  thine  own  hold.  Gall  up  your  dragon 
irood,  here  around  you,  to  the  rescue.'' 

*By  the  eternal  devil!"  exclaimed  the  mer- 
wuuy,  "thou  sayest  true.  Up,  dragons,"  he 
lumted,  starting  back,  and  unsheathing  his 
•^ord  like  lightning.  *^  Up,  dragons,  and  help 
^oar  chief." 

The  followers  of  Sir  Raoul,  although  few  in 
nmber,  at  the  instigation  of  Gondibert,  who 
ad  before  secretly  incited  them  to  attempt  the 
cscoe  of  their  captain,  upon  this  summons 
died  around  their  leader,  and  drew  their 
Mpons ;  whilst  the  royal  guard  at  the  same 
■Mmient  advancing  upon  them,  a  terrible  scene 
t  confusion  ensued,  during  which  the  tables 
•^overthrown,  and  the  priest  knocked  down, 
•i  trodden  under  foot. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

THE  FLIGHT. 

EomlM.  O,  Japiter!  how  wcAiy  an  my  ipiiiti! 
Tamdktiome,  Icwe  not  fbrmy  ipixitfl^  if  mykgsufn*' 


Cdm  Ipimjyoiiybcarwithiiie;  lemnoigoaayteft^ 
Tumkgmt   For  mj  part,  I  had  rather  httr  wUhy^ 
tkui  hear  too.    Yet  I  should  hear  no  cross  if  I  ^  ^ 
ywi;  fbr,  IthinkyyonhaveiioiiiQiiejiByoarpiiiMi 


Drsixo  the  oonfusioii  of  the  scene,  uA 
vfailst  the  whde  attention  of  the  King  M 
gincn  to  the  capture  of  Sir  Raool,  Gondiliflrt 
cdnd  ii{M)Q  the  aim  of  Bertha,  and  kd  bv 
through  the  press,  towards  the  lower  ead  rf 
thehalL 
*^ Quick r  he  exclaimed.    <<Thisi8iteai* 
hL  whidi  moe  neglected^  nefor  i 
As  b£  said  thi^  he  led  hia  diaige^ 
ierre4  ^  the  eonrt-jaid  of  the  dsatami  Ml 
homed  ODmud  widi  hat  towaida  tike  b«i# 
limiicc  of  the 
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Are  there  no  means  of  escape,  but  through 
principal  entrance  V'  inquired  Bertha.    "If 

alas,  I  fear — ** 

Our  chance  is  but  a  hungry  one/'  returned 

Jester.  "True,  lady;  but  bad  as  the 
Qce  is,  we  must  try  it.  Death  and  dis- 
our  are  behind  us,  and  no  certainty  of 
tpe  in  front.  But  forward  is  the  better 
•d  of  command,  in  most  cases.  Yonder 
>  hath  most  likely  called  away  the  main 
[y  of  the  guard.'' 

rhe  next  moment,  as  they  passed  under  the 
k  arch  of  the  gate-house,  they  were  chal- 
ged.  Gondibert  immediately  gave  the  coun- 
Hagn. 

*  It  will  not  suffice,"  said  the  sentinel ;  "my 
era  are  strict,  to-night.    No.  one  can  pass 

of  the  fortress." 

'Orders  are,  doubtless,  to  be  obeyed,"  re- 
oed  Gondibert.  "You  have  yours,  I  doubt 
^  and  very  sufficiently  issued.  Neverthe- 
^  orders  are  sometimes  to  be  superseded  by 
rear  commands.  I  am  sent  forward  by  the 
^^%  order,  this  moment  delivered.    Look  ye, 

fOL.  III.  H 
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firiend,  I  bear  his  signet;  that  I  opine,  reinoi 
aU  doubt." 

The  man-at-anns  hastily  looked  at  tie  ri 
It  was,  iDdced,  the  royal  signet ;  but  tte 
stTuctions  for  Ma  post  had  been  so  peremptc 
that  he  eddied  to  his  ^perior  from  the  sn 
^lunl-house  urithin  the  tower. 

The  superior  looked  at  the  signet*  doi 
fnlly.  "What  turmoil  is  that  within  the  bu 
mg  yonder?''  he  said. 

"It  is  a  mutiny  amongst  those  scmn 
Brabant,"  repUed  the  Jester.  "They  hare 
fused  consent  to  the  arrest  of  their  lew 
Nay,  I  recommend  that  you  send  offw 
assistance  you  can  spare.  The  King  may 
endangered  in  this  paltry  riot" 

"Pass  out,'*  said  the  oflBcer,  hastening  to* 
out  the  gate-house  guard;  and  the  next  i 
ment  Gondibert  and  his  fair  charge  had  Jif 
amsed  the  draw-bridge.  The  rain  was  pa 
ing  down  in  torrents,  as  thej  gained  the  op 
ipAoe;  and  the  Jester  paused  and  cODodm 
tat  a  momeiit  ere  be  proceeded—*'  Bm  v 
Mp;  in  tbe  open  world,''  he  aaid;  '^airf  wtti 
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rection  to  take,  it  passes  my  wisdom  to  de*- 
de.  The  night  is  dark  as  pitch,  and  the  sky 
(rare  down  mischief.  Now,  what's  to  be 
kmer 

"Take  any  direction,  good  Gondibert,"'  cried 
lie  Lady,  '^so  it  lead  us  from  those  hateful 
rails.  The  most  savage  hold  in  the  wildest 
(Drat  shall  be  a  welcome  refuge.*' 

"Ah!  that's  vastly  well  observed,"  said 
ie  Jester ;  "  and  if  I  knew  of  any  hold,  be  it 
ttmge  or  civil,  I  might  adventure  to  find  it. 
But  here  we  are,  in  an  unknown  forest,  in 
she  dead  of  night,  without  horses  to  aid  our 
aeeape ;  if  our  enemies  fail  in  overtaking  us, 
tfce  wolves  will  not.  In  that  case,  I  fear  we 
Aall  find  we  had  better  have  trusted  to  fortune 
^rtere  we  were." 

•Alas!"  exclaimed  Bertha;  "then  I  fear, 
gM  Grondibert,  your  kindness  has  but  involved 
yott  m  my  own  inevitable  ruin.  I  am  unable 
to  advise." 

•*Nay,"  said  Gondibert,  "I  meant  not  to 
4i«h  your  spirits  unnecessarily;  for  Heaven 
bows,  you  will  want  all  your  energies  this 
Ktight     Ha!   yonder  vivid  flash  hath  shown 
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r>e  &  Tis:a  m  the  \rc<id:  ve  vill  adTentiae 
■i-'^  n.  A:  least,  we  slili  hare  K-mCfionof 
Sj=s::cr:  aid  ve  muit  get  o;;:  of  this  •iianal 
::c«^  r  r-?55f:!e,  ore  momizi:  daTrn." 

'  -^-  ^'lititr.  then,  can  i^e  nv,  Gonitof 
^r^^^^-  BenLi.     -I  know  of  no  refjpiiB 

"  -  -  EiT-ini  if  we  can  get  there."  replied 
'-''-^'— -•^^    ""Bn  s-xth  to  5a V.  the  chincB 

.:  Tis.  zLi::-!  j  drviidril  night,  in  which  to 

r^c:zi.£=:,Tr  -*i:ir  csccpc.     But,  as  the  Jester 

■^:i2ir.~  :':is.rrAL  vhh  a  view  to  re-assure  his 

niirg{,  ii.:r;  v^^s  iikclr  to  be  worse  foitane 

^-t:  ioe=:  viilin  d»r^  ihrji  irithout:  and  ihe 

s:t:'i':r  ii-fT  grin-:J  the  shelter  of  the  rongkrt 

ibie-i  ir  iLe  vowl  the  better.    •*  We  sbD 

£-•!  I??  I<:i5:s  of  prev  worse  than  the  bumiB 

xes  wr  are  learing.  fair  ladv.''  he  condn^ 

-Sl>  be>fs  for  the  thicket     Wc  hare,  if  I 

Tud^  i^htlj.  a  short  start  of  our  enoua; 

jbr  tfe  eccentric  Jchn  will  be  £o  taken  up  vitk 

tke  Mpttb  be  has  just  thoagfat  oC  that  k 

I  ittt  tin  lie  has  vitnesaed  the  fSh 

of  die  oenoion J.     He  wiD  thai 
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tiier  hang  or  imprison  the  bridegroom,  ere 
9  take  his  supper;  and,  when  seated  at  the 
oard,    both    you    and  I    shall    be  missed, 
iqnired,  and  sought  for.     But  come,  bie  of 
xxi  courage,  and  droop  not  at  the  first  dif- 
culty.     'Tis  the  mind  that  fatigues  the  body. 
Fobody  knows  what  strength  he  has  till  he 
7*     *  Use  legs  and  have  legs,'  is  a  good  pro- 
Mrb;    and  those  who   set  out  with  but  a 
eak    understanding,    will    find    themselves 
oth  wiser  stronger   by  exertion,  than  even 
be  rigorous   who    stand    still    and  do    no- 
Inng.    Heavens !  what  a  flash  was  there.    The 
ery  trees  look  like  spectres,  and  yet  they  are 
tt  trees  after  all,  you  see.    So  it  is  with  the 
ifficulties  of  life,  most  of  which  are  of  our 
^  raising.     And  those  hideous  giants,  which 
ppear  unconquerable,  if  we  grapple   them 
38olutely,  we  shall  find  but  ordinary  monsters 
fter  alL     Therefore,  courage  lady;    and  let 
M;  our  own  minds  depress  our  own  bodies. 
Bly  fancy  you  are  going  bat-fowling  in  the 
oods,  and  you  will  forget  miles,  in  anticipa- 
Ott  of  sport.'' 


"Xov,"  be  continu 
somewhat  more  secure 
sued,  we  can  make  a  c 
or  the  olhar,  where  nou 
he  likdj  to  tiack  us. 
of  my  lady  moon  wool 
efforts  for  a  l»ief  space 
find  my  way  in  this  hb 

The  aident  desire  o 
themddres  and  their  en 
nesB  of  the  weather  to  1 
by  the  fbgitiTes. 

Gondibert,  who  was 
his  arm  round  the  hid 
onward  for  some  mik 
thunder,  the  flashes  of 
howliiiK  wind.    But  as 
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"Here's  weather/'  he  said,  "to  pour  down 
upon  the  bare  head  of  a  ladj,  cradled  in 
hxurj  and  comfort  I'' 

"Heed  it  not,  (Jondibert,''  Baid  Bertha; 
''so  we  can  attain  but  some  shelter  from  our 
enemies,  I  care  not  for  the  storm.  Is  there  no 
hut  or  shed  you  can  findf' 

"Nay,"  said  Grondibert,  "I  know  but  little 
of  these  parts;  but,  from  the  pace  we  have 
tmyelled,  and  the  direction  we  have  taken,  it 
strikes  me  there  must  be  a  sort  of  shelter 
not  fisur  from  this  very  spot.  Could  we  but 
pun  it,  I  should  say  we  were  bom  lucky,  not- 
withstanding all  we  have  yet  endured  I 
noted  a  ruinous  building  in  this  forest  one  day, 
when  hunting  with  the  King;  it  can't  be  many 
Jnmdred  yards  from  us.  So,  courage.  Lady. 
Yety  hark!  what  sounds  were  those?  Ah! 
Jy  my  fay,  'tis  as  I  feared.  The  wolves  are 
'^n  our  track." 

As  Gbndibert  spoke,  the  hounding  cry  of 
wolves  in  full  chase  was  plainly  heard  in  the 
distance.  The  faithftil  heart  of  the  Jester  sank 
•t  tile  sound,  for  weU  he  knew  that>  if  these 
^vage   animaLsi    came    upon   them   in    any 
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number,  they  would  both  be  torn  to  pieces  in 
spite  of  all  his  efforts. 

He  stopped,  and  looked  around  him.  The 
storm  had  somewhat  subsided,  whiLit  they  hi 
hurried  onwards;  and,  as  the  clouds  rolled 
beneath  the  moon,  the  scene  on  either  side 
l)ecame  more  visible.  His  piercing  eye  seemed 
to  penetrate  into  its  very  recesses.  They  had 
reached  a  part  of  the  forest  somewhat  more 
open;  its  massive  foliage,  and  thick  tangled 
undcn*-ood,  giving  place  to  the  prickling  gone 
and  fern ;  the  stunted  oak  only  here  and  there 
spreading  its  broad  arms  across  the  wider 
space. 

There  are  periods  in  men's  lives  when  mo- 
ments seem  to  supply  the  work  of  yeas 
Such  a  period  had  the  Jester  now  arrived  it 
The  ominous  howl  of  the  wolf  was  in  his  can; 
and,  as  his  acute  senses  were  bent  to  mtfk 
each  object,  in  the  hope  of  recognising  ^ 
locality,  he  felt  that  moments  were  now  pre- 
cious as  years  to  himiself  and  companioiL 

"  Our  estate,'' he  said  "  is  that  of  the  reoel 
in  a  fog.  I  know  where  the  breakers  lie,  fif 
I  can  hear  them  roar,  but  which  way  I  am  to 
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seer  to  avoid  them  I  can  hardly  tell.  On 
his  spot  of  earth  I  have  certainly  been  before, 
ind  hereabouts  there  is  a  ruinous  hold,  which 
ire  must  gain  in  a  few  moments  more  or 
ve  perish.  Tis  now  as  in  our  course  of  life 
—the  right  direction  leads  to  success,  the 
mtmg  to  death.  Ha !"  he  continued,  as  the 
inoon  shone  out  more  brightly,  "  either  my  eyes 
iieceive  me,  or  yonder  is  the  spot  I  remember 
ko  have  noticed.  Haste,  Lady !"  he  said,  once 
tBore  urging  Bertha  onwards.  "Fight  for  it 
we  must;  but,  when  outnumbered,  'tis  better 
to  fight  behind  stone-walls  than  in  the  open 


Bren  while  he  spoke,  the  leader  of  the 
Wage  troop  came  ravening  on.  The  Jester's 
eye  had  not  deceived  him.  On  a  small  mound, 
•ad  so  regular  as  to  appear  as  if  it  were  raised  by 
Artificial  means,  stood  the  remains  of  a  strong 
fcrtress,  partly  encircled  by  a  ruinous  wall. 
Jorthis  he  made  with  all  speed;  and  leading 
^  lady  up  the  ascent,  endeavoured  to  gain  a 
^5»uJl  opening,  or  sally-port,  situated  in  the 
'^Dkingwall.     It  seemed,  however,  that  the 
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T»ce  voiild  be  hotly  contested  Could  ht  ^ 
cecd  in  gaining  the  sail  j-port>  he  might  mak^ 
a  stand  therej  and  \iith  his  pooderoiis  sTOid 
teep  the  fierce  animals  at  ba)^  whilst  ibe  Idj 
sought  some  place  of  safety  in  the  tower,  te 
they  vere  still  some  distance  from  it. 

''  Two  legs  mate  but  a  bad  fight  oi  ^ 
agidnst  four,*'  he  said ;  "  wc  must  make  ante 
help  legs,  or  bSI  wiU  be  lost/* 

The  foremost  of  the  troop,  a  large  and  few- 
fid-looking  beast,  at  this  moment  sprang  ttp® 
them,  when,  with  one  blow  of  his  heavy  blide 
Gondibert  broke  his  back. 

The  fierce  nature  of  the  animals  they  i* 
to  contend  against  was  now  suflciently  tpp* 
rent ;  for,  as  the  brute  rolled  howling  on  ^ 
ground,  his  companions  turned  upon  h^sw 
tore  it  limb  from  limb, 

"  That's  an  offering  wherewidi  to  stay  thi 
stomadis  for  the  present,  at  any  latc;"  »i 
Gondibert  "  Hasten  on,  Lady,  in  Heani' 
name,  and  try  to  gain  the  opening  in  tk 
wall  of  the  tower,  whilst  I  kikm  i 
more  leiiure^  and  give  turtle  to  these  nM 
beasta.'^ 
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**  Nay,  good  Grondibert,"  said  the  terrified 
tertha,  "  I  will  not  consent  to  accept  of  safety 
nless  you  sliare  it  with  me/' 

"  On,  then/'  urged  (Jondibert,  "  for  the  pack 
icreases  every  minute.  See  how  they  swarm 
»Ter  the  very  scent  of  their  carrion  comrade, 
!?en  though  they  have  half  devoured  him. 
Ui !  and  here  they  come  again  t" 

Few  things  in  nature  present  a  greater  con- 
last  than  the  same  landscape  under  different 
tfpects.  The  storm  had  now  completely  sub- 
(ided;  and  as  the. bright  moon  shed  her  silver 
i^t  over  the  grassy  knoll  upon  which  the 
ion  stood,  the  dark  forest  in  the  distance,  and 
hfd  trees  in  the  space  between,  glittering  with 
(im-drops,  the  whole  scene  presented  a  very 
liftrent  appearance  from  the  same  dismal- 
ooking  forest  of  a  few  minutes  before.  Could 
lie  fogitives  have  found  time  to  mark  its 
^Bioty,  they  would  doubtless  have  enjoyed  it. 
U  it  was,  the  fairest  scene  in  nature  was  to 
hem  as  the  roughest  quarry.  They  were 
trtfing  for  life  amidst  their  savage  foes.  A 
^  paces,  and  they  would  gain  the  shelter; 
U  a  miss,  according  to  the  old  saying,  is  ae 
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good  as  a  mile ;  and,  in  spite  of  the  despenSe 
efforts  of  Gondibert,  they  were  now  complelely 
brought  to  bay.  The  Jester,  at  this  pcriloiB 
juncture,  seemed  to  have  entirely  thrown  off 
his  lighter  character;  and,  as  the  wolves  caine  | 
on  him,  with  his  dagger  in  one  hand,  and  lis 
heavy  blade  in  tlie  other,  he  dealt  his  blo« 
like  no  common  warrior.  On  right,  on  left,  in 
front  he  swept  the  space  before  liim,  whilst 
step  by  step  he  retired  towards  the  building. 
Being  on  higher  ground,  he  was,  for  the  mo- 
ment enabled  to  keep  the  animals  from  oot- 
flanking  him,  and  tearing  down  the  affrighted 
Bertha.  But  it  was  evident  the  unequal  con- 
test could  not  last  much  longer. 

"  Keep  with  me  now.  Lady,"  ho  said;  "iw^ 
not  a  pace  farther  than  I  myself  retire.  Tte 
whole  swarm  are  now  upon  us,  and  will  ha^e 
you  down  the  moment  you  are  beyond  reiA 
of  my  weapons." 

The  wolves,  now  increased  to  about  a  doi^ 
in  number,  and  each  in  itself  sufficiently  povtf" 
ful  to  cope  with  an  unarmed  man,  had  indeed 
almost  succeeded  in  surrounding  them,  ^ 
cutting  off  their  retreat     Already  Gondikrt 
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L  retired  to  within  half  a  dozen  paces  of 
rain,  when  one  of  the  animals,  as  he  clove 
fellow  down,  sprang  upon  Bertha,  and 
\Aj  succeeded  in  seizing  her  by  the  throat, 
e  courage  of  a  Daundelyonne  did  not  desert 
r  in  this  dreadful  emergency.  She  drew  the 
^er  from  her  girdle,  and  smote  the  animal 
truly  that  she  succeeded  in  beating  it  down, 
wiher  and  another,  however,  followed.  Her 
tcr  garment  was  already  torn  in  strips,  and 
3  was  on  the  very  eve  of  being  pulled  to  the 
)und,  when  a  strong  arm  seized  her  from 
bind,  and  hurling  her  within  the  door-way, 
lb  a  heavy  battle-axe  smote  right  and  lefb, 
aring  the  space,  and  advanced  to  the  aid  of 
J  brave  Jester. 

It  was  lucky  for  Gondibcrt  that  he  was  clad 
harness  of  proof,  as  the  wolves  had,  at  that 
Qient,  completely  succeeded,  spite  of  his 
)rts,  in  closing  upon  him.  Their  dreadful 
igB  were  tearing  at  the  links  of  his  chain- 
il,  as,  wearied  and  outbreathed,  his  blows 
^  fainter  and  fainter.  At  that  moment, 
irever,  a  voice  like  a  trumpet-call  sounded 
his  ear;  and  as  the  heavy  blows,  delivered 
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M  if  by  the  irm  of  ft  giants  feD  arotmd  liim,  be 
Tis  oulded  to  gain  the  shelter  of  the  min  mi 
igom  his  dmrge.  Another  mutate,  mi  their 
had  also  joined  them ;  the  rmmiiB  door 
doaad,  and  thej  were  in  aafetj. 
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CHAPTER  XIL 

A  NAKROW   ESCAPE. 

I  must  comfort  the  weaker  vessel,  as  doublet  and  hose 
ought  to  shew  itself  courageous ' to  petticoat:  therefore, 
courage,  good  Aliena. 

The  rescue  and  escape  of  Bertha  Daunde- 
Ijonne  had  been  so  sudden  and  unexpected 
that  it  had  appeared  to  her  like  one  of  those 
changeful  events  we  sometimes  remember  in  a 
dream.  She  had  well  nigh  resigned  herself  to 
the  horrid  fate  which  appeared  inevitable,  when 
«he  was  in  an  instant  snatched  from  the  very 
fangs  of  the  fierce  animals  surrounding  her» 
and  placed  in  comparative  safety.  Still,  until 
she  was  assured  of  the  rescue  of  the  faithful 
Oondibert^  she  refused  to  be  comforted. 

On  her  first  being  unceremoniously  drawn 
within  the  small  opening  in  the  walls  of  the 
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On  their  preserver  conducting  the  fugitiyes 
ito  the  main  apartment  of  .the  bmlding,  as  the 
ioonbeams  streamed  from  the  mined  window, 
(ertha  saw  that  it  was  occupied  bj  several 
nned  men,  who  apparently  had  sought  its 
belter  during  the  storm. 

The  excitement  of  the  scenes  she  had  so 
acKitly  gone  through,  added  to  her  previous 
>ng  imprisonment  and  its  consequent  anxiety, 
roved  too  much  for  her,  and  as  she  reached 
le  hall  of  the  building  she  found  her  strength 
uling. 

She  gazed  wildly  upon  the  youth  who  had 
isisted  in  guarding  her  into  the  apartment^ 
ad  next  at  the  armed  figures  at  its  upper 
^  and  then  the  whole  scene  swam  before 
^  eyes,  and  she  sank  into  the  arms  of  Gon- 
ibert  in  a  swoon. 

At  first  Gondibert  looked  around  him  with 
Me  anxiety,  and,  as  his  eye  fell  upon  the 
^k  iron-dad  occupants  of  the  apartment,  he 
^oaght  it  not  unlikely  that  they  had  fallen 
^Qongst  a  savage  horde  of  banditti.  The 
nely  situation  and  ruinous  state  of  the  build- 
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ing  made  such  a  supposition  more  than  po- 
bable,  the  dark  forests  of  France  and  Ka- 
mandy  at  this   period    being  infested  ^ 
bands  of  outlaws  and  miscreants,  whose  trade 
was  murder,  rapine,  and  violence.    Bat,  as  the 
rays  of  the  moon  shone  upon  the  arms  and  ar- 
mour of  the  assemblage,  and  he  beheld  the 
stately  forms  of  the  wearers,  their  crested  hdB& 
and  the  devices  upon  the  shields  which  liifflg 
at  their  backs,  he  became  in  a  moment  I^ 
assured.     He  found,  indeed,  that  he  was  in 
presence  of  several  of  those  Bnghsh  nolte 
whose  forces  had  remained  up  to  the  present 
moment  loyal  to  the  King. 

Meantime,  whilst  Grondibert^  assisted  bjtb' 
youth  who  had  accompanied  them  into  ^ 
apartment,  was  endeavouring  to  recover  &^ 
tha  from  her  swoon,  their  athletic  protect 
advanced  towards  the  upper  end  of  the  rooA 
and  addressed  those  assembled. 

"I  bring  ye,  my  Lordsi"  he  saidv  "a* 
fellow-travellers,  to  share  with  ub  the  shdtf 
this  castle  affords.  'Twaa  somewhat  loAj^ 
chanced  whilst  visiting  our  steeds  bekrv,  to 
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oik  forth  upon  the  night  without  the  walls, 
r  by  this  time  they  had  become  the  prey 
fwolyes.'* 

"  They  are  welcome/'  replied  a  tall  warrior 
if  a  commanding  presence,  who  seemed  the 
iief  of  the  assemblage;  "be  they  who  or 
rhat  they  may,  they  are  welcome  to  such 
ludter  as  this  ruin  affords." 

The  party,  who  had  apparently  been  en- 
gaged in  discussion  of  some  matter  of  import, 
Aen  they  were  interrupted  by  the  entrance 
f  Gfondibert  and  his  fair  charge,  upon  seeing 
•  lady  in  distress,  immediately  gathered  round 
«r. 

''Either  my  eyes  deceiye  me  in  this  uncer- 
lin  light,''  exclaimed  the  person  who  had 
eGm  spoken,  "  or  I  behold  the  daughter  of 
ir  Gilbert  Daundelyonne,  who  has  so  long 
een  missing  from  the  Court.'' 

"You  are  quite  right,  my  Lord  of  Salis- 
uy,"  said  Gondibert,  who  having  placed  his 
ir  companion  in  a  reclining  posture  now  ad- 
inced.  "  You  are  quite  right,  my  Lord  of 
ilisbury;  'tis  indeed  the  daughter  of  your 
metime  friend  and  companion  in  arms ;  and 
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libert  ironicall  j,  "  let  us  at  least  give  the 
his  due.  Suffer  me  to  plead  for  cousin 
in  this  instance.  He,  as  I  told  you, 
opportunely  came  between  this  lady  and 
oarriage,  and  in  so  far  played  a  virtuous 
and  did  a  jgood  action  for  once  in  his  life, 
t  men,  my  Lords,  like  fiery  meteors  and 
Jt8,  are  doubtless  formed  to  do  good — 
their  courses  occasionally  are  extremely 
ic 

Hay,''  said  Salisbury,  "I  pr'ythee  grant  us  a 
)  with  your  truisms,  good  Gondibert.  Said'st 
not  but  now,  that  the  hateful  villain,  who 
ready  suspected  as  an  accomplice  in  Prince 
lur's  murder,  was  the  abductor  of  the  lady  r 
I  did,''  replied  Gtondibcrt :  "  the  burly 
ing  with  the  broad  back  and  the  paunch; 
rhom  men  call  Raoul  de  Brabant,  as  evil- 
led,  ill-tongued,  and  cowardly  a  caitiff  as  ever 
ped  upon  neat's  leather;  ho  was  the  man." 
Then  by  my  knighthood,"  exclaimed  Salis- 
\  "  I  swear  to  smite  him  with  my  dagger's 
t  wherever  I  find  the  caitiff — even  in  the 
g's  presence." 
Nay,   my    Lord,"   remarked   Gondibert, 
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annbt  credit  the  report.  I  cannot  suppose 
It  Jolm,  with  all  his  faults,  would  injure  the 
msel  of  Brittany.'' 

"Nay,  then,"  said  Gondibert,  "you  may 
toke  yourself  to  your  castle  of  Chester  as 
Km  as  you  will,  for  I,  myself  can  set  your 
dud  at  rest  on  that  subject.  The  fair  Breton 
atib  been  foully  entrapped  by  the  emissaries 
f  my  Tirtuous  and  courtly  cousin  John.  It 
ns  not  done  so  secretly  but  that  my  weak 
»a  mater  made  discovery  of  the  whole  matter. 
)ir  acquaintance,  Raoul  de  Brabant,  had  his 
urintious  finger  in  that  pie  also.  'Twas  he 
Aio  managed  to  betray  the  Princess  into  the 
liods  of  the  emissaries  sent  by  John,  and  she 
Bb^  this  time  eating  the  bitter  bread  of  cap- 
ivity  in  the  strong  castle  of  Bristol,  my  mas- 
*8.    God  help  her  in  her  need.'' 

It  was  extremely  lucky  for  the  fugitives 
4tt  they  had  fallen  in  with  a  party  of  the 
bg^,  who,  indeed,  had  rendezvoused  in  this 
f^Oaed  fortress  in  order  to  discuss  their  par- 
feilar  griefis  and  the  propriety  of  retiring  alto- 
Bofter  from  a  country  and  contest  in  which 
1%  no  longer  seemed  to  have  the  support  of 


au   ill  1/(71  viuw    \>ii/U  oviiUy  \^ut 

had  been  playing  at  hide  and 
on  the  coast ;  but,  on  learnir 
from  Gondibcrt  that  the  King 
of  embarkation  and  merely  \ra 
they  resolved,  without  further 
provide  for  their  own  safetj 
England  without  delay.  Most 
chieftains  were  known  to  Si 
delyonne  who  had  fled  to  En 
before,  and  Lord  Salisbury  imm 
himself  to  escort  his  friend's 
own  home.  Such  accommodai 
afforded  was  immediately  pu 
and  the  invalid  being  conveys 
habitable  chamber  for  the  nig 
signed  to  the  charge  of  the 
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CHAPTER  XIIL 

A  DISAPPOINTED   LOVER. 

This  goodly  firame,  the  earth,  seems  to  me  a  sterile  pro- 
flKAtory;  this  moet  excellent  canopy,  the  air,  look  you, 
this  hraTe  o'erhanging  firmament,  this  majesticd  roof  fretted 
with  golden  fire,  why,  it  appears  no  other  thing  to  me,  than 

ifiml  and  pestilent  congregation  of  vapours. 

, Han  delights  not  me,  nor  womlm  neither. 

8HAKE8PBRE. 

When  the  Lord  of  Folkstone  left  his  faith- 
fid  attendant  and  her  new-found  relatiye,  he 
lode  rapidly  for  some  distance  in  the  direction 
^Hiich  had  been  pointed  out  to  him  as  that  in 
tiiidi  the  English  camp  was  situated. 

Ere  many  miles  had  been  gained^  however,  he 
^d  he  had  overrated  his  powers,  and  that  his 
ttiength  was  not  sufficiently  restored  to  enable 
^  to  endure  the  weight  of  his  harness  and 
the  &tigae  of  travelling.  The  depression  of  his 
^irits  was  equal  to  the  weariness  of  his  limbs. 

YOU  in.  I 
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Bhip  ihe  world,  its  sea,  its  skj,  its  trea- 
md  all  that  it  containetli,  are  as  nought 
1  in  gayer  and  more  stirring  scenes.  The 
)f  one  whom  the  "blind  bow-bo/'  hath 
i,  sinks  into  a  state  of  morbid  melan- 
in solitude;  and  the  young  Lord  of 
one  accordin^y  found  that  he  must,  if 
mt  to  retain  the  semblance  of  a  rational 
seek  excitement  amidst  the  warfare  then 
around. 

pint  like  his,  so  gentle  and  so  amiable 
in  repose,  felt  bruised  under  present 
[Stances.  The  melancholy  of  his  own 
Its  was  too  oppressive  to  bear,  and  he 
)d  to  lose  the  remembrance  of  himsdf 
8  griefs  in  the  busy  hum  of  the  world, 
n  resolved,  he  hoped  to  forget  the  ail- 
ing passion  which  preyed  upon  his  heart, 
le  strove  to  aid  that  endeavour  by  che- 
;  the  bitter  thought  of  the  frailty  and 
irortUessness  of  her  he  loved, 
as  odi  in  vain.  Amidst  the  turmoil  of 
sr  which  then  raged  in  the  fields  of 
mdy  and  Brittany — ^in  the  camp  and 
of  the  great — ^in  the  listed  field — at 

i2 
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±e  :^a.?:  iz.  i«  buonial  hall,  it  was  all  in 
T-t:~      Tb«=r»r  v^  5dll  the 

■*  i?ni;  iinl  r-d-frnTtaace.  oce  wrxow  that  tkrowB 
1:5  ':L<uk  ic^bie  alike  o'er  ovr  joys  and  our  wottT 

Tne  5n:Ie  of  b^ictr  wooed  him  in  niE 
Tbe  li^iiii  of  foIlT  fell  on  his  ear  unheedBd, 
i*d  cc-r  ^allies  of  ihe  wixtj  vere  heard  witboot 
tb:  sinile  of  appreoiatioiL 

Tne  bi^-born  English  noble,  he  of  whoB 
all  er.in:iTourvd  to  gain  the  regard,  vhoie 
matoLIe:?*  tonit,  and  high  deeds  achieved  of 
kr.i^:I  V  fame,  were  the  theme  of  erery  toogae 
— he  whom  none  apparently  conld  oppose  vitk- 
oit:  defeat,  seemed  except  when  addressed  to 
the  encounter  in  the  listed  or  the  batUe-fiddi^ 
like  some  marble  eflBgr  of  a  tomb,  his  bcirt 
as  inrolnerable  as  the  harness  beneath  io 
surcoat. 

Turning  his  thoughts  firom  the  present  vir 
between  the  French  and  English  monante  ^ 
sought  the  different  courts  of  tkaope.  b 
Russia,  in  Lithuania,  in  Poland,  PrmmM,  Wert- 
phalia,  and  in  Germany,  wha^rer  dai^  ^ 
to  be  found  and  honour  to  be  gunei  Uf 
name  was  to  be  heard  oC 
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Yet  amidst  the  excitement  of  such  a  life, 
id  in  the  brilliant  and  joyous  scenes  in  which 
e  mixed,  where  the  softest  music  floated  upon 
be  perfumed  air  of  the  brilliant  assemblage, 
lay,  whilst  a  princess  sought  to  win  his  favour, 
ilall  would  come  the  remembrance  of  that  night 
opon  the  wdd,  after  the  field  of  Mirabeau.  That 
billowed  form  never  to  be  forgotten,  bent  over 
lum  in  his  helpless  state,  and  a  pang  sharp  as 
die  dagger  of  the  assassin,  would  touch  his 
beart.  The  voice  tuneful  as  a  silver  bell  was 
in  his  ear  even  in  his  dreams;  that  radiant 
&oe  was  anxiously  watching  over  him  and 
cuing  for  his  safety ;  and  that  battle-field,  so 
Mompanied,  seemed  worth  all  the  brilliant 
Mm  he  had  since  gone  through.  Wherever 
1*  went^  although  he  refused  to  own  it  even  to 
bimself,  he  seemed  seeking  some  shadow  lost 
to  him  for  ever.  At  length  taking  palmer's 
staff  and  cockled  hat,  he  turned  his  steps  firom 
Irenes  in  which  he  found  no  interest;  and 
tevennng  the  arid  deserts  of  Palestine,  he 
^^  up  his  arms  at  the  holy  sepulchre,  and 
I'^tomed  like  the  hunted  hare  to  the  spot  from 
^kence  he  had  started  in  the  race  of  life. 
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Bajfl^  weAs,  maa&B,  and  yean  hadptsed 
anoe  tbe  Loid  of  Fdkstone  had  seen  his  nitife 
woods  and  toweia  His  mother  slqpt  in  the 
taiK  9^  A  great  part  of  his  ample  doioiin 
kai  been  wrested  fiom  him  by  the  staxmg  anv 

tfrnve  powerful  na^ibours. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

THE   HOSTILE  FLEET. 

A  thouauid  bnaiiieases  are  brief  in  hand. 
And  Heayen  itself  doth  frown  upon  the  land. 


The  Dauphin  is  preparing  hitherward, 

Where  Heaven,  he  knows,  how  we  shall  answer  him. 

SHAKBSPSRB. 

We  must  now,  with  the  license  occasionally 
granted  to  novelists,  take  leave  to  glide  over  a 
small  portion  of  time  in  our  history,  and  fol- 
owing  the  footsteps  of  the  English  monarch, 
^aft  our  readers  across  the  Channel,  and  once 
^ore  present  our  dramatis  personos,  and  draw 
tU"  scene  upon  English  ground ;  which,  it  will 
3  remembered  we  had  left,  after  the  departure 
^  the  royal  power,  as  the  inmiortal  bard  has 
^  ^ell  described  it : — 

**  Guarded  with  grandsires,  babies,  and  old  women. 
Either  past,  or  not  arrived  to,  pith  and  puissance." 

^rom  a  chamber  in  that  splendid  English 


ine  smiie  oi  oeauiy  woo 
Tlie  laugh  of  folly  fell  on  h 
and  tlie  salliea  of  the  witty  w< 
the  smile  of  appreciation. 

The  high-bom  English  no 
all  endeayoured  to  gain  tl 
matchless  form,  and  high  d 
knightly  fame,  were  the  them< 
— he  whom  none  apparently  o 
out  defeat,  seemed,  except  wl 
the  encounter  in  the  listed  or 
like  some  marble  eflSgy  of  a 
as  inyulnerable  as  the  han 
surcoat. 

Turning  his  thoughts  from 
between  the  French  and  Engl 
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Yet  amidst  the  excitement  of  such  a  life, 
d  in  the  brilliant  and  joyous  scenes  in  which 
mixed,  where  the  softest  music  floated  upon 
e  perfumed  air  of  the  brilliant  assemblage, 
kj,  whilst  a  princess  sought  to  win  his  favour, 
ill  would  come  the  remembrance  of  that  night 
)on  the  wdd,  after  the  field  of  Mirabeau.  That 
illowed  form  never  to  be  forgotten,  bent  over 
bn  in  his  helpless  state,  and  a  pang  sharp  as 
16  dagger  of  the  assassin,  would  touch  his 
eart.  The  voice  tuneful  as  a  silver  bell  was 
1  his  ear  even  in  his  dreams;  that  radiant 
use  was  anxiously  watching  over  him  and 
iiing  for  his  safety;  and  that  battle-field,  so 
oeompanied,  seemed  worth  all  the  brilliant 
31068  he  had  since  gone  through.  Wherever 
e  went^  although  he  refused  to  own  it  even  to 
imself,  he  seemed  seeking  some  shadow  lost 
)  him  for  ever.  At  length  taking  palmer's 
^  and  cockled  hat,  he  turned  his  steps  fix)m 
ienes  in  which  he  found  no  interest;  and 
^rersing  the  arid  deserts  of  Palestine,  he 
Qi^  up  his  arms  at  the  holy  sepulchre,  and 
itomed  like  the  hunted  hare  to  the  spot  from 
lieiice  he  had  started  in  the  race  of  life. 
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lonr^MS.  ▼t>»e  towers  are  reared  open  thediay 
METiii  :c  I>:Ter.  ihe  aimous  ere  of  the  gorcr- 
ii.T  :c  :be  cisd^  looked  oat  upon  the  main  of 
▼ixrsw  TjtJ who  gaae  upon  thissplendidsped- 
mst  :€  1 N  :r=ii::  castle  in  the  present  time,  am 
ixTi  2j:  rr?f>3'  idea,  even  noble-looking  » 
3:  t-it:  rgrrvA  of  its  aspect  in  the  reign  of 
7.*ez.  '>::':rr  i22p>se  nnsigfatlj  alterations  tod 
kifrsrcs  :ccse*^eat  upon  a  more  moden 
^jjf  :c  Irciabsoa  had  destroyed  its  fendil 
rr»2i3fir  On  d^e  present  occasion,  its  towers 
ia*i  waZ^  were  bristling  with  the  bright  ams 
:c  xi'.iie  wb.\  div  and  night  watched  fitnu  its 
rLI:UhJ7^-Jr.T:I>i  Kxh  sea  and  land-ward 

Tbf  rt-c:^::  «  Jcfci  seemed  ominous  to  tlic 

iu^i  i>£  re  Tis::ed  :  since  England,  during  the 

XL3D£  be  *:^  MS  ^igaged  in  his  foreign  ma, 

jLitt'*  X  iiLd  to  hare  slumbered  in  a  sort 

«*c    r%f«k-^il  serarhr  and   repose.      At  the 

>;rkxi  icwcTer  of  his  setting  foot  npoa  the 

s&cc:>  :c  ii$  natire  land,  it  was  Wsited  hj  > 

»ttif£  ly^sclatce,  which  stmck  dismaj  iito 

Uftf  niaJ^ctaatiw  firom  one  end  rf  the  kingdoB 

»» uie  «xher. 

Bad  as  was  this  risitation  rf  hetTcn'i  wnA» 
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i  was  but  a  slight  foretaste  of  the  horrors  con- 
eqaent  upon  his  misrule.  It  would,  indeed,  be 
18  difficidt  for  us  to  picture,  as  for  our  readers 
bO  oonoeiye,  the  accumulated  misery  which 
STcrprhere  prevailed.  Added  to  the  horrors 
[rf  an  intestine  war,  and  its  consequent  state  of 
iisease  and  famine,  the  nation  was  on  a  sudden 
dl^ved  of  all  exterior  exercise  of  religion. 
The  altars  were  despoiled  of  their  ornaments ; 
Ae  crosses,  reliques,  and  statues  of  the  saints 
remored  and  laid  prostrate,  were  hidden  from 
the  yiew  of  man,  as  if  the  very  air  itself  was 
pofimed,  and  carried  pollution  in  its  blast. 
The  bells  of  the  churches,  conveyed  from  the 
ifeeples,  were,  with  everything  sacred,  covered 
^  and  concealed  from  sight.  The  monks, 
Aoitoat  from  the  sinful  world,  celebrated  mass 
^  closed  doors  ;  no  living  person  but  the 
dergy  being  admitted  to  the  holy  institution. 
The  very  dead  were  not  allowed  burial  in  con- 
secrated ground;  but  cast  into  ditches  and 
Noways.  Marriage  was  celebrated  in  the 
*tt«5h-yards  amongst  the  tombs.  The  people 
^^  prohibited  the  use  of  meat,  as  in  times  of 
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ligoraus  paiftnoe ;  and  woe  dfibined 
in  nral  diTenioiiB^  pfeasoiefl,  and  ei^ 
Nay,  tliej  w&e  erea  foiUddento 
«e  lomurds  each  other  the  ocmunoneat  ori^ 
«f  life,  or  eren  to  safaite  each  otho*  when  ^ 
pused.  WhhbeaidaiiiidiaTeii,  and  with  coQi- 
of  the  deepest  distreaBi  coii8eq[Qat 
the  Tifimfdiatp  a;q»ehenaion  of  diiiae 
and  indignatioii,  mai  crept  abort 
fi^emed  and  miaenfale^  aa  if  in  aeaididftiiv 
^  dfe^xnoonUe  ^refiw"* 

Tbe  kiwloau  in  Aoit,  vaa  under  aa  iittt^ 
iiKt :  and  John,  in  order  to  Of^poae  hit  ten- 
j^Yil  10  the  qniitQal  tenora  of  Borneo  imm- 
dJMfhr  coBteated  the  eatatea  of  the  dag, 
hanisked  manj  of  the  piebtea,  and,  phof 
surds  upon  the  contenla^  kept  themonbii 
ckw  oonSnoaent^  acaroe  aUoving  Aeai  fiM 
char  ovn  estates  arificient  BMtcnanriw  to  ay- 
iwthie.  KaT,he«med  theenliraboiftf 
the  dagrintoiidieBk;  and,  ewleaTOBi«ti 
the  faMtkweB  of  iUr  hm  Ui 
jqi  to  the  mnhMpt  and  wpwach  rfl* 
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Upon  the  heels  of  this  dreadful  state  of 
iIEun  came  foreign  invasion — 

**  Now  powers  from  home  and  discontents,  at  home. 
Meet  in  one  linay  and  vast  confusion  waits. 
As  doth  a  imven  on  a  sick  fisJlen  beast. 
The  imminent  decay  of  wrested  pomp.*' 

Sodi  was  England  at  the  period  in  which  we 
mune  the  thread  of  our  storj. 

As  the  eje  of  Hubert  de  Burgh  roamed  oxer 
Ae  main  of  waters,  he  beheld  the  swelling  sails 
rfthe  inyading  force,  which  for  many  days 
^  been  expected  He  watched  it,  as  it  grew 
from  the  smallness  of  a  flight  of  insects  to  the 
^^)6arance  of  a  formidable  fleet,  and  then  he 
was  assured  it  was  the  Dauphin's  power  he  saw 
approaching. 

Slowly  and  majestically  they  sailed  on" 
wtrds  whilst  yet  in  the  distance,  as  the  sun 
SUnoed  upon  their  gorgeous  sails,  looking  like 
'^  graceful  moyements  of  a  flock  of  sea-fowl 
'Pon  the  sparkling  wave.  But  as  the  fleet 
^^^f^  the  English  coasts  and  the  shadows  of 
^euing  darkened  upon  the  sea,  all  that  was 
^ht  and  beautiful  became  mixed  with  mudh 
^t  was  ominous  and  terrible ;  till,  like  a  dark 


^^2.** 


'f 
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wet — look  upon  yonder  power  of  dauntless 
bits  floating  upon  the  sparkling  wave — ^look 
on  the  dark  mass  of  iron  men,  whose  fierce 
es  are  now  bent  upon  those  foemen  in  their 
ips — ^look  at  this  fortress  itself,  and  all  that 
contains :  nay,  who  own  thee  as  their  lord, 
id  moYe  at  thy  bidding  as  one  man,  raising 
e  war-shout  as  thou  orderest,  and  making 
e  air  whistle  with  their  shot,  or  bending  the 
lee  in  submission,  if  thou  bid  them  jrield — 
ok  upon  all  this,  noble  Hubert,  and  with  the 
nsdousness  of  thine  own  power,  wisdom,  and 
orage,  to  more  the  springs  of  the  battle,  tell 
d  again,  whether  of  the  two,  wouldst  thou 
iher,  play  out  the  game,  or  leave  the  glories 
SQch  a  world?  Tush!  man,  never  say*  the 
»d.  Thy  heart  is  in  the  cause.  Thou  wouldst 
iere  to  die  at  this  moment;  aye,  more  than 
lien  thou  first  buckled  on  the  brand  and 
^Aed  a  courser  at  fourteen  years  old.** 
**Thou  art  ever  right,  Gondibert,'*  replied 
'ibert;  "I  do  indeed  feel  all  thou  sayest. 
^oold  not  die— at  least,  I  wduld  fain  show 
7  truth  and  loyalty  in  the  coming  strife. 
^Ten  only  knows  what  is  yet  in  store  for 
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this  doYoted  land;  but  the  prospect  is  dnk 
enough  for  us  all." 

"Aye/'  returned  Gondibert ;  "  and  they  who 
can  spy  through  the  murky  air  still  look  upon 
a  confused  scene  of  carnage  and  carrion  deatk 
Heard  ye  the  news  abroad  this  monuDgt 
Eyen  the  King's  nearest  friends  hare  nov 
fallen  from  him  since  the  Dauphin  hai  a^ 
cepted  the  invitation  of  the  Barons  hith^rwaid 
The  Earls  of  Salisbury,  Arundel,  Warren  Oi- 
ford,'  and  the  younger  Mareschal — all  hm 
now  utterly  deserted  his  cause.  Nay,  more; 
I  hear  that  the  King's  foreign  troops  whidi  k 
levied  in  Flanders,  and  other  French  pio- 
vinces,  have  refused  to  strike  a  blow  in  Ui 
favom*.  They  decline  serving  against  Lewi^ 
the  heir  of  their  monarchy.  The  CrasocHU  ui 
Poitevens  alone  of  all  his  mercenaries  adhcR 
to  him." 

"I  care  not,"  replied  Hubert^  ^thoi#  ^ 
the  kingdom  yield  to  this  paltry  DttqihB; 
though  every  man,  woman,  and  child  i 
out  the  realm  bow  the  knoe  to  the 
and  throw  up  their  caps,  and  prooGuA 
King  of  En^and;  yet  I 
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tins  of  this  keep,  will  die  fighting  against 
reign  yoke." 

here  spoke  a  true-bom  Englishman/' 
med  Gondibert,  gazing  with  pleasure  at 
:pressiye  features  of  Hubert.  ^^  I  know 
mestjy  my  worthy  friend,  and  echo  thy 
.  May  the  foul  fiend  light  upon  these 
9,  for  the  land  is  altogether  devoured  by 
f  Italian  priests,  and  black-mnzzled 
iman,  and  greedy  knaves  from  every 
.  spot  of  the  earth,  I  thinL  Ah!  and 
^mes  another  grasping  swarm*  to  feed 
whsA  the  others  have  left.  May  the  sands 
r  suck  up  their  ships  to  the  topmast  ere 
sach  our  shores  r' 

patriot  feelings  of  the  Chamberlain  and 
md  found  an  answering  chord  in  each 
)f  that  brave  garrison, 
m  tower  and  turret,  and  through  every 
>le,  embrasure,  and  arrowHslit  of  that 
ig  fortress  and  its  circling  walls,  they 
lared  over  the  dizzy  height  upon  the 
dng  sails;  and  as  evening  approached, 
le  huge  bottoms  passed  with  their  gor- 
lails  and  silken  streamers,  displaying  the 
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-  -  ^^^^"^^  i:i'i  iz-f  ieT:..>*?  of  her  various 
:?.--e?.  -j^  Ti-.L-  rirri-:!!  rti^e  one  hearty  aud 
■5^"^^^^^  ^  '^•=^T'.  -^ii'^  vis  .:ranied  bj  the 
'"^^-^  ^=1^  -^  ■-  ^a.  !:  Tis  Lo:  the  cheer  of 
'T  ?r  ri^iL  -i-.-ct  i^  jf  jen:  forth  npon  recog- 
-'^  -  ^  r-cn^::?  la.i  iZie?.  cci  it  was  one  of 
rr.^  iLj-rxTzr^n.:  5.V.115  cf  siindeJ  hatred. 
^^•*=::'-  i^iu  iiiiLi',"^  periliAr  ro  the  proud 
*t>  T  *",>-ii.M  ii  s:ri:  ■::  :ie  foe  and  the 
•'^-V^-.r  L:=^•^c  -t-.-l:^  ?f;i.:}:.  asi  ere  long. 
i-siTt*^  :    :k  ':t^:r:  ±-ezi  -  fi.>?  :o  face,  and 

- :  :ic-r  it:=r  Ji:i!i:  z.«:-r/  rcwrrevj  Hubert. 

i^  :r  ^  •- »i  >_aitfva*i:  ir^n  arrended  bv  three 

T    •^L-   .."  ij?  TcriLTTil   :":-aower?.     -Thev 

rsfcj  ^  r  Tii-d  tiers  :c  TLi^'ft.  where  the  first 

^sf-     i    ii^    iireiicc    is   alreadv  landed. 

r>'"  T-il   ?rxc   -LT*:!!  ^Aadwich  this  night 

?^  l^'::i^ta    I  T'Z  JVC  tiir*?w  in  a  few  of  mj 

Tiftmii.  r^erv.  r:  rsi  iie  Crcq^e-porters  in  this 

ii-^^mir-    -r  iif  j  =:"»:  rieU  wichoat  a  Now, 

iTt   ?iuik^'aJJr!Cp^  caa  reach  them.    Xaj,  I 

Y :!   nT^if  >;  13.  ibar  tovn  this  ni^t^  to 

*  7^  ST  ar/  aid  GoBdibert»  ''aith  it  be 
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will  e*en  ride  me  in  your  company^ 
b;  for,  an'  I  can  do  so,  I  must  reach 
elyonne  ere  many  hours  older."' 
)th  the  good  Knight  of  Daondelyonne 
)ld  his  own,  and  keep  his  tower  stand- 
lidst  this  scene  of  confusion  T'  inquired 


5  doth,"  answered  the  Jester;  "but  in  a 
f  marvellous  distemperature.  And  that 
J3  me  I  hare  a  hundred  businesses  on 
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jzrrsyL  ssz>  jzalov^. 


SHJLKBniL 

^2  Ills:  !•:▼  iTii  mtrodnce  our  rwden 
rnu!  iiti  Trri-:?  :-:  I>a::ndelToiiiie. 

7itf  TT-'^Vs  L&Zfi  oif  var.  vliich  had  igin 
a^:  4ipLi  ?viCT  z-rar  ihe  vhcde  coast  of  Kelt 
tML  I'.c  7ett»i  zziz  dv-^lings  and  fortresses 
Tit-akTurvi  :^ir  li*  fercle  isle  of  Thanety  most 
.'T  T-L\:!L  ??!2iL-^  10  ibe  conditioii  of  amoUi; 
^iin^  nsscaj-fd  iz  i^er  Ticinity  aU  the  hamn 
utii  icrxTOis   rvocEiir  committed  both  hf 

7ik;  iusm^  of  Ramanie,  Jfaigut^  St 
Iaxpsosl*^  Skt.  BadungtODy  Stmrr,  and  St 
XcMuas^  vwe  nrwd  banit,  and  deBtroyed; 
TtemafCn/mML  aaMl  its  na^iboming  ftmt 
^  «*  JfaHUK.  ovjw  to  the  obaliirie 
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Lour  of  their  owners,  alone  remaining  un- 
bdued. 

Sir  Gilbert^  who,  on  his  being  rescued  from 
ignominious  death  by  the  Outlaw  of  Poic- 
tn,  and  subsequently  conveyed  to  one  of  the 
a^t  haunts  of  the  band,  had,  with  his  pre- 
Ter,  succeeded  in  escaping  to  England ;  and, 
riying  at  Daundelyonne,  had  there  shut  him- 
f  up  within  the  protecting  circle  of  hiB  own 
Us. 

Here  he  had  remained  in  a  state  of  strict 
dusion,  his  gates  rammed  up  against  all 
ners,  inwardly  chafing  under  the  insult  he 
d  leceiyed  at  the  hands  of  the  King  and  his 
frmidons. 

True  to  his  word,  the  Earl  of  Salisbury,  on 
i  return  to  England,  had  safely  conyeyed  the 
Q^ter  of  his  friend  to  her  home,  and  Sir 
Ibert  had  the  satisfaction  of  receiying  his 
o^ter,  after  all  her  trials,  unscathed.  But 
I  mighty  spirit  panted  for  reyenge  against 
Me  who  had  offered  him  so  deadly  an  af- 
mt^  both  in  his  own  and  the  person  of  his  child 
Towards  the  King,  his  anger  was  mixed  up 
ik  80  large  a  share  of  contempt,  that  he 
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despised  him  too  much  to  care  about  bis 
ungrateful  and  unscrupulous  conduct.  Again* 
the  villains  Mauluc,  and  De  Brabant,  howerer, 
he  Yowed  a  deep  and  lasting  hatred,  and 
resolved  to  bring  them  to  a  heavy  reckoning  it 
the  first  favourable  opportunity. 

Acting  under  this  feeling  and  resolve,  after 
he  had  seen  to  the  safety  of  his  stronghold, 
drawn  together  all  the  retainers  he  could 
muster,  and  placed  his  towers  in  the  be* 
possible  state  of  defence,  he  immediatdj 
recrossed  the  seas  to  Prance,  and,  in  expe^ 
tation  of  finding  Sir  Rauol  de  Brabant  in  )k 
Chateau  of  Boislenoir,  made  for  that  foftm 
with  all  speed. 

It  was  evening  when  he  arrived,  like  some 
errant  knight,  alone  and  armed  in  proo(  n 
the  vicinity  of  his  enemy's  domain;  but  Ci 
seeking  the  chateau,  where  his  dao^ter  had 
spent  so  many  dreary  hours  of  captiritj,  b 
found  only  a  blackened  shell,  whidi  pliiBlf 
hinted  the  tale  of  the  issue  of  the  ni^t  adni- 
ture  of  which  we  have  already  describad  dn 
commencement 

Inquiry  served   to    satisfy  him  tliitt-feB 
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emj  was,  for  the  time,  remoyed  from  his 
'enging  arm;  and  from  one  or  two  peasants, 
bo  dwelt  in  the  immediate  neighbourhood  of 
le  rain,  he  learned  the  details  of  that  eyentful 
ght. 

Sir  Raoul,  it  appeared,  had  been  captured 
fter  the  escape  of  Bertha  and  Gondibert,  and 
18  followers  either  cut  down  or  dispersed  bj 
le  King^s  guard.  John  had  then  held  a 
nmken  reyel  with  his  friend  Mauluc,  and  the 
roopers  he  had  brought  with  him,  until  dawn ; 
ad  although  greatly  disappointed  and  enraged 
t  the  flight  of  Bertha,  he  had  managed  to 
tyoj  the  bridal  feast  which  the  Braban9on 
^  prepared  for  himself  and  party. 

The  next  morning,  after  instituting  a  search 
Kiough  the  immediate  neighbourhood  of  the 
lateau,  the  King  had  ordered  it  to  be  fired, 
Id  had  then  taken  his  departure,  carrying  the 
ercenary  along  with  him. 

Whether  or  not  the  King  had  really  carried 
It  his  eccentric  designs  of  marrying  the  Bra- 
ai9on  to  his  unfortunate  domestic,  Sir  Gilbert 
uld  not  ascertain.  But  he  learned  that  the 
d^t  had  been  treated  with  sufficient  igno- 
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feel  the  effects  of  its  seyerity.  Accordingly, 
e  iinluckj  knight  was  now  the  solitary  cap- 
re  of  a  deeper  dungeon  than  that  which  the 
ihappj  Arthur  had  tenanted. 

That  this  imprisonment  was  but  a  short  pre- 
de  to  the  graye,  the  wretched  captiye  could 
urce  doubt,  knowing  so  well  as  he  did  the 
ifoigiying  and  cruel  nature  of  his  late  em- 
oyer;  and  jet  he  was  neyer  fated  to  learn 
e  real  offence  for  which  he  was  destined  to 
ffer,  namely,  his  supposed  intimacy  with  the 
ir  Isabella  of  Angoul^me. 

Indeed,  had  it  not  been  for  this  jealous  sup- 
leition  on  the  part  of  John,  it  is  not  impro- 
Jde  that,  by  reason  of  his  unscrupulous  con- 
lenoe,  and  the  services  he  might  yet  have 
^en  called  upon  to  perform,  the  King  would 
^Te  restored  him  to  fayour. 

As  it  was,  the  deep  reyenge  of  John  con- 
lyed  a  mode  of  punishoient  for  the  offending 
li^t,  which  he  thought  would  strike  terror 
to  the  heart  of  the  lovely  Isabella,  and  scare 
kr  from  any  future  indiscretions. 

Were  it  not  that  the  reality  even  transcends 
tst  which  we  are  about  to  relate,  in  regard  to 
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wi  nai^nli'x  rroj.>ci.  ve  should  hedute  to 
1^  X  inz  ks  znzh  i<  said  to  be  stranger  thu 
iL-^LiiiL  «  ijL  ie  realitT  of  John's  reienge 
-i^^sL   ii-'«c   zL^   Teraoo   we   are  about  to 


Ii  'TIS  :ci  ie  Lidit  prerions  to  the  diy 
n  TT  ijLi  ic  3*rtT«iT  embarked  and  stole  av»j 
irini  "ibt  ibi-r^  c^f  France,  that  John  p«t  his 
au»]«:ci--x.  Tirr.^rt  inio  eiecatioiL 

riif  .':^^:iT  Ijac^Iia.  who  had  been  presat 
IT  titf  '^r*  '-i.--  assenibiT  giren  bj  John  on  the 
r~i  :c  i:s  i^frarnre.  unaware  of  his  intentioB 
jc  ini":ttriii;r  c^  the  following  dav,  had  drij 
?«cr^I  :•:  l^er  apartments  in  the  castle.  Sfce 
-vll^  :ii  :h::^  evening  suffering  fix)m  illness,  and 
..ra:x*:xeii  depre:£ion  of  spirita  John  hid, 
?.T  ^  irsn  time,  possessed  her  with  his  sbs- 
zaxtL  zc  ber  fidelity,  and,  to  her  suipiise  and 
^forsKxe.  m^itioned  the  loathsome  BrabiD- 
c»L  s^  ^  object  of  her  passion. 

1\^  had  kd  to  a  serious  altercation  betvees 
^  xojal  pair;  and  Isabella^  giiing  Tent  to 
her  iBdi^tioii  at  so  gross  a  charge,  op^ 
ei|tes«J  lier  grief  and  remorse  at  having  de- 
bet Boble  l0Ter,ihe  Count  de  la  Maick 
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»r  SO  yile  a  husband  as  John  had  proved  him- 

5lf. 

The  rage  of  the  King  upon  this  rejoinder 
new  no  bounds;  and  on  leaving  the  Queen  in 
rder  to   vent  his  feelings  upon   something 
rithin  reach,  he  immediately  ordered  the  Bra- 
»an9on  knight  to  be  strangled  in  his  dungeon. 
Bie  execution  was  performed  with  the  strictest 
ecrecy  by  De  Bossu  and  his  assistants,  and 
ook  place  just  before  the  assembly.     During 
he  dance,  and  whilst  the   softest  strain  of 
iiusic  floated  through  the  perfumed  chambers 
>f  the  castle,  John  took  an  opportunity  of 
whispering  in  the  ear  of  Isabella  the  fate  of 
is  prisoner. 

Isabella  immediately  retired  to  her  cham- 
•d,  where  she  sat  brooding  over  the  dismal 
Noughts  her  quarrel  with  the  King,  and  his 
•^worthy  suspicions  gave  rise  to.  Some  sparks 
f  pity  for  the  Braban^on,  of  whose  atrocious 
*Uffacter  she  was  unaware,  pervading  her 
^i'east,  and  mingling  with  her  grief  at  her 
^"Wn  unhappy  lot. 

On  seeking  her  couch,  the  depression  of  her 
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«^«a5  amCKinted  almost  to  indispositm  3» 
hkG.  dismissed  her  attendants  for  the  night,  a&d 
te  sbe  lar.  nnable  to  dose  her  ejes»  a  secret 
fear  and  horror  of  she  knew  not  what,  bo  cd- 
meij  perraded  her.  that  she  frequently  stirted 
xp  in  alann.     I£  at  times,  and  during  & 
car£»  part  of  the  night,  she  slept  at  aD,  it  m 
ccIt  \'T  £ts  and  snatches,  and  as  the  nigfat-luBp 
sfiied  its  doomy  light  through  the  apartment, 
b£r  inidnation  conjured  up  all  sorts  of  hideoos 
<CAres  and  figures  gliding  about  her  coudt  At 
kcrih.  xjiable  to  bear  the   intensity  of  her 
rjcTTocs  sofienngs*  she  arose  firom  her  ooni, 
asd  summoned  her   principal   attendant,  to 
ITT   and    chase   these    phantasies   from  her 
mizjd. 

--I  pnr  TOO,  good  Giselle,''  said  labeBii 
*  tale  your  lute,  and  strike  a  few  choida  My 
Kiad  i$  heaTT  to-night  I  cannot  aleepi  or  lii- 
son  mysdil  into  calmneas." 

"  Year  HigfanesB  hath  aHowed  the  Kii^ 
uiwotiky  oondoct  to  wd^  upoa  your  nfUt^ 
icMikfidtlieaafidante.    '^  Tmrt  mc^  I  worit 
a  nyal  hMbmd  ao  to  diif^ 
of  inj  mind.'* 
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•'Nay,  good  Giselle/'  returned  Isabella ;  "  'tis 
>t  altogether  the  base  conduct  of  the  King 
lat  so  much  troubles  me.  There  is  a  secret 
ar, — an  awe  and  apprehension  of  something 
cannot  describe,  which  haunts  my  mind  this 
gfat.  The  sudden  execution  of  the  Knight 
5  Brabant,  so  undeserredly  punished  on  my 
Joount,  weighs  upon  my  spirits.  There  is  a 
ding  of  some  present  horror  pervading  the 
Tj  atmosphere  of  this  chamber ; — a  savour 
*  death  in  it,  which  I  cannot  endure.  The 
»ry  arras  and  hangings  have  a  funereal  look, 
pr'ythee,  trim  the  lamp,  Giselle,  and  draw 
ick  those  sombre  curtains  from  before  the 
bdow;  mine  eyes,  the  whole  of  this  night, 
tTe  been  rivetted  upon  them,  as  if  some  ter- 
ile  object  were  there  concealed.'* 
Ilie  attendant  rose  to  obey  the  injunction 

her  royal  mistress ;  but  as  she  approached 
e  dark  curtain  of  the  window  she  stopped, 
id  turned  pale.  Gould  it  be  possible  that  the 
tides  of  her  royal  mistress  had  afiected  her 
rn  mind,  or  was  it  a  reality  she  saw  before 
^\    As  the  breaking  dawn  was  just  appear- 

K  2 


«:z:sri  "u  :^  sKtCfied  l^hind  their  foldi 
T  :i^ti  "He  iZiaiCw.  if  indeed  ii  were  one, 
rii-:=Ir  rLs:ei  "M  zzs  wiz-iow.  and  threw  aside 

v.:  i^iHt^r  jLihL  ii*  d-?Ge  so.  thaa  uttering* 
iKr-ir.;  iiLTtaL  si»:  nsbec  Isiok  to  the  Queen. 
asr.L  "urTTrrL:  itrsef  irct  iLe  couch  beside  her. 
^iTTcrL  li^eli  ^Lsc  c«2e  look  tovaids  the 
c^ii-T-j.  :i>»r,T:  Tii.'C.  net  her  eves,  and 
T^t  mzixriiiiSii'^  r?i«ri-»i  to  the  same  sitni- 

F«ii!iei  ":-  zbi  -•=ck  to  the  topmost  bars  of 
:l:-^  x-:i.llt^  hc  vnh:n  iLe  reir  apartment, 
i.-jrr  :::if  xcj  :c  iie  Braban^on  Knight, » 
riassc^  liii  ir:xiiz£  memorial  of  the  loyil 
T-ici. — T  :ii.  lArii  caused  him  to  be  ns- 
i^nto.'^l  n  sica.  s:;ca:ioiL  so  that  irhen  moniig 
cftTi3t:>i  'i4>*""^  skht  belndd,  as  it  w&e, tA 
iL  k  ruK  reiMe  her  eres^  the  dead  body  d 

h  w  jCDK  tnae  ere  the  Queen  tectmai 
inoL  Zbt  Axi  caused  b j  tliis  hideoas  a^ 
Her  «w»iMl  vaa  tiie  tint  to  regain  her  acocd 
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'Uses,  when  she  hurried  from  the  chamber,  and 
uised  her  rojal  mistress  to  be  unmediately 
amoved  to  another  apartment. 

Meanwhile,  John,  hugging  himself  in  the 
Lccessful  issue  of  his  ghastly  joke,  sailed  on 
lat  morning  for  England,  leaving  directions 
»x  Isabella  and  the  attendants  of  the  Court 
>  follow. 

Rumours  of  the  above  transaction  reached 
br  Gilbert  immediately  on  his  arrival  at  the 
last ;  and  the  Braban9on  being  thus  beyond 
is  vengeance,  he  returned  to  his  home,  in- 
ardly  vowing  at  a  fitting  opportunity  to  seek 
ttisfaction  at  the  hands  of  Mauluc,  for  his 
lare  in  the  transaction  by  which  he  felt  him- 
Jf  aggrieved  As,  however,  that  Knight  was 
>w  in  greater  favour  than  ever  with  the  King, 
hilst  he  himself  durst  not  openly  appear  at 
ourt.  Sir  Gilbert  resolved,  amidst  the  tur- 
oils  which  now  pervaded  the  kingdom  from 
le  end  to  the  other,  to  bide  his  time. 

Whilst  matters  had  remained  in  this  state 
ith  the  good  Knight  of  Daundelyonne,  the 
iserable  situation  of  his  native  land,  and  the 
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aocumulated  horrors  around  his  own  inuoediate 
domain,  prejed  upon  his  spirits  and  afiected 
his  health.  Every  armed  post,  and  eyery  rumour, 
since  he  had  returned  and  shut  himself  up 
within  the  circle  of  his  old  faced  walls,  brou^t 
intelligence  of  a  dire  and  ominous  character : 
till  at  length  he  could  have  said, — 

**  0  nation,  miserable. 
With  an  untitled  tyrant,  bloody-aceptred, 
Wlien  shalt  thou  see  thy  wholesome  days  again?" 

Not  only  in  Kent,  but  in  every  county  in 
England  were  to  be  seen  the  miserable  effects 
of  misrule.  A  horde  of  barbarous  meroenam 
incited  by  a  cruel  and  enraged  prince,  were  let 
loose  against  the  estates,  tenants,  manors^  ctf- 
ties,  and  parks  of  the  nobles  of  the  land; 
spreading  contention  and  devastation  fron 
one  end  of  the  kingdom  to  the  other.  Han- 
lets  and  castles  were  alike  reduced  to  aabei^ 
whilst  the  cries  and  shrieks  of  the  wietdied 
inmates,  under  the  tortures  and  atrodties  cf 
the  enraged  and  brutal  soldiery,  filled  tfe 
air. 
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Reprisals  no  less  savage  and  croel  had  been 
immitted  by  the  followers  of  the  injured 
arons  upon  those  still  adhering  to  the  party 
•  the  King,  whilst  John  himself,  marching 
urough  the  whole  extent  of  England  firom 
over  to  Berwick,  had  wasted  the  country 
1  either  hand,  considering  every  state,  not 
amediately  belonging  to  himself,  the  object 
■  miUtary  execution. 

Of  too  noble  a  nature  to  let  his  own  private 
rongs  influence  him.  Sir  Gilbert  resolved  not 
»join  the  forces  of  the  discontented  Barons. 
he  idea  of  a  foreign  Prince  ruling  in  his 
^tive  land  was  hateful  to  him,  whilst  the 
ttduct  of  the  King  made  it  equally  impos- 
►le  to  him  to  lift  a  weapon  in  the  royal 
ise.  Under  these  circumstances  he  had 
od  firmly  at  bay,  and  had  hitherto  suc- 
ked in  beating  ofi*  whatever  parties  had 
lested  him  in  his  retirement. 
Still,  although  hitherto  he  had  managed  to 
Id  his  own,  it  was  plain  to  the  good  Knight 
^t  the  evil  day  must  come  at  last,  and,  as  he 
amongst  the  friends  and  retainers  in  his 
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crvn  balls,  irhicherer  way  he  looked,  rain,  dis- 
grace, and  misery  seemed  to  stare  him  in  the 
£Me.    At  length  the  times'  abuse,  and  his  ovn 
paitiailar  griefs,  so  preyed  upon  his  spirits 
tbat  the  mind  of  the  old  Eiiight  became  quite 
vnhinged.  and  he  would  stalk  about  all  day 
long  without   speaking  to   or  noticing  those 
aroond.     It  was  in  rain  that  the  tender  sohd- 
tode  of  his  daughter  sought   to  dispel  the 
mdancholy  which  weighed  upon  her  fathei^s 
cpirit.     It  was  in  rain  that  his  trusty  friend 
Gondibert  sought  to  reason  with  his  griefs^ 
mzid  rouse  him  to  action,  explaining  the  danger 
ai  his  longer  remaining  at  his  home  under  the 
picsent  state  of  affairs. 

'  The  grief  thil  will  not  qwak, 
Wbuiwrs  the  o*citeiight  heart,  and  bids  it  hiciL" 

And  as  the  old  Knight  turned  his  eye  upon  bii 
ckiML  and  then  gaied  TacanUy  upon  his  tniEsA 
H  was  plain  that»  for  the*  present,  hia  retsoa 
was  unsettled.  Noblest  minds,  'tis  said,  sink 
doonest  into  rain,  and  the  modk,  who  offiditfld 
as  leech  to  die  casUe,  prognosticated  that  Sir 
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rilbert  would  either  sink  under  the  pressure 
»f  his  grief  or  become  insane,  unless  he  could 
>e  aroused  to  action.  When,  therefore,,  the 
^ht  had  anything  like  a  lucid  interval, 
londibert  still  attempted  to  get  him  to  lead 
is  retainers  forth  and  quit  the  shelter  of  his 
)wers.  His  object  was  to  persuade  him  to 
irow  himself  and  his  forces  into  the  Cinque- 
)rt  of  Sandwich,  or  join  Hubert  de  Burgh  at 
over,  where  Gtondibert  wisely  thought  his 
mfly  would  be  in  greater  safety  and  his 
ople  of  more  use  under  the  threatened  inva- 
)n,  than  thus  cooped  up  in  his  own  petty 
ptress.  It  was  all,  however,  vain.  To  the 
ggestions  of  Gondibert,  the  Knight  inquired 
r  whom  or  what  he  was  to  fight :  one  side  he 
id  was  as  bad  as  the  other;  either  being  but 
losing  game.  Let  every  man  stand  firmly  in 
i  own  ramparts.  He  was  enough  of  a  sailor, 
said,  to  know  that  in  a  storm  the  best  plan 
IS  to  abide  by  the  hull,  and  as  to  fighting  in 
B  cause  of  the  King — ^that  here  pudiated. 
is  banner  was  imfurled  on  his  own  Keep, 
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and  lie  would  die  amidst  the  general  nin. 
No  man  could  bust  liis  brgther  in  such  a 
burly,  and  happy  were  they  who  rauld 
out  whilst  the  temp^t  raged  over  the  iml 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

DAUKDELTONNB. 

Shall  we,  upon  the  footing  of  our  land. 
Send  fEur-play  orders,  and  make  compromifie. 
Insinuation,  parley,  and  base  trace 
To  arms  invasive  ?   Shall  a  beardless  boy — 
A  cockered,  silken  wanton,  brave  onr  fields. 
And  flesh  his  spirits  in  a  warlike  soil. 
Mocking  the  air  with  colours  idly  spread. 
And  find  no  check?    Let  us,  my  liege,  to  arms. 

SHAKBSPEBE. 

)ne  evening  during  this  state  of  affairs  at 
indeljonne,  as  the  setting  sun  gleamed 
ti  the  mirrored  wave  and  gilded  tower,  and 
•et  of  the  castle,  two  ladies  occupied  an 
Himent  whose  windows  looked  out  upon 
small  strip  of  headland  between  that  fort- 
*  and  the  sea.  It  would,  perhaps,  be  ex- 
tiely  difficult  to  our  readers  to  imagine  two 
Xgs  so  lovely,  and  yet  so  different  in  their 
^^  of  beauty,  as  the  two  inhabitants  of  this 
inber. 
the  one  reclining  upon  a  rude  oaken  couch 


3M 


JOHK    OF    E>'GLA>'D. 


m  «nle.  vhich  had  been  placed  near  the  vin- 
40Vf  in  Older  that  its  occupant  mi^t  eDJoytlie 
"  -  fd  freshes  from  the  sea,  seemed  formed  for 

n?  and  command,  so  regal  was  her  look. 
like  J  uiieu  she  leant  her  cheek  upon  her 
IbbL  ind  gazed  intently  upon  the  glorious 
^¥  AS  ::  sank  to  rest  in  the  wave.  The  other. 
M»  kss  1  ?Tek,  but  of  a  smaller  and  more  deli- 
oie  n^'cld.  as  she  stood  beside  the  open  win- 
^v,  sCCii:  bj  her  lively  conversation  to 
iHKe  ihf  settled  gloom  and  melancholy  which 
WBC^id  :o  hang  like  a  dark  cloud  upon  the 
ifvits  :f  her  companion.  It  seemed  indeed, 
fct--:tlizj:  like  care  could  sit  upon  the  IotcW 
li^r  ::  Oii:  girl :  she  appeared  bom  to  inhaWt 

^  :rl^r.i  world,  the  creation  of  a  poet? 


*-  H»*«  v»  a  fann  of  fife  and  hghf, 
VTixh  ae«n,  became  a  part  of  sight." 

Os-  readers  wiU  perhaps  by  this  time  h»Te 
SRi^\l  that  we  have  introduced  them  into 
ife  $i2ae  apartment,  which,  in  the  commaice- 
wttmt  of  oar  story,  we  described  as  occupied  bj 
tfe  &ir  Bertha  Daundelyonne;  the  present  oocn- 
fmmu  being  that  lady  and  her  sometime  pi^ 
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Such  is  the  case;  and  in  the  few  short  years 
ich  have  flown  with  swift  passage  over  the 
Juts  of  our  story,  there  was  a  trifling  change 
the  outward  appearance  of  the  pair. 
The  lady  Bertha,  who  was  now  about  five 
d  twenty  years  of  age,  had  become  a  full- 
)wn  beauty,  whilst  the  stripling  page,  whose 
le  sex  our  readers  have  long  known,  now 
n  for  the  first  time  in  female  attire,  and 
ring  also  reached  the  prime  of  womanhood, 
aJled  her  companion  in  loveliness.  As 
rtha  watched  the  sun^s  decline,  the  soft 
Tience  of  the  hour  and  scene  stole  over 
',  and  her  thoughts  dwelt  with  increasing 
Iness  upon  the  change  which  had  taken 
tee  in  her  own  prospects  and  fortunes.  That 
me,  which  she  had  left  with  the  hopes  and 
pirations  incident  to  youth  and  high  station, 
5  had  now  revisited,  apparently  to  behold  it 
posed  to  devastation  and  ruin.  The  even- 
5  breeze  still  swept  over  the  grassy  down, 
eetly  as  of  yore.  The  setting  sun  sank  ma- 
tic  in  the  glassy  wave,  even  as  when  in  hap- 
)T  hours  she  had  looked  from  that  window 
all  the  pride  of  conscious  power  and  beauty. 
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k3  istKred  oner  tower  ind 

vika  ovDed  lier  site  IS  knd, 

Mdk  k£i  SewU  pover.    And 

Id  ^  tfau  aO  ws  diikened 

The  duim  cf  life  lad 

a  dreuT  viste  of 


KOisL  iWBL  -mm  Benki  f  ^mt  abe  tool 
A:r  JXB*.  ati  ▼idsi  ks  ONies  ^rept  dcHig  tbe 
mi^sEr-riiiMiL   aaabsT^  with   a    txhc^  vim 

tac  ijOoving  dittr: — 
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rhe  song  ceased,  and  Bertha  took  the  hand 
that  sweet  syren  in  her  own.  ^^  And  thon, 
»,  thou  loTeliest,  best,  but  most  wayward  of 
npanions,'"  she  said,  ^'  thou,  too,  must  needs 
aspire  against  thy  poor  friend,  to  put  a  cheat 
on  her.  Those  tones  again  remind  me  of 
ppier  days,— days  dearly  cherished,  although 
t  as  a  dream, — ^when  you  first  sought  these 
Ik  But  I  marrel,  Adela,''  she  continued, 
Br  a  pause,  **  that  ihou  canst  still  wear  so 
It  a  heart,  when,  like  myselfi  thou  wilt 
haps    fall    a    victim    to    these    dreadful 

*I  have  too  long  led  a  life  of  danger 
I  adventure,  dearest  Lady,^^  returned  Adela, 
>  feel  so  much  uneasiness  as  you  doubtless 
^erience.     My  education  has  made  it  easy 

me,  like  the  soldier,  to  cast  away  care; 
I,  except  for  the  sake  of  those  I  love,  I 
'e  little  fear.  Sorrow,  Lady,  is  a  bad-  com- 
uon,  believe  me,  for  those  who  have  little 
ide  their  own  good  spirits  to  pass  them 
>ugh  the  world.'' 

Nay,  but  I  have  some  cause  of  complaint 
xist  thee,''  remarked    Bertha^    "  for  the 
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Sfiosi  Toa  SO  long  thought  proper  to  prac^ 
i?i:c.  ^3fc.  L  at  least,  might  hare  been  per- 
njz^  to  kara  the  secret  of  your  sex  soir 

~  For  itaL  I  must  ever  crave  pardon,"  w- 
ixr^di  Adeb.     **  But,   indeed,  the  desire  i 
&coT^i^  my  parentage,   and    the  facBitj 
mi&  a  lii^gui^  gare  me,  added  to  the  dang^ 
to  wiii  one  so  unprotected  was  eipo^  most 
*e  *T  eitnj*e.     Besides,  Gondibert,  who  hi 
cixs^id  some  clue  to  my  history,  and  under 
"w^^o&t  Taichful  eye  I  had  for  some  time  been 
prastrrai  from  harm,  iusisted  upon  my  keeping 
=:r  own  secret  whilst  taking  serrice  at  Dann- 
ddyosne," 

*  The  story  of  your  wandering  life,"  said 
Benha.  -•  you  hare  already  related  to  me,  but 
only  by  parcels,  and  at  interrab,  hare  joQ 
told  the  strange  eTents  which  made  you  u 
abec  from  your  home  and  friends." 

-Tis  briefly  told,"  retnmed  Adela:  "and, 

as  I  hare  anoe  learned  it  from  my  fatbo^i 

tips,  I  wiH  relate  it  to  you.      I  am,  like  71W- 

ODODB  aide^  of  Saxon  pai^entage^  a&d 

Imi  i&  ak>  the  place  of  mj  birth.  NoilliTaiil 
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)m  the  town  of  Rochester,  lies  the  small 
»mam  of  Eddington.  As  its  name  implies, 
is  place  was  formerly  part  of  the  possession 
Edda,  a  Saxon  chief,  of  considerable  impor- 
nce.  'Tun,^  I  need  scarce  remind  you, 
eaning  a  town,  or  territory  inclosed  or 
jdged  in  with  a  stone  fence;  whilst  Edda  is 
le  name  of  my  paternal  ancestor,  who  fought 
^8t  Duke  William  at  Hastings.  Like 
ereward,  the  chieftain  Edda  remained  a 
aikling  thorn  in  the  Conq^ueror's  side,  after 
listings  was  won.  Indeed,  he  was  one  of  the 
w  Saxon  chieftains  who  escaped  utter  degra- 
ition  and  ruin. 

''It  is  almost  unnecessary  that  I  should 
^te  to  you  the  persecutions  and  horrible 
deities  so  often  practised  by  the  Conqueror 
on  the  unhappy  Saxons  at  that  period. 
Bice  it,  although  from  the  fierce  and  uncon- 
-rable  nature  of  my  father's  tribe,  they 
aped  complete  subjection,  the  fierce  Edda 
I  his  share  of  trials.  During  the  frequent 
rtile  expeditions  of  the  Normans  into  our 
all  territory,  their  soldiery  practised  un- 
^-of  cruelties  upon  such  as  they  subdued. 


X  lie  Medvaj,  u 
waask  Afid  duUre 
aK&  I  YiD  Dol,  ] 
«Eams  balf  die  a 
XinDft3&i^«B  our 
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rbo  nerer  knew  of  the  aUiance,  but  died 
ttging  his  son  to  hold  for  ever  cherished 
in  Iiis  breast,  the  blackest  hatred  and  animo- 
sity against  the  whole  Norman  race. 

"It  would  have  been  well,  perhaps,  if  my 
fether  had  followed  the  old  Chieftain's  instruc- 
tions; but,  unluckily,  his  wife's  connexions 
led  him  into  constant  communication  with 
those  in  power,  and  he  became  a  friend  and 
follower  of  the  heroic  Richard  in  his  early 
youth.  Whilst  the  lion-hearted  King  was 
contemplating  his  expedition  to  the  Holy 
I^nd,  my  sire  and  his  lovely  wife  were  in 
Attendance  on  him  at  Rochester  Castle;  and 
in  an  assemblage  of  the  knightly  and  noble 
rtthin  those  walls,  Prince  John  saw  and  be- 
toie  deeply  enamoured  of  my  mother.  It 
ras  not,  however,  till  after  the  departure  of 
tichard  for  Palestine  that  the  Prince  made 
aj  effort  to  get  the  wife  of  his  brother's 
lend  into  his  power;  but  soon  after  that 
rent  he  arranged  a  hunting  expedition  in  the 
aighbourhood,  and  contrived  to  make  himself 
guest  in  the  Saxon  fortness  of  Eddington. 
<<  It  wafi  predicted  by  many  of  the  grim  and 
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£Mni4ooliiig  old  followers  of  my  father  to 
iht  entrance  of  the  reckless  Prince  and^ffl 
aj  Xonnan  followers  within  the  fortiodd 
pr^e  £iul  to  our  house;  and  many  were  theft 
ixfci  diT  who  would  gladly  have  plunged  tbflr 
wefcWQs  into  the  heart  of  the  Prince  as  be 
ieiES^cti  in  that  low-roofed  halL     The  resik 
iii  i^;«  fJsilr  their  predictions,  since  the  pro- 
ferric  Jolui  could  not  restrain  himself  from 
as^^LZiZ  mj  mother  by  his   adtanccs,  erefl 
~i^£d:ix  lie  &ce  of  his  entertainers. 

-  i%Tz^  with  the  insult,  the  fierce  blood  rf 
^  SuvCi  was  arroused,  and  Wolstaoe  ei- 
jk^i  lie  POTil  profligate  and  his  faUowcw 
W7LL  i£:^JDinr  &om  his  doors.  After  the 
y.Tii.o  yoke  had  become  firmly  fixed  ifW 
^  Ck:cBtzT.  it  was  not  often  that  the  cco- 
Msmi  race  dmst  Tenture  to  repel  insult  ud 
itrisy.  aad  aoratdingly  my  sire  and  his  br 
Toir  aatadpated  the  ditest  rengeanoe  of  tkf 

*Thtj  we  not  deoeifed     FHooe  Jdu^ 
k  dthjed  his  TCngeaaoe  fiir  eo« 
m  project  by  whidi  be  hapd 
He  eren  n^ 
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pressed  the  evil  feelings  of  his  heart  for  three 
years,  at  the  end  of  which  period  Richard 
dq)arted  on  the  first  crusade  to  Palestine;  and 
immediately  after  that  eyent  had  taken  place, 
my  father  began  to  feel  the  effects  of  the 
anger  which,  for  so  long  a  time,  had  been 
smouldering  in  John's  bosom. 

"  He  accused  my  father  of  treasonable  prac- 
tices, and  demanded  his  two  children,  twins  of 
Aree  years  of  age,  to  be  given  up  to  him  as 
hostages  for  the  security  of  his  allegiance. 
My  father  refused  to  part  with  his  children, 
and  dreading  the  result,  placed  them  in  con- 
<^6alment  with  a  dear  and  trusty  friend,  a 
Saxon  of  high  descent,  but  whose  family  had 
J>een  nearly  extirpated,  and  himself  driven  to 
Concealment  in  the  gloomy  woods  and  fast- 
nesses of  Offham,  once  part  of  the  possessions 
tf  Offa,  Ring  of  Mercia.  In  this  seclusion, 
dy  parent  thought  his  children  would  be  in 
afety  till  he  could  succeed  in  leaving  the 
dngdom  with  them.  Such,  however,  was  not 
o  be  the  case.  Nothing  could  escape  the 
harp  revenge  of  Prince  John,  or  the  vigilance 
if  his  emissaries.     They  managed  to  ferret 
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^er  the  habitable  world  in  his  search.  For 
Any  years,  however,  his  labour  was  unsuc- 
issfiiL  At  length,  he  thought  he  had  obtained 
due  to  the  existence  of  one  of  them,  and 
timately  traced  myself  into  this  neighbour- 
►od,  where  he  rescued  me  from  death  within 
e  waUs  of  Salmstone.  My  brother  he  also 
acovered  in  Normandy,  but  he  has  since  lost 
jht  of  him.     My  father,  meantime,  in  order 

escape  death,  fled  beydnd  the  seas;  and 
th  a  price  set  upon  his  head,  and  branded 

a  traitor,  became  chief  of  a  band  of  outlaws 
festing  the  woods  of  Poicteau.  Such,  Lady, 
the  sad  taJe.  My  own  subsequent  adven- 
res  I  have  possessed  you  with.'' 

"And  your  mother?''  inquired  Bertha; 
fliough  I  need  scarcely  pain  you  by  asking 
fcer  her  fate." 

**  She  died  in  Ireland,"  replied  Adela,  "where 
^hn  had  taken  her,  and  long  kept  her  in  cap- 
rtty.  She  was,  I  fear,  starved  to  death  in 
e  castle  of  Limerick." 

"  It  was  a  sad  fate,"  said  Bertha,  "  but  one, 
fiaar,  not  uncommon  in  these  dreadful  times." 
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V 

aige  he  joined  William  d'Albinej  at  Roches- 
r,  and  seized  upon  his  own  domain  of 
idington/^ 

Whilst  the  two  ladies  thus  held  converse  in 
ertha's  apartment,  the  old  Knight,  with  his 
stainers  and  friends  around  him,  sat  in  the 
all  of  the  building.  Gondibert,  who,  under 
xiisting  circumstances,  had  taken  upon  himself 
be  du'ection  of  the  whole  household,  was  at 
he  moment  absent,  and  the  little  fortress,  now 
ompletely  filled  with  retainers  and  men-at- 
iniis,  were  drawn  together  by  the  danger  of 
he  times  and  their  love  of  the  chief  who  had 
0  long  held  sway  over  the  neighbourhood. 

As  the  old  Knight  sat  on  the  raised  dais  at 
me  end  of  his  hall,  his  eye  looked  down  upon 
dark  mass  of  iron  men.  Many  at  the  lower 
)d  of  the  hall,  with  their  heads  upon  their 
Ided  arms,  slumbered  upon  the  oaken  board, 
thers,  crowded  around  the  ample  hearth,  dis- 
issed  the  reports  and  rumours  constantly 
living ;  whilst  others  again,  excited  and  un- 
ysy,  paced  up  and  down  the  apartment, 
^ithout  the  hall,  too,  every  part  of  the  build- 

YOL.  III.  L 
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OQse  contained  its  missile  ready  to  be  launched 
pon  the  new-comers,  who  were  quickly  put  to 
beir  answer. 

"Prom  whence,  and  of  what  party  T  in- 
died  the  Warden  from  aboye. 

"  Of  the  party  of  all  true  English  hearts,'* 
splied  the  leader.  ^^For  England  and  King 
ohn.'' 

"We  admit  none  within  the  castle,'*  said 
bie  Warden.  "We  hold  it  for  ourselyes^ 
gainst  all  comers.  Draw  off,  lest  we  rain  a 
bower  of  arrows  upon  your  crests." 

"I  would  see  the  Knight  of  Daundelyonne,'* 
dtuned  the  leader  of  the  party,  "instantly: 
ithout  one  moment's  delay." 

^  It  may  not  be,"  returned  the  Warden,  "  the 
[night  is  sick;  you  cannot  gain  speech  of 
im." 

"Nevertheless,  if  he  be  in  life  he  will  see 
e,**  rejoined  the  other.  "My  party  is  but 
lall,  and  you  haye  nothing  to  fear  in  admit- 
ig  me.  Deliver  this  sealed  brief  without 
toy.** 

The  packet  was  immediately  delivered  into 
le  Ejiight's  hands.     He  opened  it  mechanic 

l2 
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caJly,  but  was  there  no  speculation  in  his  ey«. 
as  lie  ran  over  its  contents.  Bertha,  ▼hobd 
descended  on  hearing  the  trumpet,  tool  it 
from  him. 

"  'Tis  a  fall  pardon  for  my  father  from  the 
King/'  she  said,  "  and  an  order  for  him  in- 
stantly to  repair  with  all  his  forces  to  Sand- 
wich. The  bearer/'  continued  Bertha,  after  a 
moment's  consideration,  *'  is  one  against  whom 
no  gates  should  be  closed,  when  he  comes  the 
messenger  of  peace.  He  is  welcome,  deariv 
welcome  to  Daundelyonne.  Admit  him,  Sin> 
without  delay." 

In  a  few  moments,  a  knight,  accompanied 

by  about  half-a-dozen  followers,  entered  Ike 

hall.     The  new  comer  was  a  remarkable  figoR 

of  a  man ;   his  proportions  were  gigantic  ^ 

yet,  so  symetrically  was  he  formed,  that  lui 

great  height  was  not  at  first   so  apparent 

Every  muscle  of  his  powerful  limbs  was  der^ 

loped  beneath  his  chain-hamess  as  if  cast  ii 

iron.     His  erect  and  towering  form,  and  ma 

jestic  carriage,  riyeted  each  eye  as  he  walktf! 

through  the  apartment     The  arms  he  carried 

were  of  the  most  ponderous  deacriptioii:  the 
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idd,  itself,  wliich  hung  at  his  back,  seemed  a 
id  under  wliich  any  common  person  would 
kTe  sank;  and  his  huge  two-handed  sword, 
liidi  was  also  suspended  behind,  the  hilt 
addng  above  the  left  shoulder  and  the  point 
odiing  the  spur  at  his  heel,  seemed  fitted  for 
giant  only  to  wield  Whilst  a  whisper  of 
cognition  of  this  magnificent  looking  form 
ose  amongst  the  crowd  of  men  in  the  hall 
strode  directly  up  to  Sir  Gilbert,  and 
)ked  hard  at  him  for  a  few  moments.  He 
9&  turned  to  Bertha,  as  she  stood  beside 
r  father,  and  bowed,  but  as  his  eye  caught 
ht  of  the  fieur  Adela^  who  stood  somewhat 
the  back-ground,  he  started,  and,  imme- 
Aely  advancing,  he  took  her  hand  and  carry^ 
:  it  to  his  lips  sank  upon  one  knee, 
rha  fair  Adela  smiled,  as  she  returned  the 
ognition,  and  the  Knight,  turning  addressed 
Gilbert  Daundelyonne. 
*  You  know  me  not,  Sir  Gilbert,^*  he  said; 
id,  yet,  methinks,  Faulconbridge  should  not 
altogether  forgotten.'^ 

rhe  name  seemed  to  touch  some  chord  which 
erberated. 
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"Paulconbridge !"  exclaimed  Sir  Gilbert^Wk- 
ing  up,  **  who  named  Paulconbridgel  Hath  lie 
not  also  fallen  amidst  the  general  ruinf 

"  "Tis  Faulconbridge  himself,"  urged  Berthi 

**  Where?"  inquired  the  Knight,  gamgo- 
cantly  upon  the  dense  crowd  of  men  aronnd, 
who  looked  with  increasing  interest  upon  the 
scene. 

"  Faulconhridge  is  too  noble  for  such  a  woiid 
as  this;  what  would  he  at  Daundeljonne?  He 
is  dead." 

**  I  come  to  summon  thee  in  the  name  of 
John  of  England,"  said  Faulconbridge;  to  uk 
for  aid  against  this  inglorious  league.  We  vt 
poor  in  friends.  Mj  power,  albeit  it  is  bot 
small,  is  moTing  upon  Sandwich,  and  I  bi^ 
ridden  forward  to  request  jou  to  join  me  with 
all  speed.  The  Dauphin  is  already  on  the 
seas,  or  perhaps  by  this  time  landed." 

''  Ah,  the  Dauphin!"  muttered  Sir  Gilbeiti 
''Is  it  so?  But,  'tis  no  matter.  I  dnw  no 
sword  in  the  cause  of  John.  He  is  an  olgert 
of  the  blackest  hatred  of  mankind.'' 

**  I  maj  not  listen  to  Hub,"  said  Fbideon- 
bridge.    ''  Thou  wilt  not  tamely  at  with  thj 
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roBowers  aroand  thee^SirGilbertDaundelyoime, 
ind  suffer  a  beardless  Frenchman  to  invade  the 
shores  of  your  island.  Thou  vilt  not  remain  in 
his  petty  fortress  'till  this  scam  of  France  swarm 
ipoii  your  hold,  give  your  towers  to  the  flames, 
ad  your  peoj^e  to  the  edge  of  the  sword. 
^e  upon  thee,  Sir  Enightl  Let  your  trumpet 
ound  out,  and  lead  these  brave  fellows  against 
he  foe.  Lady,''  he  continued,  turning  to 
^rtha,  *^  we  must  either  persuade  your  &ther 
o  leave  this  place,  (nt  forcibly  remove  him." 

The  old  Knight  seemed  to  consider  the  words 
tf  the  son  of  Ooeur-de-lion.  He  was  aroused, 
ind  appeared  to  awaken,  as  from  a  deep  sleep. 
Starting  to  his  feet,  he  placed  both  hands 
qpon  the  brawny  shoulders  of  Faulconbridge, 
perusing  his  features  intently  for  some  mo- 
ments, as  he  held  him  at  arm's  lengtL 

^  How  say  youl"  he  said,  after  a  pause. 
""Have  the  French  indeed  landed  upon  the 
ihorasof  Eentr 

^Snch  is,  I  fear,  by  this  time  the  case,"  re- 
turned Faulconbridga  ''  For  as  I  journeyed 
hitherward,  I  was  met  by  twenty  tired  posts 
between  this  place  and  Rochester,  urging  me 
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ir  Walter  de  Maulitc  did  well  to  ayoid 
3or  house/'  he  remarked;  "for  I  swear 
^  that  not  even  his  office  as  messenger 
Qg  John  should  have  saved  the  felon 
it  from  feeling  the  lion's  teeth  in  hk 
;.  I  would  have  hung  him  out  frt)m  the 
tnents  here  as  a  warning  to  dl  dishonest 
9.  And  so  then,''  continued  the  old 
it,  after  a  pause  of  some  moments,  "  so 
Tohn  requires  the  aid  of  my  people  here, 
lath  sent  forward  an  order  for  me  to 
to  Sandwich.  He  shall  have  my  aid, 
far,  that  I  will  help  to  resist  the  landing 
)  foreigner  upon  my  native  shores.  But 
aust  that  King  have  fallen.  Sir  Richard, 
he  asks  the  assistance  of  one  whom  he 
lot  only  sought  to  dishonour  in  his  only 
but  had  even  given  over  to  an  ignomin^ 
eathr 

ilconbridge  bit  his  lip,  for  the  truth  of  the 
Inight's  words  was  not  to  be  gainsaid, 
ilbert  saw  the  eflfect  of  his  words,  and 
:  his  palm  into  the  gauntletted  hand  of 
»n  of  CcBur-de-lion. 

ome,  Sir  Richard,"  he  said,  "methinksi 
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eilTcaiDbtalioe  of  the  camp  and  the  march. 
Tbeir  safety  waa^  amidst  the  armed  forces  of 
their  nearest  and  dearest  friends;  the  very  or- 
naments they  wore  were  the  heraMic  devices 
which  decked  the  arms  and  armour  of  their 
fevers  and  husbands.  Even  their  sports  and 
pastimes  were  held  amongst  all  the  bustle  of 
the  big  war. 

By  this  hasty  movement,  Faulconbridge 
thought  at  any  rate  to  throw  their  small  force 
into  Sandwich,  before  the  French  landed.  At 
the  very  moment,  however,  that  Sir  Gilbert  gave 
his  banner  to  the  wind,  and  galloped  with  his 
partyfrom  beneath  his  own  towers,  the  Dauphin 
was  assailing  the  walls  of  the  Cinque-port. 

The  pale  moon  poured  a  broad  dear  flood  of 
brilliant  light  upon  the  Oastle  of  Daundelyonne, 
as  the  forces  filed  out  into  the  open  space  in 
front  of  the  Barbican.  They  moved  forwards 
throng  the  dark  belt  of  stunted  oaks  which 
grew  about  a  couple  of  bow-shots  from  the 
fortress,  and  then  were  lost  in  the  light  white 
vapour  which  exhaled  in  the  marshy  grounds 
towards  the  flats^  and  deep  silence,  occasionally 
broken  by  the  sighing  of  the  night  wind,  reigned 
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CHAPTER  XVIL 

THB   PASSAGE   OF  THE   FLATS. 

Half  my  power^  this  night, 

Passing  these  flats,  were  taken  by  the  tide. 

SHAKESPBBB. 

EANTIME,  after  leaying  Daundeljonne,  Sir 
srt  and  his  party  dashed  orer  the  open 
1,  and  descending  the  rising  ground,  en- 
1  the  skirts  of  the  wood,  which  lay  to 
left  of  Minster;  and  passing  through  it, 
flats  were  immediately  before  them.  A 
le  glance  sufficed  to  show  that  not  a  moment 

to  be  lost.  The  waters  of  the  Genlade 
Wantsum,  at  that  period  flowed  sometimes 
rely  round  the  isle  of  Thanet,  separating 
om  the  main  land  of  Kent,  so  that  even 
s  could  sail  across  the  broad  estuary.  At 
present  moment,  as  they  looked  oyer  the 

grounds,  consisting  of  some  four  or  five 
»  of  marsh  land,  ere  they  could  reach  the 
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town  is  assailed,''  he  said;  ''we  must  try  the 
flats.  'Tis  our  only  chance  of  reaching  Sand- 
wich this  night  At  any  rate  there  is  now  no 
time  for  deUberation.  Erery  moment  lost  is 
of  consequence/' 

Whilst  he  spoke  his  eye  rested  uneasily 
ipon  the  &ir  Adela,  who  with  Bertha  sat 
beside  Sir  Gilbert  Daundelyonne,  somewhat 
in  front  of  the  party;  and  the  bitter  thought 
intruded  that  he  had  suffered  his  priyate  feel- 
ings to  interfere  with  his  duty.  Was  it  really 
bis  friendship  for  the  Knight  which  had  led 
bim  out  of  the  straight  path  that  night,  or  was 
it  a  softer  feeling  towards  that  bright  form 
which,  like  some  goddess  of  the  chase  so  grace- 
folly  occupied  her  saddle  before  him^  Whilst 
be  gazed  upon  Adela,  the  din  of  battle  was 
igain  borne  upon  the  blast.  The  exciting 
Krands  recalled  him  to  himselC 

**I  cannot  advise  you,  Sir  Gilbert,"  he 
bastily  said,  ''to  expose  these  ladies  to  the 
perils  of  yonder  passage;  but  for  myself  I 
must  keep  promise  with  yonder  town,  or  perish 
in  the  waters.'' 

So  saying,  Faulconbridge  dashed  the  spurs 
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into  his  charger,  and  followed  by  his  psity 
galloped  like  lightning  down  the  hill  side. 

"  The  banner  of  the  Daundelyonne,  vben 
once  unfurled,  turns  not  for  flood  or  fire,"  cried 
Sir  Gilbert.  "  Forwards,  gentlemen ;  we  shaD 
yet  be  in  time  to  share  in  yonder  fight." 

To  the  majority  of  our  readers  the  wild 
scenery  of  this  part  of  Thanet  is  probably  well 
known.  Far  away  to  the  right,  over  the  oozj 
reeky  waste,  on  a  small  promontory,  stands 
the  ancient  monastery  and  castle  of  Recalrer, 
— ^the  Regulbrium  of  the  Romans, — and  sub- 
sequently called  Raculf-Cester  by  the  Saxons; 
where  in  earlier  times  lay  the  first  cohort  of 
the  Vetesians,  under  command  of  the  Count  of 
the  Saxon  shore.  Somewhat  nearer  to  Sand- 
wich, and  on  a  rising  ground,  are  to  be  seen 
the  massive  walls  of  Richborough,  the  spot  on 
which  Csesar  landed  his  legions  when  he  fint 
invaded  Britain;  whilst  on  the  left^  far  as  the 
eye  can  reach,  the  wild  waters  of  the  open  aei 
come  dancing  up  to  the  very  edge  of  the  nad 
the  traveller  passes. 

During  the  rapid  ride  of  the  party,  and  eft 
they  had  halted  upon  the  rising  groond^  as  ve 
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Ye  described^  Adela  had  been  conscious  of 
Q  careful  attention  of  one  of  the  caraliers, 
b  had  accompanied  Faulconbridge  to  Daun- 
djonne.  He  had  placed  himself  beside  her 
om  the  commencement  of  the  start,  and;  like 
careful  esquire,  rode  close  at  her  bridle-rein, 
rhen  Faulconbridge  dashed  down  the  hiU-sid^ 
uing  the  short  interval  which  elapsed  ere 
r  Gilbert's  party  followed,  this  cavalier,  in- 
)ad  of  accompanjdng  his  own  party,  had 
II  Ungered  beside  her.  And  now  again, 
len  they  gained  the  fiats,  he  was  dose  to 
r  horse's  head. 

A  perfect  horsewoman,  inured  to  the  saddle 
Host  from  her  cradle,  during  her  adyentu- 
18  life,  Adela  on  ordinary  occasions  would 
rdly  hare  needed  the  assistance  of  so  atten- 
e  an  esquire.  But  during  a  hurried  night 
le  in  the  midst  of  a  troop  of  some  two 
adred  heavily-armed  horsemen,  thundering 
.ter-skelter  over  the  uneven  ground,  such 
ention  was  by  no  means  unwelcome.  The 
^test  falter  in  her  charger  might  make  that 
rform  "  pavement  for  the  abject  rear."  The 
lidity  with  which  the  tide  rose  over  the  low 
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on  in  high  foaming  waves,  gradually  extending 
ind  surging  in  eddies  amongst  the  standing 
waters  of  the  flats  on  the  other  side.  The 
party  seemed  already  hopelessly  engulphed  in 
the  main  of  waters,  which  now  flew  and  gam- 
bded  in  white  frothy  flakes  up  to  their  very 
horse-girths. 

**Halt  not  now,'*  said  Sir  Gilbert,  as  he 
came  up.  '^To  return  is  impossible;  our 
only  hope  consists  in  getting  through  the 
lower  part  of  the  road  before  us.  Advance 
your  party  in  single  files.  Sir  Richard,  and  let 
me  pass  to  the  front 

^  There  is  a  sharp  turn  here,"  he  continued, 
to  Faulconbridge,  as  he  passed  to  the  right.  ^*I 
know  it  by  the  cross  you  see  just  before  us.** 

As  he  spoke,  Sir  Gilbert  piussed  rapidly  to 
the  fronts  with  the  rein  of  his  daughter's 
palfrey  in  his  graap.  The  caralier  who  led 
the  steed  of  Adela  immediately  followed  them, 
and  the  whole  party  safely  passed  the  wooden 
cross  which  marked  the  spot  at  which  the  road 
diyeiged. 

"  There  is  yet  another  tum,**  said  the  Oava- 
Her^  who  rode  beside  Adela,  "and  then  we 
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slackened  their  pace  to  a  slow  trot,  each  man 
poshing  on  as  he  best  might. 

"The  turning  is  close  at  hand,^'  said  the 
Cavalier  to  Panlconbridge.  "If  Sir  Gilbert 
inisses  it,  he  will  be  swallowed  up  in  the 
morass  in  an  instant/' 

"How  are  we  to  distinguish  itT  inquired 
Paulconbridge.  "  The  mists  roll  past  us  so 
feat,  I  can  scarce  see  ten  yards  to  the  front.* 

"'Tis  a  black  crucifix,"  returned  the  Cava- 
lier, "  placed  here  by  the  monks  of  Minster  as 
a  goidepost,  and  must  be  on  yonder  side  of 
the  road." 

"I  see  it  now,"  said  Faulconbridge ;  "but 
ftose  in  rear  will  never  hit  the  exact  place  to 

The  stranger  answered  not,  but  rising  in  his 
stirrups,  dashed  the  end  of  his  lance  into  the 
^und,  leaving  its  fluttering  banderole  as  a 
ruide  to  their  followers. 

Adela  glanced  at  it  as  he  did  so,  and  im- 
mediately saw  the  cognizance  of  the  Folkstones 
iisplayed  upon  the  silken  streamer.  She  no 
longer  doubted  who  was  the  careful  attendant 
jj  her  side.     The  next  moment  they  entered 
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the  deeper  waters  where  the  road  descended, 
and  the  waves  flowed  over  the  cantles  of  thim 
saddles. 

The  gallant  Faulconbridge  had  reined  np  bis 
steed  close  beside  the  lance,  which  his  com- 
panion had  left  standing  as  a  guide,  and  re- 
mained by  it  till  every  horseman  had  passed 
and  taken  the  proper  tnm,  before  he  himsdi 
followed. 

The  whole  party  were  now  at  the  most  im- 
minent point  of  their  journey.  Their  pa« 
was  necessarily  reduced  to  a  walk ;  and  woe 
to  the  unlucky  horseman  who  deviated  fion 
the  sands  of  the  causeway.  Next  to  the 
roaring  waters,  the  heavy  armour  of  them- 
selves and  steeds  were  their  worst  enemieB; 
and  those  who  missed  footing,  rolled  over  in 
an  instant  never  to  rise  again.  They  looked 
as  they  struggled  onwards,  like  Pharaoh's  hoel 
amidst  the  waves  of  the  Red  Sea. 

Struck  with  the  horrors  of  such  a  sttoatkA 
many  would  have  turned  and  attempted  to  p 
back,  but  Faulconbridge,  who  kept  in  retf 
endeavouring  to  uige  the  stragglers,  fiHtedi 
the  vain  effort    His  Yoice  was  heard  snikU 


JOHN    OF   EXGLAXD.  239 

the  roar  of  increasing  waters,  vowing  he  would 
transfix  with  his  lance  whoever  attempted  to 
deviate  from  the  line  of  march. 

'Twas  a  singular  and  awful  sight — that  pas- 
sage of  the  flats ;  the  shoulders  and  helmets  of 
the  riders  were  all  that  were  visible  above  the 
wayesy  whilst  the  snorting  horses,  their  heads 
armed  with  iron  frontlets,  alone  appearing,  as 
the  moon  shone  upon  them,  seemed  like  so 
many  ghastly  monsters  of  the  deep  struggling 
forwards.  As  Faulconbridge  looked  before  him, 
he  became  aware  that  the  party  was  dimi- 
nishing; and  the  line  becoming  broken,  and 
as  horse  after  horse  suddenly  lost  footing 
and  with  its  rider  disappeared,  the  very  casu- 
alties immediately  in  his  front  warned  him  of 
the  points  to  be  avoided.  High  upon  his 
magnificent  charger,  ^'  barded  from  counter  to 
tail,''  he  well  knew  his  dangerous  situation* 

"  I  am  not  much  given  to  be  holy,"  he  said, 
as  he  dashed  the  spurs  into  his  horse's  aides 
and  made  him  flounder  on  the  right  track,  on 
beholding  the  man  before  him  disappear.  ''  I 
am  not  given  to  be  holy,  but  by  the  bones  of 
my  Sire,  so  it  please  the  Virgin,  to  allow  of 
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nj  ycizz  inxkcd  on  the  head  upon  dry  land 
riiiir  iCAz.  snciered  in  these  morasseSj  I 
TT-w  :,:  rrind  a  oliapel  in  yonder  town,  and 
"ntL^zin  1  priest  to  recite  prayers  for  mc 
e^Tj  i-r-ir  in  the  day." 

E"^""  ?Cjed  :o  one-half  their  nnmbo',  the 
pirrr  readily  held  on.  Sir  Gilbert  who  knet 
•f^ery  7«:i=.:  izid  blazing  of  the  track,  and 
▼b:6e  -:ye  narked  erery  rise  in  the  ground 
.tt  £i::h«:r  imd  still  uncoTered  by  the  vaiw. 
krCu  .z  fr.c:.  Iea«ling  his  daughters  horee,  and 
ih'^ie  -zizi-iiiiAtcly  behind  now  began  to  find 
ifecy  Li  i  rA>5^  the  deepest  part  of  the  road 

Tb-i  ziJL"  casTLiltiesL  howerer,  whidi  dmii^ 
4^^'  Ixs:  ri7  inoznents  had  taken  place,  hadao 
TEivTc:  :r:i;!:  the  line*  that*  in  the  thick  mist 
i',>?e  :::  r«ur  were  separated  and  lost  tte 
S?ccd:  o:  iie  Knight  s  guidance.  Adela,  stiD 
'.■anrrilly  escorted  by  her  deroted  guide  waa 
now  an:vi5:  those  left  behind.  Her  atlaidaBt» 
howeTer.  appeared  to  know  predadj  tkir 
ej[act  p<^sition.  and  kept  steadily  on.  ThM 
in  rear  were  now  in  the  deepest  park  of  tk 
passa£?e«  and  Faokonhiidge  aft  this  BOMit 
up  beside  them. 
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"  By  our  Lad/s  grace/'  he  said,  "  but  1  find 
myself  almost  left  alone  to  struggle  out  of  this 
unlucky  scrape." 

"  A  few  minutes  more/'  said  the  Cavalier, 
"  and  our  efibrts  will  be  crowned  with  success ; 
we  shall  gain  the  ascent  in  the  road.  Your 
hoise,''  he  continued,  *^  is  high  in  the  waters, 
Sir  Richard;  push  on,  and  should  we  fail,  keep 
bis  head  pointed  straight  upon  yonder  glare  of 
light  from  the  town.  We  have  now  shingles 
under  our  feet/' 

At  this  moment  a  huge  wave  came  rolling 
CUL  It  ascended  to  the  chin  of  Faulcon- 
bridge,  and  almost  threw  his  heavily-armed 
steed  off  its  balance.  With  spurs  and  rein, 
however,  he  managed  to  recover  him,  and,  as 
the  waves  slowly  receded,  he  dashed  forward 
ukd  gained  the  higher  ground.  As  he  did  so, 
be  tamed  his  head  to  look  for  Adela  and  her 
^de.  The  white  mists  still  drove  over  the 
rolling  waters,  but  not  a  living  being  was  to 
be  seen,  and,  as  another  large  wave  followed, 
be  tamed  to  endeavour  to  save  himself.  A 
Few  more  plunges  and  Faulconbridge  was  safe 
beside  Sir  Gilbert  and  all  that  remained  of  the 
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▼idi,  and  between  th< 
WIS  a  portion  of  a  hoi 
Out  of  upwards  of 
wlio  had  made  the  j 
fifkj  had  passed  those 
^eedilj  fiurmed,  and  1 
they  dashed  for  the 
^anoe,  as  they  neared 
of  the  deroted  Cinq 
it  on  the  farther  si 
biasing  in  awfbl  maje 
filled  with  the  braie  ( 
fieicely  hand  to  han< 
the  myriads  of  assai 
them,  whilst  a  terrific 
Toiccs  filled  the  air. 
French  who  oocnpieci 
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rise;  and  the  party,  with  Fauloonbridge 
Sir  Gilbert  at  their  head,  their  lances 
red,  and  Bertha  in  the  midst,  passed 
igh  them  like  a  thunderbolt  Fanlcon- 
^  and  half  a  dozen  of  his  followers  then 
3d,  and  catting  right  and  left,  whilst  Sir 
ort  summoned  the  town,  the  drawbridge 
lowered,  the  gates  opened,  and  with  a 
t  of  welcome  they  were  qoicklj  admitted. 
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Landing  unopposed  at  Stonar — already  in 
interests — ^the  Dauphin  instantly  marched 
^r  the  small  space  intenrening,  and  poured 
niunerous  troops  headlong  upon  the  girded 
1  ramparted  town  of  Sandwich. 
True  to  their  allegiance,  the  Oinque-port 
ictionaries  of  the  latter  town  had  kept  their 
tes  closed  against  the  confederateef,  and 
ider  promise  fix)m  Faulconbridge,  who  was 
town  to  be  advancing  witli  rapid  marches^ 
tdeavoured  to  beat  off  the  numerous  foes  bj 
lich  they  were  surrounded  The  gallant 
(ibert  had  better  enabled  the  Sandwich  men 
hold  their  own  by  dispatching  to  their  aid 
the  forces  he  could  spare  from  Dover;  and 
the  rumour  of  the  intended  landing  on  that 
rt  of  the  coast  being  confirmed,  had  himself 
stened  from  Dover  to  give  them  the  benefit 
his  personal  advice  and  assistance. 
It  was  night  when  the  Dauphin  approached 
is  Oinque-port»  and  as  his  legions  neared  the 
Jls,  not  a  sound  was  to  be  heard  from  the 
ousands  of  fierce  watchers  who  lay  in  readi- 
88  in  every  foot  of  their  circumference. 
It  was  like  the  lull  before  the  storm  which 
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r,  tad  Asd  min  ill  witliin  tta  mtii 
uj.  M  msbni;  Bobe  vas  to  be  distiti 
ibt  direction  €i  Stonar,  It  in 
!ii  iV€fT  raommt,  till  the  measored  tnii 
x*ii!^naiks  via  plitnlj  to  be  beard,  tog^ 
_:  sound  of  annour. 
Tbf  mihoQM  rash  w&s  soddenlj  stilled  I 
and  seemed  to  diride  i 
Lt  direcdoD&  A  dark  mass  was  the 
L  ud  «am  an  vas  hushed  as  death  Tb 
a  fiiaml  voment  to  those  in  expectilk 
4c  i2e  v>3Kin^  hofnvs  of  the  oight 

of  a  diwdM  thip^ 
■U  tlM  intcrizQ  u 
m  ft  hid«aiu  dreftm." 

TV  9Bsp«ie. bowerer* waa short  TbbiM 
mm  i^m  apfproadied.  It  adranced  iwifi 
d  sev  shadowT  figmes  are  pen^eptiUe^  be 

^  biUer^  madibiea,  and  engines  of  assid 
SsHa^  tkr  dait  lamparts  appear  devoid 

life,  asd  the  tonm  remained  noisele»  as 

^xm.  vhflsl  the  ^pfoachii^  man  Uzmris 

twT  «le  like  a  loUiiig  cfend. 
ai  te  itm  vatehm  lie  and  nwi  ei 
of  this  htOai  dond,  it 
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ttsomes  the  appearance  of  an  immense  body  of 
Uving  men,  who  quicken  their  pace  to  a  nm, 
ttid  throwing  down  the  machines  they  had 
earned,  dash  at  the  town. 

lomiediatelj  a  dreadful  shout  arises  firom 
^  walls,  accompanied  by  the  whistle  of  thou- 
wids  of  arrows,  huge  stones,  crosa-bow  bolts, 
^d  other  missiles,  followed  by  shrieks  and 
P^oa&s  of  agony.  The  garrison  now  springing 
ip  in  every  direction  to  receive  their  foes,  the 
satire  circumference  of  the  ramparts  is  one 
^eam  of  hostile  blades;  which,  raining  with 
dieadful  energy  on  every  side,  create  a  din  as 
tf  ten  thousand  smiths  were  at  work  at  the 
Ktme  moment 

Then  might  have  been  heard,  within  the 
walls,  the  wail  of  scared  females,  and  the  cry 
of  children;  the  hurried  shout  of  messenger 
ind  man-at-arms,  and  the  rush  of  men  from 
2lace  to  place,  as  different  posts  reqmred  as- 
dstance. 

As  the  contest  continues,  the  half-emptied 
streets  become  re-peopled  by  men  staggering 
rounded  from  the  ramparts,  who  throw  them- 
elves  down  to  die  amongst  women  huddled 
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^nd  off  men  to  the  Pisher's-Gate,  Sir  Mayor ; 
s  iuird  pressed*'' 

"Do  the  crayens  cry  out  for  help  theref 
ipired  the  Mayor,  ''when  every  part  of  my 
mis  polluted  alike  by  these  beggarly  French- 
n. 

"*  The  walls  on  that  side  are  low,"  replied 
ibert,  ''and  the  enemy  hath  crossed  the 
er  in  force.  Our  men  have  Men  like  com 
ore  the  reaper.** 

^  Our  Lady  be  praised,*'  said  the  Mayor, 

^  have  beaten  the  fix)gs  off  our  ramparts 

a  space,  but  I  expect   they  will  burst 

us  like  a  torrent  again  in  a  few  mo- 

nts.** 

rhe  assailants,  who  had  hardly  expected  so 
gh  a  reception,  had  indeed  retired  for  a 
le,  and  sent  to  the  Dauphin  for  a  larger 
36.  The  Dauphin,  who  had  not  himself 
n  personally  in  the  assault,  was  considerably 
loyed  at  the  repulse  of  his  forces  in  their 
t  attack.  He  had  expected  to  win  the 
m  almost  without  stroke  or  wound.  But 
found  in  this  first  check  the  native  obsti*- 

m3 
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^E^Oj^irith  desperation,  overtnrning  the  lad- 
ders, burning  the  £EU9cines,  and  hurling  their 
enemies  headlong  from  the  waUs. 

At  length,  the  Dauphin,  enraged  beyond 
measure,  despatched  messengers  to  his  ships 
for  some  artificial  fireworks,  which  Philip 
Augustus  had  brought  with  him  on  his  return 
to  France,  from  Acre  ;  and  which  he  ordered 
to  be  thrown  by  a  machine,  into  the  town. 
The  effect  of  this  fire,  which  had  been  used  by 
the  Turks  against  the  French  crusaders,  was 
dreadful  It  had  been  described  by  the  Crusa- 
ders as  rushing  through  the  air  like  a  fiery  dra- 
gon, giving  such  a  light,  that  the  whole  army 
night  see,  as  if  in  open  day.  Such,  indeed, 
WBB  the  terror  it  had  occasioned  in  the  East, 
diat  Gautier  de  Oriol,  one  of  the  French  com- 
manders, used  to  advise  the  army,  when  it 
iras  thrown,  to  prostrate  themselves  on  the 
3arth,  and  call  for  aid  from  God,  who  alone 
xmld  protect  them. 

This  dreadful  combustible,  which  indeed  was 
he  Greek  fire,  with  a  '*  pernicious  stench  and 
Ivid  flame,''  carried  dismay  into  the  hearts  of 
lie  besieged.     Wherever  it  struck  them,  it 
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i«sxifcr&:ei  retveen  the  jomts  of  their  aimoar« 
usi  'zfzn±Lz  tbeir  bodies,  pat  them  to  dieadfiil 
ii£*:c.T .  «c  izAZ.  Hke  nging  madmeiu  thej  pie- 
rrnavd  ibsis^res  headlong  into  the  moil 
K  i2f?v  Thssis^res  dovn,  and  died.  mUm 
IL  ^:trr?=E.i?L  on  the  vmlU. 

li  T-i:^  i-r  Kentish  archers  drew  their  bow- 
^crz^:;^  ;c  ilxtr  earsw  and  rained  sacfa  flights  of 
crrr«L  "Iai  ibe  Frendi  bowed  their  heads  to 
-Utf  i-r-rff  Tue  enemy  succeeded  in  setting 
ir»  :•:  li-e  Cinaelite  Monastery,  and  the 
En^ctil  :•:  Si.  John,  finom  whence  the  flame! 
^.-k^7  ^xicoded  10  the  other  edifices  in  tk 

ScZ  ibe  i^aders  fongfat  their  groond.  indi 
"jT  n-i.  TbrT  were  not  to  be  sabdned  b?  aaj 
?.>!  :iLZ  >:Azt :  for  wefl  did  tbej  know  tbi 
12^7  5:ci:ii  f  jr  all — for  hcMne  and  hearth,  wife 
A2*i  .-t-:I*i  iSd  eroT  husband  and  fiuher  stand 

!!:•:  :cHj  Majcv  was  on  that  aide  of  the 

wwT    wixh   the  Danjdiin   himself  aflsaikd. 

He  5«w  tLiX  an  was  lost  there ;  and  whibt 

Hz^t^rc  beid  the  toirent  in  cbeA  for  a  brief 

dfiace.  he  redred.  and  sending  all  the  remibRe- 
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ints  he  oonld  spare,  to  check  the  roshi  he 
ew  ship-cables,  chains,  and  even  huge  bare 
iron  across  the  streets.  By  this  means,  he 
U  preserved  half  his  town,  and  effectuallj 
Making  the  enemy,  kept  them  among  the 
ming  houses. 

This  was  a  state  of  things  which  could  not 
L  The  defenders,  choked  up  in  their  streets, 
re  like  the  scorpion,  ^'girt  by  fire;''  and  the 
sat  confusion  succeeded  to  the  order  with 
ich  they  had  hitherto  fought  Foot  by  foot, 
r  house  by  house,  the  assailants  were  obliged 
gain  their  way,  whilst  the  Dauphin  himself, 

0  had  ordered  part  of  the  walls  to  be  beaten 
mi,  attended  by  a  large  body  of  knights, 

1  following  the  progress  of  his  troops,  made 
way  into  the  fish  market. 

The  portion  of  the  town  in  possession  of  the 
nny  was  now  on  fire  in  several  difierent 
jCGBy  and  still  the  enemy  kept  pouring  in  as 
letermined  to  sweep  everything  before  them, 
1  bursting  the  barriere  which  had  been  drawn 
■Ofis  the  streets,  gained  ground  in  every  part. 
,  this  moment,  Faulconbridge  arrived,  and 
bh  Sir  Gilbert  Daundelyonne,  and  their  fol- 
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^  a  sorooat  of  blue  silk,  emblazoned  with 
^ytr, — ]m  hone-trappings  equally  gorgeous, 
^d  sweeping  the  ground, — ^was.  at  this  mo- 
Dieiit,  sitting  listlessly  in  his  saddle,  and  sur- 
"Oimded  by  his  Knights,  in  a  lisping,  affected 
Irawl,  was  issuing  out  orders  that  no  quarter 
hould  be  giyen.  He  was  greatly  angered 
t  the  obstinacy  of  the  Sandwich  folks,  who 
!)ok  so  laige  a  share  of  beating,  and  yet  still 
biased  to  be  beaten. 

**Mon  DieuT  he  said,  "but  those  Cinque- 
ort  dogs  are  as  ugly  as  their  town.  We 
teak  our  teeth  upon  them,  but  cannot  bite 
liem  through.  Bring  me  no  more  reports, 
[essieurs;  but  bum  them  utterly  out,  and 
ive  their  Cinque-port  to  the  flames.  Ah! 
ah!  Brulez,  tuez,  detruez!  Mort  de  ma 
ie!'^  he  continued,  '^nous  ferions  de  bonnes 
figures.  Venez-id,  ^tre  le  jouet,  de  la  canaille 
e  ce  maudit  Cinque-porte.  No  quarter,  Mes- 
ieurs !  No  quarter  I  They  shall  perish  pour 
outrage.^' 

Whilst  the  Prince  sat  in  the  fish  market, 
isoing  out  his  orders  amidst  the  blazing  con- 
aflion,  Faulconbridge  was  carrying  ruin  in  his 
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xt>nt,  and  receiyed  the  shock  of  the  encounter. 
Jhe  gallantly  of  this  cavalier  saved  Lei^is^ 
^  enabled  those  around  to  recover  from  the 
^luprise;  and  Faulconbridge,  beaten  off^  and 
hemmed  in  by  numbers,  was  on  the  point 
cif  being  himself  captured  or  killed. 

At  this  moment,  however,  Sir  Gilbert  Daun- 
kljonne,  who  had  placed  his  daughter  in  the 
itrong  dwelling-house  of  the  Major,  galloped 
o  his  aid,  and,  accompanied  by  about  a  dozen 
flights,  rescued  the  brave  Faulconbridge,  and 
enabled  him  to  retire.  The  Prince  at  the 
ame  time  turning  his  steed,  together  with  his 
etinue,  retired  to  the  walls. 

This  was  almost  the  last  expiring  effort  of 
lie  defenders  to  preserve  the  good  old  Cinque- 
K)rt.  They  were  fairly  overborne  and  beaten, 
lad  the  legions  of  the  Dauphin  pouring  in  on 
ill  sides,  the  game  was  won. 

Then  ensued  a  scene,  such  as  we  have 
leither  the  power  nor  the  inclination  fully 
o  describe.  # 

The  valiant  Cinque-porters  everywhere  died 
18  they  stood;  beaten  down  like  bullocks  in 
ihe  shambles,  or  burnt  out  in  their  dwellings. 


|Ht  of  tketown 
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the  dead  into  which  fugitives  had  crept^  were 
torn  open,  and  became  scenes  of  terror  and 
atrodtj ;  till  at  length  the  blazing  town  falling 
dike  upon  yictor  and  yanquished  put  an  end 
to  tiie  horrors  of  the  night, — 

**  And  darknesB  was  the  burier  of  the  dead/' 

At  the  commencement  of  this  scene  of 
butchery,  and  after  he  had  been  rescued  by 
Sir  Qilbert  Daundelyonne,  the  noble  Faulcon- 
bridge  galloping,  like  the  ayenger  of  the  un- 
happy citizens,  through  the  burning  streets, 
endeayoured  to  cut  a  passage  out  of  the 
town. 

His  ardour  had  again  separted  him  from 
his  party,  who  now  had  retired  to  the  mayor's 
house,  a  strong  moated  building  situated  on 
the  banks  of  the  riyer,  near  the  Ganterbury 
gate. 

Inyolyed  in  the  narrow  streets,  and  alone 
amidst  the  blazing  ruins  of  the  part  of  the 
town  he  had  reached,  the  gallant  son  of  CoDur- 
de-lion  seemed  on  the  eye  of  falling  a  sacri- 
fice to  his  rashness,  when  he  beheld  a  horseman 
apuiring  towards   him.      He  was  about  to 
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WnWolk,  who  had  shut  themselves  up  there, 
^d  were  fighting  it  out  to  the  last  man.  The 
ro  knights,  therefore,  spurring  through  the 
resB,  and  riding  down  all  immediately  in  their 
ay,  passed  through  the  arch,  and  gained  the 
)en  road. 

The  Mayor's  house  was  the  last  place  of 
pength  that  held  out.  Thither  the  chief 
igistrate,  together  with  Sir  Gilbert  Daun- 
lyonne  and  other  fugitives  had  retired,  and 
r  some  time  succeeded  in  keeping  their  sa* 
ge  foes  at  bay. 

At  length  this  last  resource  was  forced,  and 
B  defenders  being  pursued  through  every 
ft  of  the  building,  were  given  to  the  edge  of 
3  sword.  It  was  in  this  house  that  Bertha 
inndelyonne  was  located.  Her  father  had 
agined  it  would  be  easy  to  remove  her  from 
3  town  from  this  spot,  in  the  event  of  mat- 
's becoming  desperate.  He  had,  however, 
Bsed  his  opportunity,  and  now  saw  his 
aghter  threatened  with  all  the  horrors  of 
)  night 

As  the  lower  part  of  the  building  was  forced, 
»  defenders  fought  from  room  to  room.    The 
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Mayor,  with  his  huge  battle-axe  in  hand,  wis 
polled  like  an  ox  in  his  ownihall,  and  feU 
covered  with  wounds.  Sir  Oilbert  Daondft- 
Ijonne,  like  the  lion  defending  his  joong,  kng 
stood  between  his  daughter  and  the  crowd  of 
ruffians  who  endeavoured  to  seize  her,  tifl  it 
length  he  also  was  borne  to  the  earUt 

Whilst  this  scene  was  enacting,  the  Daiqiui, 
attended  by  a  brilliant  assemblage  of  noUo; 
rode  through  the  street  in  whidi  the  Majoi^fl 
house  was  situate,  and  took  their  way  towudi 
the  gate-house  at  its  extremity. 

Glittering  in  golden  trappings  and  gcngeov 
appointments,  the  gallant  cort^  fonned  a  ffij 
contrast  to  the  ghastly  and  blackened  cnifi 
now  in  all  the  freedom  of  unchecked  nBt» 
roaming  through  the  town ;  and  with  all  tk 
hardihood  of  men  whose  avocation  was  w«, 
they  displayed  the  moat  perfect  mdifierenee  *• 
the  dreadful  scenes  taking  place  in  every  toci 
of  their  progress.      The  cry  of  despair,  tte 
howl  of  agony,  the  deep  groan,  the  dying  exe- 
cration, and  the  death-struggle  were  alike  dii^ 
regarded  by  that  knightly  throng;  as^  vitk 
lance  erect  and  fluttenng  pennon,  tbeyrode 
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through  the  streets.  Accompanying  this  party 
there  was  one  knight  whose  bearing  was  re- 
markable even  in  the  midst  of  the  gallant  war- 
riors with  whom  he  rode,  his  raised  beaver  dis- 
playing features  so  exquisitely  formed,  and  a 
countenance  whose  expression  was  so  truly 
noble,  that,  together  with  his  graceful  seat  and 
gallant  bearing,  he  seemed  the  prince  of  chi- 
Talry.  He  rode  close  beside  the  Dauphin, 
whom  he  had  that  day  preserved  from  the 
sword  of  Faulconbridge. 

As  the  gay  party  spurred  their  coursers  past 
die  house  of  the  Mayor,  they  were  stopped  for 
a  few  minutes  by  the  crowd  of  fierce  assailants 
and  plunderers  making  their  way  into  the 
building.  Amidst  the  dire  confusion  and 
hurly  consequent  upon  the  last  struggle 
within  the  dwelling,  a  piercing  shriek  rang 
out. 

To  the  ears  of  that  knightly  throng  there 
was  nothing  uncommon  in  the  sound,  for  cries 
of  agony  and  distress  were  rife  in  every  part 
of  the  devoted  town,  but'  upon  the  ear  of  the 
handsome  cavalier  who  rode  beside  the  Prince 
it  seemed  to  produce  a  startling  effect.    Whe- 
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iher  there  was  aomcthin^  in  the  ^of^mi 
thi:  pienring  cry  wliich  iras  familiar  lo  Ids 
,:  -*  iniw^sible  to  saj ;  but  as  another 
LZfXl^T  rolloT^ed  in  quick  succession,  the  ^ 
:tr  rirzeu  fti^m  the  side  of  the  Prince,  sp; 
:  ^  rv-xr^tT  amongst  the  crowd,  and  sprij 
r.c:  :~-^'  siJdlo.  hastilj  forced  a  passage 

To:T,=^die  sounds  of  strife,  which 
v-tmei  ,r^ized  to  the  upper  part  of  the 
s:  :u  t<  7^r_ed  up  the  stone  staircase,  en 
:..  j;.'^.^.^:!:!!:  trvm  whence  the  crjr  of  di 
>*  T  t\*;c^  and  beheld  the  fair  B 
'5.j^?,Li  '  aae  ic  the  mercj  of  the  course 
-wT^    :■.  ^»    n    indiiputed   possession  of 


^x     -4^'^'^iecic    was    filled   witb  mei 

^^^u^   .^•^rpciua*  belonging  to  the  iafa 

.    ,(i     ■lotmiriV  power, — the  rudest  of 

4*.it«.'y&^  viw — the  Terr  cankers  of  the  u 

^  ^m*jti»;^x  i  ce^atuie  as  the  English  ladj, ; 

It  uieir  ifrasp,  had  nerer  before  gre 

*«^  of  thoae  swarthy   saTages,  abe 

^lii  Uood,  excitement,  and  fiwcc  ] 

.^1^  .wl  Ike  rage  which  a  fev  abort  nxiim 
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■efore  had  been  directed  against  the  defenders 
tf  the  honse  was  now  tamed  upon  each  other. 
^  conple  of  bowmen,  clad  in  half-armour, 
bid  their  homy  gripe  npon  the  nnhappj 
Berdia  on  one  side,  whilst  a  black-browed 
Biieton  seized  her  in  his  rude  grasp  on  the 
rther.  These  in  torn  were  torn  away,  and 
track  down  by  several  common  mercenaries, 
lad  in  heayj  cham  mail;  and  as  more  dark- 
soiEled  Frenchmen  crowded  aroand  to  contend 
or  the  prize,  she  seemed  on  the  eve  of  being 
cnm  to  pieces  in  the  straggle ;  whilst,  to  add 
0  the  terror  of  the  scene,  the  torches  which 
ereral  of  the  assailants  carried  had  set  fire  to 
he  arras  and  hangings  of  the  apartment. 

The  next  moment  the  glittering  blade  of 
he  Knight  who  had  sprang  to  the  rescae 
lashed  amongst  the  torches  borne  bj  that  nn- 
nllowed  crew.  It  descended  right  and  left 
q)on  the  heads  of  the  men  who  had  alreadj 
nade  prize  of  Bertha,  and  were  dragging  her 
from  the  apartment. 

Like  lightning  the  new-comer  seized  upon 
lier,  threw  her  behind  him,  and  his  Uade  and 
arm  were  opposed  to  his  nomeroos  foea.    The 
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etched  the  dagger  which  hnng  close  to  hia 
^  hand,  and,  swift  as  a  flash  of  lightning, 
^ote  him  down.  The  blow,  which  was  giyen 
*nth  amazing  strength  and  skill,  took  effect 
'list  where  the  hauberk  joined  the  neck-piece  of 
Jtehelmet,  and  killed  the  burly  Breton  in  an 
nstant ;  the  hot  blood  pouring  out  like  a  foun- 
aiB,  as  the  Ejiight  drew  out  his  blade. 

This,  for  the  moment,  again  completely 
owed  the  assailants,  and  with  a  strength  and 
ctivity  which,  in  one  so  slightly  and  elegantly 
ormed,  seemed  prodigious,  the  youth  cut  a 
tftaeage  through  the  swarthy  crowd,  before  they 
onld  recorer  fix)m  their  surprise  at  his  teme- 
ity;  and,  hurrying  the  lady  along  with  him, 
^ed  the  8tair&  Hastily  descending  wiUi  her 
0  the  ground-floor  of  the  building  he  reached 
he  stoeet^  ere  his  opponents  could  arrest  his 
aroer.  The  whole  occurrence  had  taken  so 
hort  a  time  to  enacts  that  the  Prince  and  his 
M^ndant  cavaliers,  who  had  been  delayed  by 
he  assembled  crowd,  were  still  in  the  street 
fhen  the  young  Knight  emerged  with  his  prize. 
To  place  her  on  horseback,  and  commend  her 
o  the  charge  of  one  his  companions,  was  but 
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CHAPTER  XIX, 

THE  ENCAMPMENT  OP  THE  DAUPHIN. 

This  apiah  and  unmannerly  approach. 

This  hamess'd  masque,  and  unadorned  rerel. 

This  unhaii^d  saudness  and  boyish  tfoops* 

8HAKB8PXRB. 

The  sun  rose  brightly  on  the  morning  which 
owed  the  siege  of  Sandwich,  and,  as  its 
s  disclosed  the  scene  of  devastation,  a  thin 
7  smoke  and  dancing  heat,  similar  to  that 
ich  proceeds  from  a  reeking  lime-kiln,  the 
sined  walls  of  church,  monastery,  and  tower, 
nding  here  and  there  in  the  midst,  were  all 
t  remained  of  that  once  strong  town.  Sea- 
rd,  upon  the  hills  of  sand  which  tradition 
1  points  out  as  the  site  of  Caesar's  sea-camp, 
re  to  be  seen  the  hastily-pitched  tents  of  the 
uphin's  power.  Already,  during  the  night, 
art  of  the  hostile  force  had  poured  over  the 
rounding  neighbourhood   like  a   scorching 
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pestilence,  and  plundering  and  burning  knns. 
Tillages,  and  towns,  rendered  the  fertile 
country,  in  their  progress,  one  dreary  anl 
horrid  scone  of  waste  and  desolation.  And 
now,  as  trumpet  and  drum  resounded  over  the 
grassy  mounds  upon  which  the  camp  vl^ 
pitched,  the  main  army  was  aroused  to  all  tk 
bustle  of  preparation.  It  would,  doubtless,  hare 
much  astonished  the  mind  of  a  general  of  oor 
own  times  to  have  beheld  the  dire  oonfuskm 
and  the  prodigious  crowd  of  attendants,  camp- 
followers,  and  useless  lumber  attending  a  rojal 
army  in  the  middle  ages;  a  scene  of  ooniii- 
sion  and  turmoil,  which,  however  picturesque, 
amidst  the  splendour  of  feudal  times^  was  lo 
unlike  the  order,  regularity,  simplicity,  and 
celerity  with  which  the  armies  of  modem  dap 
are  conducted.  As  the  sun  shone  oatbri^J 
upon  the  Dauphin's  camp,  and  the  fimea  vere 
in  all  the  bustle  of  preparation,  in  rear  of  Ae 
encampment  were  to  be  seen  crowds  of  hant- 
boys,  yarlets,  and  attendants  upon  the  nnmenas 
knights,  running  hither  and  thither,  as  if  dii- 
tracted.  Horses^  in  goigeons  trappings^  wot 
being  led   forth   and  examined  after  their 


JOHN   OF    ENGLAND.  271 

"^'ojage,  and  the  afiray  of  the  night  before ;  and 
Vicking,  plunging,  and  ninning  against  each 
otiier,  amidst  oaths  and  execrations  of  their 
attendants,  created  a  terrible  scene  of  oonfu- 
Bon.  Carriages  and  wains  for  baggage  were 
bong  extricated  from  the  mass  into  which  they 
had  been  janmied.  Pack-horses,  laden  with 
diests^  containing  money,  gold  and  plate,  and 
eren  the  gorgeous  hangings  and  furniture  of 
the  tents,  were  being  led  forth  ;  whilst  players^ 
priests^  cooks,  and  confectioners,  barber-mon- 
gers, parasites,  timbrel  players,  wandering  min- 
Bbrels»  musicians  and  dancers  capering  about, 
made  such  a  din  that  it  appeared  as  if  the 
Dauphin  meant  to  hold  a  continued  revel,  and 
dance  a  galliard  from  one  end  of  the  distracted 
kingdom  to  the  other. 

In  front  of  the  encampment  hundreds  of 
knights,  esquires,  and  young  nobles,  emerging 
from  their  tents,  held  conyerse  with  pages, 
derks,  and  officers,  ''all  glittering  in  golden 
coats,''  like  images;  and  in  the  space  beyond 
that,  and  near  the  town  of  Stonar,  were  to  be 
seen  moving  masses  of  heavily-armed  horse- 
m^  and  large  bodies  of  cross-bow  men  and 
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^d,  surrounded  bj  Bjcophantic  attendants,  he 
generallj  had  to  gulp  a  decent  portion  of 
adulation  during  his  morning  meal. 

''Morte  de  ma  vieT  exclaimed  the  Count 

de  Samblancj,  "but  your  Highness  did  indeed 

sorpass  yourself  last  night.     Sacre  bleu !    I 

think  you  must  have  slain  a  round  dozen  of 

those  island  carrion  after  we  gained  the  walls.'' 

**Didhe  draw  his  sword,  think  ye  V  whispered 
die  young  Count  de  Chartres  aside  toSamblancy. 

"Ah,  by  St.  Denisr  said  D'Argenteuil,  " and 
what  a  glorious  thought  that  was  of  sending  for 
die  Greek  fire,  in  order  to  essay  those  hard- 
headed  barbarians.  Mon  Dieu !  'twas  a  brilliant 
thought,  and  brilliantly  it  wrought  upon  them." 

"Nay,**  said  Samblancy,  "commend  me  to 
the  deyice  of  throwing  into  the  town  the  car- 
cases of  our  slain  steeds;  that  thought  was 
worthy  of  immortal  Caesar." 

"Holy  Virgin!"  said  the  Prince,  "what 
would  you  have?  these  Cinque-port  dogs 
rather  raised  my  choler  last  night.  Who 
would  have  supposed,  Monsiegneurs,  that  so 
ugly  a  town  would  have  cost  us  so  many  men 
and  so  much  trouble  T 
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-  S^cre  bka  T  cmncided  the  Cofimt  de  Cbir- 
trek  *~TOQr  Highness  qwaks  sootL  I  vas 
KTer  !Qore  fooUj  bettered  bj  canaiUe  in  mj 
be  ih-in  last  night  Each  low  Lslind  aibS 
doiag  duty  cm  those  ramparts  vas  worth  i 
bight  of  France." 

^A|ffop«^*  said  the  Dauphin*  '^we  mvt 
sake  a  Tisit  to  that  fiur  excdknoe  which  tk 
■Kssaei  Clothaiie  deliTered  from  the  hands  of 
;^  PhflffonesL  I  thought,  at  fiist  she  w 
fike  ds^i^rer  of  one  of  the  portlj  bui^m  of 
Tccder  sea-pofl.  bot  it  ^^lean,  from  whit  I 
gathered  last  n^t.  that  she  is  of  some  coadi- 
SNB  and  celehnied  fot  her  beauty  in  theOoort 
of  d&o  Tisorping  John.  Pludien,  mj  loids^  ve 
B^st  i;l«lden  the  dwoon<>oiate  rirgin  in  her 
misfNjrvizies  by  fiiToarafale  notice.  By  the  wij, 
D^  Be&TiSe,  yoo  will  take  wder  for  her  bong 
prcfi?Hy  acoxnmodated,  as  I  intend  she  doB 
aemcpany  ns  in  our  maidL  Nay,  I  wflU  coa- 
ftr  a  Tisit  on  her  to-day,  ere  we  set  forll^  ad 
ciKieaToar  to  comfiurt  her  distreaa.** 

**YoGr  royal  condeBoenaiQD  w3i  dnbdM 
be  hujily  appreciated  by  the  lorely 
said  the QiambcriaiB  bowing; 
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me  to  lEulJQBt  your  Higlmess's  scarf.  But,  per- 
bapB,  I  shall  be  pardoned  if  I  surmise  that 
jou  will  find  no  distressed  damsel  in  the 
heiress  of  Baundeljonne,  for  such  I  hear  is 
her  name.  On  the  contrary,  the  handsome 
Glothaire,  who  so  opportunely  rescued  her, 
hath  ui  absolute  sway  in  the  breast  of  the 
fair  lady.  By  Cupid  I  if  I  may  so  judge,  they 
sean  to  hare  met  before."' 

'^And  the  service  so  readily  rendered  to 
herseii^''  said  Samblances,  ''hath  since  receiyed 
addition  by  the  restoration  of  her  father,  by 
this  same  dare-all,  whom  your  Highness  de- 
lighteth  to  honour.'' 

''Pester  exclaimed  the  Prince,  "that  is 
something  unlucky.  We  could  ourself  hare 
rather  relished  ofiering  service  to  one  so  fair. 
We  confess  ourself  to  have  been  somewhat 
stricken  with  the  lady  last  night,  she  seemed 
a  perfect  miracle  of  beauty  in  her  terror  and 
distress.  Olothaire  hath  the  luck  of  it.  He 
enchains  aU  hearts.  By  the  way!"  continued 
the  Prince,  who  bemg  now  fully  equipped, 
seated  himself  to  finish  his  morning  meal, 
whilst  those  in  attendance  remained  standing 
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aloof.     ''  By  the  way,  Count,  I  belieye  I  nerer 
related  to  you  the  history  of  this  singular  y ootk' 

"  Never/'  replied  the  Count  de  ChMtas, 
who  being  aware  that  the  Prince  loved  to  kir 
himself  talk,  pretended  the  most  profbimd 
attention,  although  in  reality  he  marked  acme 
half  that  was  said.  ''  It  hath  been  your  Hi^ 
ness's  pleasure  to  heap  honours  and  rewaids 
upon  this  English  youth  during  the  short  tine 
you  have  known  him,  but,  save  that  he  is  rf 
obscure  or  perhaps  base  birth,  we  have  no 
knowledge  of  his  story.** 

''  Your  Lordship  will  understand,**  obsemd 
the  Dauphin,  "  that  I  by  no  means  think  he  is 
English  bom :  his  manners  are  too  good— de 
cidedly  French;   and  for  his  being  of  bue 
birth,  I  would  hardly  advise  any  Knight  pie- 
sent  to  utter  so  much  in  the  presence  of 
Clothaire.    He  is  of  unknown,  but  I  shooU 
think  of  not  unwordiy  lineage.     He  is  a  sort 
of  waif  or  stray  in  the  wide  ocean  of  the  worii 
having  been  by  some  means  filched  firombii 
parents  and  sold  to  one  Ragnsine,  a  notoioBi 
pirate  infesting  the  ahoreB  of  an  iale  near  Aii 
kingdom,  Lisle  de  — "^ 
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*'  The  Isle  of  Wight,  your  Highness  doubt- 
less means,''  said  Aubert,  Count  of  Franconia. 
"  The  same/'  said  the  Prince;  "  where  it  is 
reported  this  bad  John, — whom,  by  God's  help," 
contmued  the  Prince,  making  the  sign  of  the 
CToes,  ''we  mean  to  expel  the  land, — ^was  wont 
to  amuse  himself  by  associating  with  these 
banditti,  even  accompanying  them   in  their  * 
plundering  expeditions  round  his  own  king- 
dom.    'Diantre,  quel  sacr^  polisson!'    Thus 
nurtured  in  earliest  infancy,"  proceeded  the 
Dauphin,  resuming  his  story,  '^this  Clothaire 
became  subjected  to  all  the  cruelties  and  hard- 
ships incident  to  the  life  his  savage  comrades 
led.     He  was  cradled,  Messieurs,  amidst  scenes 
of  fire  and  slaughter.    Eh,  bien!  you  see,  what 
a  dare-devil  it  is — ^how  fierce  in  spirit  and  how 
rash  when  once  aroused;   and  had  he  con- 
tinued to  live  the  life  in  which  his  infancy  was 
passed,  he  would  have  doubtless  become  a  fiend 
incarnate.     At  ten  years  old,  however,  he 
changed  his  mode  of  life.    He  resented  a  blow 
given  him  by  the  ruthless  Ragusine,  and  drove 
a  dagger  to  his  heart  one  night  whilst  in  the 
Ghilf  of  Venice.    For  this,  Monseigneurs,  he 
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Sh,  bien!  To  continue — becoming  inyolred 
in  some  brawl  amongst  the  dtizens  of  this 
Stonar,  Clothaire,  to  escape  the  consequence, 
turned  soldier  for  the  nonce,  and  accompanied 
die  army  of  John  from  yonder  Oinque-port 
wlddi  we  had  the  satis&ction  of  burning  last 
lii^t. 

^Such  is  the  history  of  this  youth,  Monsiegn- 
enrs;  there  is  yet  something  more  to  relate, 
but  at  the  present  moment  I  have  talked 
enough.  *  Je  suis  bien  fatigu^  de  vous  tons/ 
Parblieu,  I  will  mount  and  look  out  upon  this 
swampy  land  of  which  we  haye  just  taken  pos* 
session.  This  England  famous  for  fogs  and 
well-fed  islanders.  Sacrebleu!  We  shall  bum 
up  their  fields  for  them  in  our  progress,  for  they 
cannot  fight — ^these  English — ^unless  their  food 
is  tied  about  their  heads  as  the  nose-bags  of 
then*  steeds  are  fastened.'' 

^Before  going  forth,''  said  the  Oount  de 
Ohartres,  *^  your  Highness  will,  I  presume,  give 
audience  to  the  English  Barons  who  have  ac- 
OHnpanied  us,  and  who  haying  but  now  landed 
aie  impatiently  awaiting  your  royal  leisure." 

**  The  English  Barons,  Messieurs,  will  con- 
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ated  ;  and  sent  to  demand  the  fayour  of  an 
erview.  One  who  had  so  opportunely  come 
the  rescue,  he  naturallj  considered  had  some 
ht  to  make  inquiry  after  the  lady  he  had 
{served. 

To  his  surprise,  however,  he  was  given  to 
lerstand  by  those  in  attendance  upon  the 
y,  that  no  person  was  to  be  admitted. 

*  Have  you  this  from  the  lady  herself  r  in- 
red  the  Knight. 

*  Our  orders  are  from  the  Prince,'^  returned 
officer  who  was  in  waiting  before  the  en- 
nee. 

'  Such  orders  cannot  extend  to  me,"  said 
thaire;  ''  neither  shall  I  obey  them,  unless 
ling  from  the  mouth  of  the  lady  herself. 
nd  from  before  the  entrance,  sirrah." 
'  Your  pardon.  Sir  Knight,"  persisted  the 
^ndant,  ^^  I  may  not  disobey  the  royal  order, 
umot  permit  you  to  pass." 
Mi  {uitiier  altercation  was  cut  short  by  the 
dstrong  youth,  who  impatiently  putting  the 
sndant  aside,  the  next  moment  stood  in  pre- 
ce  of  her  he  had  so  recently  saved  .from 
rth,  or  haply,  worse  than  death. 
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^th   all   that  it  contains,    is    nothing — the 
coTering  skj  is  nothing.     They  neither  see, 
-care  for,  nor  covet  aught  but  the  present  hour; 
lemhappilj  forgetting  that   they  are  subject, 
Eke  more  prosaic  mortals,,  to  all  the  reverses 
and  accidents  that  flesh  is  heir  to. 
i    ^And  you  really,  then,  suspected  me  of  de- 
ceit and  treachery,  lady  T  asked  the  youtL  ''0, 
how  could  the  most  consummate  caitiff  practise 
treaidiery  towards  one  so  lovely  1    Listen ;  and 
I  wfll  again  more  fully  explain  the  cause  of 
your  poor  servant's  seeming  fault.    After  you 
]iad  so  unaccountably  vanished,  and  I  myself 
was  imprisoned,  I  naturally  attributed  your 
abduction  to  the  King.    Afier  my  escape,  a 
rencontre  with  some  emissajries  of  Raoul  of 
Brabant  seemed  to   confirm  that  suspicion. 
Two  felon  knights,  in  the  service  of  that  un- 
«crapulous  mercenary,  were  appointed  to  a 
xeodesvous  with  the  English  King,  whilst  hunt- 
ing in  the  Forest  of  Passeleu.    Circumstances, 
lady,  strange  as  curious,  had  made  me  a  tenant 
of  a  lone  hermitage  in  which  their  conference 
was  held;  and  I  learnt  enough  to  possess  me 
with  an  idea  that  they  knew  something  of  your 
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I^Ten9al,  and  I  sang  him  the  songs  of  the 
ountry  he  loved  so  well.  Once  within  the 
tetle,  howeyer,  all  egress  was  denied  me;  I 
>imd  myself  obliged  to  take  service  as  a  mu- 
dan  there^  and  my  task  was  to  season  the 
id  hours  of  a  garrison  apparently  appointed 
>  watch  a  state  prisoner  with  the  tones  of  my 
stmment.  At  length,  from  one  of  their  own 
lard,  I  learned  the  secret  of  their  prisoner. 
h,  ladyl  how  melancholy  to  reflect  that 
anty  and  royal  birth  should  subject  their 
issessor  to  the  inheritance  of  a  living  tomb, 
but  once  gained  access  to  her  for  whom  this 
tict  and  guarded  watch  was  kept  up.  Judge 
Y  surprise  when  I  discovered  the  occupant 

the  cell  to  which  I  had  introduced  myself, 
imnred  in  all  her  glorious  beauty  from  the 
■eath  of  heaven  and  the  light  of  day,  was 
linor  la  Bretagne,  the  daughter  of  Geoffrey 
lantaganet,  the  sister  of  the  murdered  Arthur, 
hose  dangerous  proximity  to  the  throne  had 
^ndered  her  a  subject  of  hatred  and  fear  to 
le  English  John.  Ah!  could  I  paint  to  you 
Lj  feelings^  my  devotion,  on  beholding  one  so 
igh-bom  and  so  lovely  thus  immured  in  hope- 
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^ped  from  his  eyes;  and  then,  without  for- 
ber  notice,  he  passed  him,  and  entered  into 
CkDYersation  with  Bertha. 

Princes  love  neither  to  be  interfered  with  in 
heir  amusements,  nor  disobeyed  in  the  orders 
hej  give.  The  demeanour  of  the  Dauphin  was 
laoghtj  and  constrained  in  the  presence  of  a 
tiird  person.  Any  of  his  suit  in  the  circum- 
tanoes  in  which  the  minstrel  found  himself 
'omld  haye  immediately  retired,  and  left  the 
eld  open  to  the  royal  visitor;  but  the  fierce 
lothaire,  to  whose  heart  all  guile  and  syco- 
hancy  were  strangers,  in  place  of  feeling  him- 
slf  an  intruder,  looked  upon  the  visit  of  the 
^rince  with  a  suspicious  eye.  He  forgot  all 
at  his  strong  love  for  and  his  right  to  the  ex- 
lasiye  guardianship  of  her  his  valour  had  pre- 
erved  from  destruction. 

After  rising  from  his  knee  on  the  Prince's 
ntrance,  he  stood  erect  and  proudly  in  his 
iresence,  regarding  Lewis  with  so  steady  a 
rase,  that  the  royal  visitor  actually  felt  uneasy 
n  his  presence;  and  after  a  few  hasty  compli- 
nents  and  profession  of  service  towards  Bertha^ 
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2  rider  bravely  through  the  waters.  The 
nailer  horse  of  Adela  was  even  better  able  to 
wim  with  his  fair  burthen;  and  snorting  and 
lowing  as  thej  rose  on  the  surface,  the  steeds 
lined  off  to  the  right,  and,  as  the  wave  passed 
u,  struck  out  oyer  the  marches  towards  Bich-^ 


"  Attempt  not  to  interfere  with  the  horse 
ow,"  said  her  guide,  as  he  saw  Adela  ding 
)  the  reins  in  alarm.  *^  Grasp  firmly  by  the 
lane,  and  keep  your  seat.  Leave  the  animal 
utirely  to  his  own  resources.  I  will  manage 
»  keep  his  head  in  the  same  direction  my  own 
irse  is  taking.'" 

•*  Nay,  but  we  are  leaving  the  beacon  you 
ist  now  pointed  out,""  said  Adela,  as  she  fol- 
wed  his  advice,  and  dung  to  her  horse's 
3ck. 

^  "Tis  no  matter,"  returned  her  companion ; 
we  could  not  now  regain  the  road.  The 
arses  will  of  their  own  accord  make  for  the 
Barest  land;  their  instinct  teaches  them  in 
ich  a  situation  to  do  so/" 

At  this  moment  the  douds  rolled  beneath 
ne  moon,  and  they  were  enveloped  in  gloom. 
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The  sea-bird  screamed  as  he  fliqpped  pasttitem; 
whilst,  in  the  distance,  rose  the  contnmed  mr 

and  din  of  strife  firom  the  town  thej  veie 
leaving. 

*'  My  God!"  eidaimed  Adek,  "  but  tliis  is 
indeed  fearful;  we  have  surely  tamed,  and  jue 
going  out  to  sea,  I  can  discoTcr  nothing  around 
me  but  dark  waters*  How  short  a  time  h  dow 
giTen  us  in  this  world!  How  fearful  the  dark 
death  before  usl" 

**Keep  up  jour  courage.  Lady,**  returoed 
the  guide^  "and  all  will  yet  be  well  Tte 
horses  haTe  turned*  they  have  scented  the 
fresh  grass,  here  away  on  the  left,  a  neasf^ 
point  than  that  they  first  made  for,  ^Tis  the 
further  bank  of  the  river  Stour.  Hold  «o 
firmly  but  hghtly,  and  fear  not/* 

Her  guide  was  right  in  his  conjectura  Tbe 
horsce  made  for  the  bank  of  the  river,  whoee 
course  ran  beneath  the  walls  of  Richborough, 
and  wound  round  towards  Sandwick  It  wi 
now  only  to  be  distinguished  by  the  rapiditj 
of  its  current,  and,  in  a  few  moments^  tit 
animals  were  crossing  it.  The  Cavalier  aov 
ahowed  his  perfect  horsemanahipi  which  bid  • 


JOHN  OF  EKOLAND.  291 

it  him  the  management  of  a  steed,  when 
e  water,  as  well  as  on  dry  land.  The 
r-corrent  of  the  rapid  river  made  it  ex- 
dj  dangerous  to  cross  during  the  flood- 

and  the  horses  were  pnzzled,  as  they 
I  themselyes  whirled  about  in  its  eddies. 

turned  with  the  stream,  and  would  have 
led  its  tortuous  course,  and  been  again 
xl  far  out  amongst  the  marshes,  but  the 
al  guide,  bidding  Adela  still  ding  firmly 
e  mane,  turned  the  head  of  his  own  horse, 
le  slightest  pressure  of  the  rein,  towards 
t)ank,  and,  at  the  same  time,  drew  her 
.  after  him. 

ince  his  charger  gained  footing  upon  the 
r  bank,  and  twice  he  was  swept  back, 
y  rolling  over,  and  striking  down  his 
>anion;  and  twice  the  rider  brought 
L  both  back  to  a  fresh  attempt  Both 
liands  were  fully  employed  in  the  efibrt^ 
nothing  but  the  firmest  seat  could  have 
led  him  to  keep  the  steed  of  Adela  from 
king  away,  or  dragging  him  from  his  own 
3.  Once  separated,  and  he  felt  that  his 
lees  companion  would  be  quickly  lost  to 
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id  explanations  could  be  entered  upon.  The 
lined  and  half-bamt  town  of  Richbotx)iight 
'hich  stood  just  withoat  the  castle^  near 
^here  they  had  landed,  was  no  safe  place 
ear  which  to  linger,  a  large  detachment  of 
lie  French  being  in  possession.  Under  these 
ircamstances,  the  Knight  set  about  trying 
>  recover  the  horse  of  his  fair  companion, 
hich  had  safely  landed  some  distance  down 
)e  course  of  the  riyer.  Succeeding  in  his 
ideaTOur,  he  assisted  Adela  to  mount,  and 
was  resolved  to  make  for  Dover  Castle,  with 
I  speed.  . 

Taking  advantage  of  the  vapour  which  at 
at  period  enveloped  the  marsh  land,  like  a 
ick  fog,  they  passed  several  parties  in  the 
std  they  traversed,  and  succeeded  in  gaining 
3  thickets  which  led  to  the  village  of  Wins- 
rough,  unmolested;  passed  through  the 
lall  hamlet  of  Eastry,  and  dashed  over  the 
en  wold  towards  Dover. 
And  who  shall  describe  the  feelings  of  the 
light  during  that  moonb'ght  ride  1  He  felt 
nself  the  champion  and  protector  of  one 
thout  whose  society,  the  fairest  scene  in 


should  be  indebted  to 
safety,  than  have  seen 
host.  Such  is  the  lev 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

DOYEB  CASTLE. 

All  Kent  hath  yielded;  nothing  then  holds  out. 
Bat  Dover  castle. 

8HAKB8PERB. 

A  PEBiOD  of  some  months  maj  be  supposed 
to  have  elapsed  since  the  transactions  recorded 
in  oar  last  chapter. 

Short  as  was  that  period,  events  of  mighty 
import  had  happened  in  poor,  nnhappj,  and 
distracted  England. 

The  Dauphin  had  spread  his  colours,  and 
beat  his  drums  over  the  land.  Marching 
through  Kent,  he  besieged  and  took  the  strong 
cdfitle  of  Rochester,  crossed  the  Medwaj,  and, 
without  opposition,  reached  London,  where  the 
assembled  Barons  tendered  him  their  homage. 

All  the  castles  and  strongholds  in  Essex, 
Norfolk,  and  Sussex  had  surrendered;  and 
after  merdlesslj  wasting  these  several  ooun*- 
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midst  of  its  multitndinoiis  defences;  and  the 

rocky  hill  itself  on  which  the  fortress  stands, 

aeems  to  bid  defiance  to  the  power  of  man.    On 

ihe  land  side,  and  towards  the  sea,  it  descends 

in  a  perpendicular  and  fearful  precipice  of  more 

than  three  hundred  and  twenty  feet. 

^  The  mtinnaring  surge, 
That  on  the  nnnomber'd  pebbles  chafes, 
Caimot  be  heard  so  high." 

The  mighty  import  attached  to  the  posses- 
sion of  DoTer  Castle  had  caused  the  Dauphin  to 
retrace  his  marches  through  Kent,  in  order  to 
lay  siege  to  it ;  and  baffled  by  Hubert  de  Burgh, 
he  wasted  the  time  there  which  might  have 
been  employed  to  greater  advantage  elsewhere. 

The  Prince,  indeed,  who  was  somewhat 
wayward  and  tetchy  in  temper,  had  so  entirely 
set  his  mind  upon  making  himself  master  of 
this  fortress,  that  hastening  on,  he  had  some- 
what surprised  Hubert,  many  of  whose  forces 
WOTe  at  the  moment  engaged  in  predatory 
excursions,  ravaging  the  lands  of  the  revolted 
Barons.  The  Dauphin  made  his  approaches 
nearly  in  a  straight  line  to  the  foot  of  the 
bridge,  easting  up  a  bank  on  the  right  side  of 
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the  soft  fareesse  of  June  waying  the  long  grass 
upon  thdr  surface,  filled  as  they  were  with  men- 
ait-anns  looking  down  upon  the  assailants 
below.  Let  him  next  cast  his  eye  upon  wall, 
Mid  tower,  and  barbican  glittering  with  knights 
and  gentlemen  in  harness  of  the  crusades,  and 
in  all  the  pride  of  their  castle's  strength, 

**  Laughing  the  siege  to  scorn." 

So  poorly  was  the  King  stored  with  friends 
at  this  moment,  that  Hubert,  all  popular  as  he 
himself  was  in  Kent,  had  but  a  thin  garrison 
wherewith  to  defend  the  numerous  works, 
many  knights  and  men  of  note,  who  ought,  by 
virtue  of  the  tenure  by  which  they  held  their 
lands,  to  have  been  at  their  station  in  the 
castle,  haying  failed  to  come  in. 

Notwithstanding  these  disadvantages,  the 
faithful  Hubert,  rendered  doubly  vigilant  by 
the  peril  of  his  situation,  and  obliged  to  place 
even  the  very  servants  of  the  castle  upon  the 
walls  and  towers,  beat  off  the  forces  of  the 
Dauphin  with  terrible  daughter  in  eveiy  fresh 
attempt  they  made. 

In  no  reign,  when  we  take  into  considerar 
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LYity  ever  since  the  night  she  had  been  rescued 
>7  ClothaiTe  from  the  horrors  of  the  siege  of 
Sandwich.  To  all  his  advances,  however,  the 
lady  had  replied  with  the  utmost  indignation. 
The  royal  lover,  who  considered  himself  too 
high-bom  to  be  repulsed  by  the  daughter  of  a 
Kentish  knight  was  terribly  indignant  at  this 
rejeddon  of  his  suit.  But  he  had  to  learn  the 
crushing  scorn  in  which  the  proud  English 
maiden  held  even  a  prince  of  France,  who, 
baking  advantage  of  the  accident  of  her  cap- 
ture, presumed  to  lisp  words  of  dishonour  in 
her  ear. 

Cionsidering  Clothaire  his  successful  rival  in 
the  lad/s  affections,  he  had  for  some  time 
treated  that  youth  with  marked  neglect,  and 
on  the  first  opportunity  determined  to  compass 
bis  ruin. 

Matters  of  import  had,  however,  so  fully 
occupied  the  Prince  up  to  the  present  time  that 
he  had  no  leisure  to  think  of  his  own  private 
affairs.  Meanwhile  the  Knight  of  Daunde- 
lyonne  and  his  daughter  had  remained  pri- 
soners in  his  hands. 

To  one  of  so  high  a  spirit  as  (Sothaire  the 
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CHAPTER  XXL 

THB  SOUNDIKG  WELLB  OF  THE  CASTLE. 

Fluellen,  you  most  come  presently  to  the  mines;  the  Duke 

of  Gloucester  would  speak  with  yon. 
To  the  mines !  tell  you  the  Duke,  it  is  not  so  good  to  come 

to  the  mines.    By  Chesu,  I  think,  'a  will  plow  up  all, 

if  there  is  not  petter  directions. 

8HAKB8PEBB. 

The  ancient  towers  of  Dover  Castle  took 
their  names  firom  the  several  knights  and 
nobles  who,  at  the  time  of  the  Conquest^  and 
in  subsequent  reigns,  were  appointed  to  keep 
watch  and  ward  in  them.  Of  Valance  Tower, 
Godwin's  Tower,  Peveril's  Tower,  Harcourt's 
Tower,  Clinton's  Tower,  Magimot's  Tower, 
Colton  Gate,  and  many  other  of  the  more 
ancient  buildings  of  the  castle,  hardly  a  trace 
remains.  Their  very  names,  like  the  knights 
who  guarded  them,  have  almost  vanished  firom 
the  memory  of  man. 

It  is  night,  and  the  moon  shines  upon  tower, 
turret,  diff,  and  circling  wall,  of  the  fortress 
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lie  Borcoat  and  deyice  upon  bis  shield,  <^d 
the  glittering  harness  which  covered  his  fine 
limbs,  and  which  shone  with  every  change  of 
moYement  like  the  folds  in  a  serpent's  skin, 
proclaimed  the  wearer  of  knightly  rank. 

Suddenly  the  attentive  ear  of  the  Eoiight 
distingoished  a  light  footstep  approaching 
fix>m  within  the  arched  walls.  Quitting  his  po- 
sition he  advanced  to  meet  the  sound,  and 
was  joined  by  a  lady,  lovely  as  the  Goddess 
of  Spring.  It  is  plain  the  pair  are  lovers;  and 
amidst  the  uncertainty  of  war,  the  grassy 
trenches  and  the  massive  walls  are  to  be  the 
mute  witnesses  of  their  mutual  vows. 

"And  you  can  then  forget  allT  said  tho 
maiden ;  "  your  own  high  station  and  renown 
for  one  so  poor,  so  unworthy  as  myself;  for 
one  the  history  of  whose  early  life  was  made 
up  of  neglect,  grief,  and  misery,  nay,  perhaps 
of  crime.'' 

There  was  something  indescribably  sweet  in 

the  voice  and  manner  of  the  speaker,  and  in 

the  expression  of  her  lovely  countenance,  as 

she  gazed  into  the  &m  of  the  Knight  beside  her. 

^  I  can  foiget  aU  but  my  strong  love  for 
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At  this  moment  the  quick  tramp  of  heavy 
feet  was  heard  adyancing  from  the  soaterrain* 
gate,  within  the  fortress. 

**Harkr  said  the  Knight,  "the  Gteyemor 
makes  his  rounds.  We  must  part,  dearest 
Adela.  Quick,  bless  me  with  your  answer — 
say  you  will  be  mine.** 

"  I  do,**  replied  Adela.  "  But  remember  I 
there  are  perils  to  be  encountered  ere  we 
meet  again.  I  go  to  save  a  brother's  hfe,  whilst 
you '' 

"Nay,  I  am  to  play  my  part  in  the  scheme 
which  you  will  not  fiilly  explain,**  returned  her 
lover.  "Be  it  so;  I  take  the  post  assigned 
to  me.  And  when  the  moment  arriyes, 
yonder  Frenchmen  shall  find  enough  to  do 
in  their  camp.** 

The  next  moment  the  lovers  separated,  and 
Adela  joined  the  faithful  Qondibert^  who  had 
been  in  waiting  to  escort  her  to  the  Monks*- 
gate,  a  building  whose  apartments  were  dedi- 
cated to  many  of  the  ladies  in  the  fortress 
during  the  siege,  and  which  being  nearly  oppo- 
site the  tower  over  Eastbrook-gate,  was  secure 
from  attack  at  that  part  of  the  Oastle,  as  the 
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^  fortresses.  At  Dover  Castle  there  were 
^Teral  sounding  wells,  for  the  purpose  of 
*^ttmg  down  persons  to  listen  if  miners  were 
^t  worL 

•  At  this  period  a  curious  species  of  punish- 
ment was  often  resorted  to,  in  connexion  with 
tliese  sounding  wells.  As  it  was  extremely 
dangerous  to  descend,  without  first  making 
trial  of  the  air  in  thirir  horrible  depths,  it  was 
cmstomarj  to  compel  criminals,  condemned  for 
8ome  breach  of  trust  or  treachery,  to  adventure 
first  If  the  unhappy  wretch  survived,  the 
serrice  was  considered  an  extenuation  of  the 
crime. 

When  Hubert,  together  with  Lord  Polkstone 
and  their  attendants,  had  descended  into  the 
vault  beneath  the  tower,  and  the  machinery 
had  been  made  ready  for  descending  the  well, 
a  couple  of  men-at-arms  led  forward  a  criminal 
whose  arms  were  pinioned.  The  prisoner  was 
a  thick-set  and  extremely  powerful,  though 
Bomewhat  deformed  man.  He  was»  indeed,  our 
old  acquaintance  De  Bossu.  As  soon  as  his 
arms  were  unpinioned,  he  was  conducted  to 
the  edge  of  the  well,  and  ordered  to  seat  him- 
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^*  descend,  sirrah,  by  the  rope  before  you,  or  by 
fieaven  I  will  have  you  cast  down  headlong/' 

The  ruffian  saw  it  was  of  no  avail  to  hold 
farther  parley ;  he  took  the  rope  in  one  hand 
and  a  torch  in  the  other,  and  seating  himself, 
vas  lowered  into  the  well,  whilst  the  spectators 
watdied  the  event  in  breathless  expectation. 
The  well  was  full  two  hundred  and  fifty  feet  in 
depth,  and  as  the  wretch  descended,  its  horrors 
were  rendered  more  apparent  by  the  torch  he 
carried.    Above  him  all  was  dark,  and  as  the 
flaring  light  danced  about  in  the  murky  atmos- 
phere, it  gradually  became  like  a  twinkling 
star.    At  length,  when  three  parts  down,  its 
hght  was  no  longer  visible,  and  as  the  listeners 
bent  over  the  mouth  of  the  well,  a  rushing 
sound  was  heard,  followed  by  a  dull,  heavy  falL 
"His  crimes  are  over,**  said  Hubert,  "he 
has  met  with  foul  air;   we  must  cast  down 
quick-lime." 

After  this  had  been  done,  a  light  was  again 
lowered,  but  this  time  by  itself;  it  reached  the 
bottom  without  being  extinguished,  and  then 
one  of  the  miners  prepared  to  descend. 

Firmly  secured  to  the  rope,  the  miner  had  a 


312  JOHN  OF  ENGLAND. 

smaller  cord  given  him  \ritli  which  he  couI( 
make  signal  of  his  wishes ;  he  was  then  loverei 
into  the  well 

When  he  had  descended  about  half  vaj,  b 
made  a  signal  to  be  allowed  to  remain  sta 
tionary,  and  a  quarter  of  an  hour  elapsed. 

During  this  time  the  listeners  at  the  moutl 
of  the  well  could  plainly  distinguish  a  fiaiii 
dull  sound,  deep  in  the  earth — a  sort  q 
scraping  noise  accompanied  bj  the  sound  o 
blows,  so  faint  and  dull  as  to  be  scarcelj 
perceptible,  and  at  length  the  miner  pulled 
the  rope  as  a  signal  that  he  wished  tc 
ascend. 

^*  These  cunning  Frenchmen  have  a  nunc 
here,*"  observed  Hubert. 

"  They  have,*'  said  the  man,  "it  is  meant  for 
this  tower."' 

**  How  far  do  you  judge  them  to  have  pro- 
gressed r  inquired  Hubert 

"  Within  about  twenty  feet,*"  replied  the 
miner. 

""So  nearr  said  Hubert^  ''but  'tis  no  mit- 
ter;  I  will  drcomvent  them;''  and  the  piity 
ascended  fiiom  the  vault. 
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"  My  Lord  of  Polkstone,"  said  Hubert,  apart 
to  that  nobleman,  **  we  wiU  take  these  canning 
Frenchmen  in  their  own  trap.  There  is  a 
passage  which  most  nearly  intersect  their 
mine.  I  will  break  through  and  take  every 
Boul  of  them.  Meanwhile,  as  there  is  doubtless 
a  jealous  eye  kept  upon  your  tower,  you  must 
take  your  chance  in  it^  and  keep  all  secret  from 
the  men  under  you.'* 

"But  if  the  tower  stands,"  said  Lord  Folk- 
stone,  I  claim  your  promise  to  be  allowed  to 
head  the  sally  we  have  agreed  on,  in  order  to 
aid  our  friends  below ;  I  am  pledged  to  it,  to 
one  you  would  not  wish  me  to  deceive." 

"  I  will  not  break  my  word,"  replied  Hubert. 
"  If  you  live  and  my  mind  hold,  you  shall  lead 
the  party." 

"So  that  one  way  or  other,"  said  Lord 
Folkstone,  laughing,  "I  stand  a  chance  of 
speedily  paying  a  visit  to  yonder  Dauphin  in 
his  trenches." 

"  'Tis  the  chance  of  war,"  returned  Hubert. 
"Gk)od  night,  my  Lord." 

During  the  siege  of  Dover  Oastle,  the  Dau- 
phin occasionally  occupied  a  small  building  in 
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."with  the  carcases  of  steeds  and  knights,  with 
urbom  they  themselves  should  have  stood  en- 
ranked  against  the  invader.  The  rapacious 
wolf  and  the  crow  devoured  the  unburied 
body  of  the  yeoman  who  had  fallen  bj  the 
sword  of  his  own  lord.  The  reeking  pest  which 
sprang  from  the  field  of  strife  was  from  their 
own  kith  and  kin — slain  in  opposition  ;  whilst 
their  reward  seemed  but  cold  favour  and  dis- 
trust from  him  they  sought  to  serve. 

Among  others  who  began  to  grow  dissatisfied 

with  the  behaviour  of  the  Dauphin,  was  Wol- 

stane  Fitz  Adda,  with  whom  our  readers  have 

already  been  acquainted  as  the  outlaw  of  Poic- 

teau.     This  bold  man,  whose  hatred  against 

John  had  led  him,  since  his  return  to  his  native 

land,  to  do  good  service  to  Lewis,  claimed  of 

the  Prince  neither  lands  nor  dignities,  but 

merely  that  his  long-lost  son,  whom,  through 

his  friend  Gondibert,  he  had  lately  discovered 

in  iiie  person  of  Olothaire,  might  be  pardoned, 

and  restored  to  favour.    The  Prince,  however, 

was  inexorable ;  he  was  jealous  of  Olothaire, 

and  although  many  of  the  English  barons,  who 

had  formerly  known  Fitz  Adda,  had  made  it 
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here,  ^hom  it  might  take  us  too  much  time 
and  trouble  to  quench.  Bj  St  Denis  !  'tis  a 
terrible  spirit.  I  marvel,  Monseigneur,  you 
can  so  easily  forget  how  his  lance  struck  you 
firom  your  saddle  in  the  lists  of  Ghinon,  in  Tour- 
raine.  Mort  de  ma  vie! — ^you  rolled  upon  the 
plain  as  if  shot  from  a  catapult/' 

"I  bear  not  ill-will  to  the  brave,  before 
whom  my  arm  has  failed,"  returned  the 
Viscount  Melun.  '^And  does  your  Highness 
mean  to  execute  the  brother  of  Hubert  de 
Burgh  the  same  day  ?" 

"  Unless  yonder  fortress  be  delivered,"  said 
the  Dauphin,  'Hhe  brother  of  its  governor 
dies." 

'-  And  what  terms  does  your  Highness  grant 
the  garrison  T  inquired  the  Viscount  Melun. 

"  None  whatever,"  answered  the  Dauphin  ; 
'' unconditional  surrender.  By  heaven!  I  will 
massacre  every  man,  woman,  and  child  in  that 
pestilent  fortress.  Let  a  messenger  be  de- 
spatched to  Hubert  de  Burgh  with  this  mes- 
sage. The  catiff  Mauluc,  who  hath  deserted 
the  falling  fortunes  of  John,  in  order  to  curry 
favour  with  ourselj^  will  be  a  fitting  messenger. 
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Let  him  marlt  well  the  state  of  the  fortiw 
whilst  there.'^ 

Since  the  arrest  and  confinement  of  tbe 
youthful  Glothaire,  he  had  remained  in  a  state 
of  the  deepest  grief  and  misery.  With  his 
TOWS  of  love  returned,  his  parentage  disco- 
vered,— ^happiness  just  vitliin  his  reach,— lie 
had  been  suddenly  snatched  from  the  vwld 
and  its  brightest  joys,  and  plunged  into  i 
dungeon  beneath  the  gloomy  cloister  of  the 
Abbey  of  St.  Mary. 

The  Dauphin  had  displayed  a  paltry  spirit 
towards  one  he  had  so  lately  admired,  and 
upon  whom  he  had  bestowed  honours.  Bat 
jealousy  and  sharp  envy  now  haunted  the 
breast  of  the  Prince ;  and  when  once  these 
passions  gain  an  ascendancy  in  the  hearts  of 
those  who  wear  the  diadem,  they  are  generally 
fatal  in  their  effects. 

The  accomplished  Glothaire  was  doomed  to 
die,  and  already  the  world  seemed  lost  to  hia. 
Except  that  he  was  uncoflBned,  he  wm  as  one 
already  in  the  tomb:  next  to  being  farided xf 
in  the  convent  wall,  to  which  its  deptfaa  had 
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^ften  been  the  prelude^  his  cayernous  cell  was 
as  hopeless  a  prison.  In  those  days  of  splen* 
dour  and  active  life^  the  reverse  from  the 
bright  and  open  world  to  the  cold  dungeon  was 
great  indeed,  and  as  Clothaire  lay  prostrate 
upon  the  chill  earth  he  was  a  prey  to  the 
d^e^t  grief;  Days  and  weeks  had  passed 
whilst  he  remained  in  this  situation,  when  one 
night  his  door  opened  and  his  jailer  introduced 
into  his  cell  a  monk,  accompanied  by  a  youth 
dad  in  the  costume  of  a  page. 

''  These  are  the  last  visitors  you  will  Iqok 
on,"'  said  the  jailer,  ''  therefore,  m^e  the  most 
of  them;  half  an  hour  is  all  I  can  allow  you;'' 
saying  this  he  retired. 

The  Minstrel  started  as  the  Monk  raised  the 
torch  he  took  from  the  jailer's  hand,  and  gazed 
around  the  slimy  vault  and  then  let  its  glare 
fall  upon  the  features  of  the  unhappy  tenant. 

"A  miserable  lodging,"  said  he,  "for  one 
who  had  but  a  short  time  back  a  prince  to 
profess  regard  for  him.  But  men  know  better 
what  they  hate  than  what  they  love,"  said  the 
Monk  pushing  back  his  cowl,  and  displaying 
the  countenance  of  the  jester  Gondibert. 
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CHAPTER  XXIL 

THE   TABLES  TUBNED. 

Bat  hear  me  this : 
Since  you  to  your  regardance  turn  my  fiuthy 
And  that  I  partly  know  the  instroment 
That  screws  me  from  my  true  place  in  your  favoar-^ 
This  your  minion,  whom  I  know  you  love. 
Him  will  I  tear  out  of  that  cruel  eye. 
Where  he  sits  crowned  in  his  master's  spite. 

BBAKBSPBJtB. 

Had  ambition  still  been  the  ruling  passion 
of  Bertha  Daundeljonne  she  would  now  hare 
had  an  opportunity  of  gratifying  it,  since  Lewis 
had  become  so  deeply  enamoured  of  her  that 
he  offered  to  shower  titles  and  dignities  upon 
herself  and  the  Knight^  her  father,  provided 
she  would  consent  to  entertain  his  suit.  But 
Bertha  had  had  quite  enough  of  ambition ; 
she  looked  upon  the  Prince's  attentions  as 
cruel  and  insulting,  and  continued  to  repel 
him  with  scorn.  Repulsed  thus,  both  in  hve 
and  war,  the  Dauphin  determined  to  try  the 
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of  dpreicr  measures  than  he  had  hitherto 

wed.     It  was  rather  too  much,  he  thoaght 

after  aD  his  efforts  against  the  heart  of  the 

&zr  Benha  and  the  walls  of  Dorer,  to  be  thas 

hifled.    He  resolred  that  the  English  were  an 

oiKOnate  race  and  most  be  treated  acooidinglj. 

The   r^Milse   he   had   met  with  fipom  the 

ot)ject  of  his  love  affected  him  even  more  than 

his  rpTttses  in  war.     The  presmnption  of  Clo- 

thaiie  he  considered  excessive,  and  so  was  hs 

thiKt  of  lerenge.     His  pride  and  self-conceit 

■agnined  the  person*  who  he  considered  had 

obstrocted  his  success  and  lessened  his  self- 

inponance,   into   a   monster    of   ingratitude. 

One  eTening.  after  a  prolonged  visit  to  Bertha. 

daring  which  he  had  pressed  his  suit  with 

all  the  vehemence  of  passion,   the  Prinoe'! 

Banner  suddenly  changed;   he  took  a  hasti 

leave  of  the  lady,   and   with  ''jealous  lee 

■align*''  descended  to  the  doistera   of  th 

abbey,  where  he  continued  to   pace  up  am 

diywB  for  same  hours  a  prey  to  the  moat  gloom; 

and  revengeful  feelings. 

The  shadows  of  night  still  found  him  mood; 
aad  neditative  amongst  the  {^my 
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The  dark  and  deathlike  locality  and  the  echo 
of  his  own  footsteps,  giving  a  more  sinister  turn 
to  his  thoughts.  As  the  moonbeams  partiallj 
illumined  the  dark  arches  and  ivy-clad  pillars, 
his  thirst  of  vengeance,  in  place  of  giving  way 
to  better  feelings,  in  a  neighbourhood  so  calcu* 
lated  to  excite  them,  increased,  and  ho  deter- 
mined to  pay  off  the  score  which  his  littleness 
and  vanity  had  been  running  up  against  his 
rival  Dismissing  the  mounted  guard  which 
attended  him  whenever  he  rode,  and  which 
had  remained  drawn  up  before  the  abbey- 
gates,  he  sent  for  Bertha  and  again  held  a 
long  conversation  with  her. 

"And  how,  lady,''  he  said,  after  a  pause, 
^'if  I  proceed  to  extremities?  Remember 
you  are  in  my  power  here." 

"  The  descendant  of  tiie  Saxon  Offa,  King 
of  Mercia,  knows  how  to  die,*'  replied  Bertha; 
"  she  brooks  not  dishonour/' 

"  The  proudest  dames  of  France  would  feel 
honoured  by  my  preference,''  observed  the 
Prince 

"  One  so  happy  in  the  favour  and  esteem  of 
the  ladies  of  France,"  returned  Bertha»  ^migh^ 
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As  the  prisoner  was  led  into  the  cloisters, 
Bertha  threw  herself  at  the  Prince's  feet,  and 
besought  him  to  have  mercy.  ^'Tou  cannot 
mean  this,  mj  Lord,''  she  began.  But  the 
Prince  was  inexorable. 

"  I  giye  you  one  minute  to  consider  my  pro- 
posals, Lady,"  he  said,  "  or  bid  your  lover  an 
eternal  farewell" 

As  he  turned  from  her,  the  Dauphin  signed 
to  one  of  the  men-at-arms  to  approach. 

"  Let  one  of  the  monks  of  the  abbey  be 
summoned  to  attend  here,"  he  directed,  '^to 
prepare  the  prisoner  for- death;  and  when  I 
give  the  signal  by  raising  my  cap,  do  you  strike 
the  blow.  If  he  resist,  let  him  be  hacked  to 
pieces." 

The  man-at-arms  bowed,  and  hastily  with- 
drew. Again  Bertha  threw  herself  on  her 
knees  before  the  Dauphin,  and  solicited  mercy. 

"  'Tis  yourself  must  be  merciful,"  replied  the 
Prince  to  this  appeal, "  else,  by  the  Holy  Virgin, 
he  dies." 

Meanwhile  the  prisoner,  who  had  stood 
quietly  with  the  hood  of  his  doublet  drawn 
OTcr  his  face,  knelt  down,  and  the  monk  pro- 
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been  torn  from  his  shoulders^  and,  as  the  man- 
at-anns  sprang  forward  and  drew  back  his 
keen  weapon  in  order  to  plunge  it  into  the 
unhappy  youth's  heart,  he  suddenly  stopped, 
and  seemed  transfixed  with  astonishment. 

The  Dauphin  was  equally  puzzled.  It  seemed 
to  him  that  a  miracle  had  been  wrought  in 
favour  of  the  object  of  his  hate,  or  perhaps  to 
save  the  religious  edifice  from  being  stained 
with  blood. 

To  all  appearance  Clothaire  stood  before 
him ;  there  were  the  chiselled  features  and  ele- 
gant form  of  the  youth.  But  in  the  long  brown 
locks,  which,  falling  over  shoulders  and  neck, 
rendered  even  more  dazzling  the  snowy  bosom 
which  the  rude  hands  of  ruffians  had  so  sud- 
denly revealed  to  view,  the  prince  beheld 

**  A  maid  confessed  in  aU  her  channs." 

However  much  the  Prince  felt  astonished  at 
this  sight,  and  indeed  for  some  moments  his 
eyes  were  riveted  upon  the  lovely  form  of 
Adela  Pitz  Adda,  he  had  but  little  time 
for  explanation  or  inquiry.  A  sound  of  strife 
and  contention  was  to  be  distinguished  without, 
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The  scene  of  strife  and  blood  quickly  ex- 
tended. The  siege,  which  for  the  last  few  days 
had  seemed  to  be  wrapt  in  a  treacherous  slum- 
ber, suddenly  broke  out  in  all  its  terrors. 
Rampart,  wall,  and  tower,  trench,  and  mound^ 
and  slope,  were  now  alive  with  actors. 

Catapult,  petary,  wear  wolf,  and  every  sort 
of  engine,  began  to  play,  and  showers  of  huge 
stones  and  all  sorts  of  missiles  to  fly  through 
the  dear  air,  whilst  the  di£ferent  shouts  and 
war-cries  of  the  leaders  pierced  the  night's 
dull  ear. 

The  camp  of  the  besiegers  was  in  the  direst 
confusion,  which  was  for  some  time  the  more 
imminent,  that  a  cry  had  arisen  that  the 
Dauphin  was  nowhere  to  be  found,  and  he 
was  supposed  to  have  been  killed. 

Whilst  this  scene  was  enacting  in  and 
around  the  camp,  a  singular  conflict  was  at  the 
same  time  going  on  deep  in  the  bowels  of  the 
earth.  The  secret  mine  at  which  the  besieged 
had  been  so  long  working,  they  had  succeeded 
in  carrying  beneath  Harcourt's  tower.  Having 
propped  up  the  roof  by  beams  smeared  with 
grease,  they  were  about  to  ignite  these  props^ 
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CHAPTER  XXIII. 

WHICH  ENDS  THIS  STBANGB  EVENTFUL  HISTOBY. 

Now  is  Cupid  a  child  of  conscience : 
He  makes  restitution. 

SHAKBSPRRB. 

The  morning  which  followed  the  foregoing 
events  found  the  French  commanders  in  a 
state  of  the  greatest  fiiry.  The  com'age  and 
resolution  of  Hubert  seemed  the  more  provok- 
ing, that  whilst  they  themselves  lost  their  time 
before  Dover,  several  of  the  English  Barons,  at 
the  head  of  another  army,  had  reduced  the 
castles  of  Berkamstede,  Hertford,  Cambridge, 
Norwich,  and  Oxford,  and  subdued  the  greater 
part  of  the  country  of  the  East  Angles.  The 
Dauphin  himself  was  in  a  transport  of  rage 
at  the  terrible  slaughter  Hubert  had  inflicted 
upon  his  army  during  this  night  attack;  and 
again  he  swore,  by  all  the  saints  in  the  calen- 
der, that  he  would  never  rest  till  he  had 
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l^led  in  the  principal  apartment  of  the  Keep 
consisted  of  many  renowned  in  their  day  for 
participation  in  this  glorious  defence,  but 
whose  names,  and  the  eyenescent  sjrmbols 
upon  whose  shields,  have  long  been  obliterated 
'    from  the  memory  of  man. 

The  stately  forms  of  warriors,  clad  in  their 
iron  harness,  and  ready  at  any  moment  of 
alarm  to  fly  to  the  walls,  was  relieyed  by  the 
presence  of  youth  and  beauty,  sereral  ladies 
being  amongst  the  throng. 

The  stem  look  of  the  aged  knight,  whose 
pent-house  brow  and  furrowed  cheek  spoke  of 
experience  in  former  fields,  and  anxiety  from 
the  present  hour,  and  who  whispered  apart 
whilst  he  watched  from  the  narrow  window, 
was  yaried  by  the  joyous  glance  and  lightsome 
laugh  of  the  more  youthful  cavalier,  as  he  held 
converse  with  the  lady  of  his  heart. 

On  this  night,  a  sort  of  revel,  or  harnessed 
masque,  was  to  he  held  in  the  principal  apart- 
ment of  the  Saxon  keep.  It  was  a  bridal  en- 
tertainment, which  the  brave  Governor  had 
determined  to  give  in  honour  of  the  marriage 
of  two  of  his  officers ;   and,  notwithstanding 
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been  pnt  in  requisition  by  the  Governor,  to 
add  to  the  festivity  of  the  hour,  whilst  not  a 
particle  of  the  accustomed  vigilance  of  the 
garrison  was  relaxed.  The  knights  engaged  in 
the  dance,  were  in  an  instant  prepared  for  the 
walls,  and  even  the  two  bridegrooms,  whilst 
they  conversed  with  the  ladies  of  their  choice, 
held  themselves  ready  to  exchange  the  soft 
glance  of  love  for  the  angry  shout  of  war 
without. 

Amidst  all  the  romance  of  such  an  assem- 
bly, however,  perhaps  our  lady  readers  of  the 
present  day  would  have  shuddered  at  the  ap- 
pearance of  the  apartment  in  which  it  was 
held  The  floor  was  strewed  with  rushes;  and 
whilst  the  measure  of  the  dance  was  kept  to 
the  sound  of  drum  and  trumpet,  in  the  absence 
of  more  peaceful  instruments,  the  glittering 
armour  of  sentinels  posted  upon  the  flights  of 
stone  steps  which  led  to  the  narrow  openings 
commanding  the  space  without,  showed  the  strict 
watch  that  was  kept,  even  in  the  very  stronghold 
of  the  fortress.  The  wind  from  these  windows 
or  openings,  caused  the  torches  and  iron  lamps 
with  which  the  apartment  was  lighted,  to  flare 
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and  that  portion  of  the  building  called  the 
Palace,  and  the  stairs  leading  to  the  vestibnle; 
and  it  would  hare  been  a  desperate  and  fruit- 
left  attempt  for  an  enemy  to  have  endearotired' 
to  foroe  a  passage,  as  they  would  have  sacri- 
fieed  their  liyes,  without  vanquishing  the 
besieged. 

These  windows,  or  loop-holes,  were  con- 
stracted  in  so  peculiar  a  manner,  that  they 
deserve  especial  notice.  The  openings  in  the 
wall,  on  the  inside,  were  about  eight  feet  wide ; 
and  a  flight  of  stone  steps  led  up  to  the 
window,  gradually  diminishing  in  width  to 
the  last  step  under  the  loop-hole,  which  was 
nearly  three  feet  By  these  steps,  built  in  the 
wall,  the  archers  ascended  to  the  windows, 
which  were  near  the  top  of  the  room,  whence 
they  could  fire  upon  those  without^  being 
themselres  free  from  danger,  imless  they  stood 
immediately  before  the  opening.  Accordingly, 
they  took  their  station  on  one  side,  so  as 
to  annoy  the  enemy  in  an  oblique  direction; 
thus  maldi^  dreadful  havoc  upon  tibe  besiegers, 
without  being  themselves  seen. 

By  this  contrivance,  likewise,  it  was  impoi^ 
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was  taken  by  Gondibert.  Osevian  with  the 
hardy  heart,  found  a  representatiye  in  Glo- 
thire.  Esclabor,  the  disguised,  was  enacted 
by  the  sometime  Outlaw  of  Poicteau,  now  Lord 
of  Pitz-Adda.  The  Lord  of  Polkstone  took 
the  character  of  the  "Brown  without  joy;" 
whilst  Dodinel  the  wild,  Perrant  of  the  hill, 
Abilem  of  the  desert,  the  ancient  Knight 
of  the  hollow  deeps,  Malios  of  the  thorn, 
Agrayain  the  proud,  and  other  Knights  of  the 
Chapter,  found  ready  representatiyes  in  those 
present  in  the  fortress. 

The  characters  were  the  more  suitable  to 
tibe  representatiyes  and  occasion,  as  a  slight 
deyiation  from  the  arms  and  costume  of  the 
knights  was  all  that  was  necessary.  The  crests 
being  exaggerated,  and  the  surcoats,  shields, 
and  deyices  altered,  and  the  actors  were  fully 
equipped  for  the  nonce,  whilst  Bertha  Daun- 
delyonne  and  Adela  Pitz  Edda  the  two 
brides,  as  the  princess  Esdairmonde  and 
Ohildesine  the  Porsaken,  their  merlins  on  tibeir 
^oves,  and  attended  by  a  brilliant  court  of 
loye,  as  they  were  led  forth  by  Glothaire  and 
Lord  Polkstone,  realized  in  that  tibick-iibbed 
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fnrvioes  to  the  Dauphin;  and  on  promifle  of 
reward,  had  undertaken  the  perilous  task  of 
^uning  admittance  into  the  oastle  as  a  spy. 

As  well  practised  in  disguises  and  tricks  of 
<ieo^t  as  a  mountebank,  Mauluc  had  suooess- 
fullj  altered  his  outward  favour,  and  by  manag* 
ing  to  gain  service  amongst  the  gairiscii  as 
a  common  soldier,  whilst  engaged  upon  the 
waUs  and  ramparts,  and  sheathed  in  armour 
from  head  to  heel,  had  evaded  discovery.  De 
Bossu,  who  had  idso  deserted  John,  and  who 
had  boldly  presented  himsdf  to  Hubert  as  a 
messenger  from  the  English  King,  was  to  assist 
Mauluc  in  the  plot;  imd  as  it  was  suppdepisd 
the  Gbvemor  would  be  fully  occupied  with  the 
revels  consequent  upon  the  double  wedding 
about  to  take  place,  the  hour  of  its  intended 
<»lebration  had  beeft  fixed  upon  for  the  Dau- 
phin's attempt  at  surprising  the  castle. 

The  plan  was  arranged  for  one  party  of  the 
French  to  make  a  sudden  onslaught  upon  the 
castle  from  the  cliffs  on  ihe  side  next  the  sea, 
whilst  Mauluc  was  to  conduct  a  second  into 
the  heart  of  the  fortress  by  the  sotLtemdn  be^ 
neath  Mowbray  tower. 
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thougli  jou  deserted  me  in  that  dreadful  night, 
yet  there  was  one  tnie  knight,  jou  see,  who 
suGOonred  the  distressed  damsel  in  her  need.'' 

"  And  for  that  serrice,**  said  Paulconbridge, 
"  he  has  indeed  reaped  a  reward — ^a  reward  I 
consider  not  to  be  equalled  by  all  else  the 
world  can  oflFer/' 

The  tone  of  Toice  in  which  this  was  uttered 
was  so  different  from  the  usual  joyous  style  of 
the  Knight,  that  Adela  looked  into  his  fine 
countenance  with  surprise. 

"You  are  scarce  yourself  to-night.  Sir 
Richard,''  she  observed;  "'tis  seldom  such 
high-flown  compliments  proceed  from  your 
Ups." 

"  True,"  said  Paulconbridge,  "  I  confess  my- 
self somewhat  too  blunt  in  my  converse  with 
ladies;  but  with  thee,  Adela,  who  art  so 
different  from  the  vain  butterflies  of  the  world, 
I  feel  as  I  have  never  before  felt.  Pardon  me 
if  I  confess,  now  that  we  may  perhaps  never 
meet  again,  that  there  was  but  one  woman  in 
the  world  who  could  have  enthralled  the  heart 
of  Paulconbridge.  That  woman  must  have 
been  what  thou  hast  proved  thyself  AdeUs 
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moment  he  had  vanished  from  the  apartment. 
When  Faulconbridge  had  left  the  gay  soene 
within  the  Keep,  which  he  felt  in  his  present 
mood  unable  to  enjoj,  he  passed  the  qoad* 
rangle  and  sought  the  fresh  air  of  the  nuooH 
parts.  The  spirits  of  the  son  of  CoBur-de-lion 
were  seldom  long  under  the  influence  of  melan- 
cholj,  but  at  the  present  moment  an  unwonted 
sadness  possessed  him.  Neyertheless,  as  he 
paced  the  walls,  he  sought  to  reason  with  his 
grief  and  chase  it  from  his  heart  Some  sneh 
thoughts  as  the  wittj  fiiron  gives  vent  to  in 
his  contempt  of  the  blind  bow-boy  passed 
through  the  brain  of  Faulconbridge,  and,  had 
he  lived  in  a  later  age»  he  might  perhaps  have 
quoted  the  lines  of  the  reckless  courtier: 

'*  0 ! — and  I,  forsooth,  in  love  I    I,  that  hare  been 

love's  whip  — 
A  vety  beadle  to  a  hnmoaroas  sigh'-- 
And  I  to  be  a  corporal  of  his  field, 
And  wear  his  colours." 

"St.  Geoige  against  St.  OupidT  he  said^ 
''  'tis  too  ridiculous,''  and,  with  his  huge  blade 
under  his  arm,  he  descended  fit)m  the  wwU^ 
passed  on  amongst  those  deep  trenchea-  ttfd'* 

(43 


346  JOHN  OF   ENGLAKD. 

works,  even  jet  pointing  out  the  hand  of  the 
Roman  engineer  and  architect,  and  taking  bis 
stand  upon  the  diff  which  beetles  over  the  sea, 
looked  oyer  the  main  of  waters  towards  the 
opposite  coast  As  he  stood  upon  the  Toge 
of  the  rocky  height,  he  suddenly  became  aware 
of  a  suppressed  sound,  as  if  fix)m  some  per- 
sons ascending  the  cliff. 

When  Caesar  made  his  first  descent  upon 
our  island  the  waves  washed  the  foot  at  this 
part  of  the  height  fronting  the  sea,  and  at 
the  period  of  the  Norman  Conquest ''  the  mur- 
muring surge''  still  chafed  the  beach  imme- 
diately below. 

At  first,  Faulconbridge  imagined  the  noise 
he  heard  was  caused  by  the  dash  of  the  sea. 
but  as  he  continued  to  listen,  the  night  being 
still,  he  plainly  distinguished  human  roices  in 
consultation,  and  immediately  oonoeired  that  a 
surprise  was  intended. 

At  this  moment  the  glancing  light  of  seyeral 
torches  and  the  sounds  of  many  roioea  in  the 
direction  of  the  castle,  annoonoed  thftt  the 
bridal  party  were  on  their  way  to  the  dimdi 
situated  in  the  old  Roman  trendiy  and  u 
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Faulconbridge  turned  his  head  to  obsenre  them, 
he  saw  several  figures  hastily  but  stealthily 
approaching  the  spot  on  which  he  stood. 

Drawing  back,  he  stepped  aside  a  few  paces, 
determined  to  mark  the  moYcments  of  these 
suspicious-looking  figures. 

The  new  comers  were  four  in  number ;  they 
advanced  to  a  part  of  the  cliff  near  which 
Faulconbridge  had  just  before  stood,  and  on 
which  was  reared  a  small  parapet. 

The  cliff  at  this  part  was  so  precipitous  that 
no  watch  was  kept  for  some  distance  along  it, 
and  after  stopping  and  cautiously  looking 
around  them,  three  of  the  party  proceeded  to 
uncoil  a  thick  rope  they  had  brought  with 
them,  whilst  the  fourth  fastened  its  end  by  a 
crowbar  fixed  across  the  turret.  They  then 
hastily  threw  the  rope,  which  at  intervals  was 
furnished  with  small  pieces  of  wood,  over  the 
cliff. 

As  soon  as  this  was  done  three  of  the  party 
immediately  separated,  and  were  lost  to  sight 
in  the  gloom,  whilst  the  fourth  remained  lean- 
ing over  the  parapet,  as  if  watching  for  those 
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"  ^Tis  well/'  said  Paulconhridge ;  **  now  draw 
your  weapon  and  sever  the  rope.** 

The  man  shuddered,  and  hesitated;  birt 
whilst  the  towering  form  of  Fauloonbridge 
stood  before  him,  he  felt  like  an  infant. 

"Out  the  rope,  villain,**  repeated  Fauloon- 
bridge, angrily,  "  or,  by  heaven,  with  one  blow 
I  will  sweep  thee  over  yonder  dizzy  height  into 
the  sea." 

The  soldier  raised  his  ann,  and  cut  at  the 
rope.  His  own  death,  he  felt,  would,  in  all 
probability  instantly  follow  the  act;  and  so 
faint  were  his  blows,  that,  after  several  ineffioo- 
tual  strokes,  the  cable  still  remained  unsevered, 
and  Faulconbridge,  impatiently  whiriing  his 
ponderous  blade  over  his  head,  cut  it  through 
at  a  blow.  A  cry  of  horror,  and  a  heavy 
sound  as  of  many  bodies  falling,  was  imme- 
diately heard  below. 

"  Now  hearken,*'  said  Faulconlaidge,  hastily, 
"  I  might  send  you  after  yonder  crushed  rep- 
tiles, or  by  revealing  your  treachery  to  Hubert 
de  Buigh  cause  you  to  be  hung  up  to  the 
highest  tower  of  the  casUe;  but  I  will  do 
neither.    This  lesson  of  to-ni^t  yon  will  ikA 
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who  were  to  have  climbed  the  heights,  and 
made  a  diyersion  on  the  side  next  the  sea^  it 
completely  failed,  and  wherever  the  French 
appeared,  they  were  repulsed  with  dreadful 
slaughter. 

Whilst  some  were  slain  in  the  dark,  others 
were  hurled  back  down  the  slope.  A  party, 
however,  led  by  Walter  Mauluc,  managed  to 
gain  the  high  clifi  fronting  the  sea,  in  the  hope 
of  finding  there  the  friends  who  were  to  have 
met  them.  But  the  garrison  made  a  sally  upon 
them  from  the  entrance  into  the  castle,  on  the 
bank  of  the  Roman  ditch,  and  they  were 
slaughtered  to  a  man,  Mauluc  himself  being 
taken  prisoner. 

The  Dauphin,  in  the  meantime,  made  a  des- 
perate effort  to  gain  a  lodgment  in  Albrinche's 
Tower,  and  for  this  purpose  forced  his  way 
into  the  deep  ditch  of  the  north-east  side  of  the 
castle.  As  the  archers  in  the  tower,  however, 
could  command  a  considerable  length  of  the 
ditch,  and  near  the  opening  in  the  galleries, 
there  was  a  msechecolation  in  the  wall  for 
pouring  hot  water,  burning  sand,  and  melted 
lead  upon  their  heads,  the  Prince  and  hia 
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humane  and  generous  to  a  fiuilt,  but  whe^n 
called  upon  to  be  stern,  no  executioner  could 
be  more  inexorable  to  the  criminal  his  hand 
deprived  of  life. 

The  crime  of  Mauluc  was  one  which  the 
safety  of  the  garrison  demanded  should  be 
visited  bj  a  terrible  example.  The  letters  of 
the  Dauphin  were  found  upon  his  person,  and 
the  evidence  of  Faulconbridge  was  conclusive 
as  to  his  guilt. 

The  wretched  culprit,  whose  spirit  in  adver- 
sity was  base  and  pusillanimous,  as  it  was 
insolent  and  cruel  in  prosperity,  threw  hims^ 
upon  his  knees  and  begged  for  life  in  the  most 
abject  terms.  But  Hubert  ordered  him  to  be 
carried  to  the  top  of  the  lofty  tower  throu^ 
which  he  had  invited  the  Dauphin  to  make 
the  attempt,  and  with  the  Prince's  letters  tied 
around  his  neck,  he  was  placed  upon  a  catapult, 
and  hurled  headlong  into  the  trenches  below. 

Our  tale  is  now  ended;  and  although  it  has 
been  said  by  some  witty  writer,  that  all  novdar 
must  condude  with  the  mazriage  of  the  heicr 
and  heroine,  simply  becanae  ali  e^  ^iaRi^\fr 
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oyermatched,  and  persuaded,  on  promise  of 
safety  to  himself  and  followers,  to  capitulate. 
But  his  captors,  and  we  almost  drop  a  tear 
upon  the  words  as  we  write  them,  were  base 
enough  to  execute  him! 


END. 
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